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Fthe einn Lad er it, a8 wel! in 

1 mne moſt Exalted Degrees of a Noble Ge · 

1 . nerous Spirit, as in a piercing Apprehen- 

= « od, good Underſtanding, and daily ripen- 

ing fud2wment, all fweetned by an obliging 

5 1 y and Condeſcenſion; of which 1 

24 | | * " * have often, in the Honour of, Your Con- 
=. - yerſation, had particular cauſe to be proud 

and for which therefore, a more than or- 

dinary Reviſor, noms to be Grateſil. 

And it is upon that Pretence, 1 here pre · 

ſume to ſhelter this Trifle under Your Pro- 

tection; for indeed, it has greut 5 need of 
ſuch Protection: having at ins firſt comin 

| Ano the World met with mann Enemies 
and very induſtrious ones t po 3 but this 

ay 1 was ſure it myſt live: Wold Ho but 

once vouchſafe 10 eſpouſe its 

+ Genercfuty will overthrow the ignobleft Bay 

. good Nature, canuor: . canfaund the 

= role Malice ; — ee Mit _ 
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Lou deſerve: For he who tells the World 
| whoſe Son Vou are, has faid enough to 
thoſe who do not know You; ; and the 
happy few, whom You have pick'd and 


Son of that Great Father of his Country, el 
who when all manner of Confuſion, Ruin. 
and Deſtruction, was breaking in upon us, 
like the Guardian Angel of theſe King- 


un Angel too, confounded the Subtilties 9 
of that Infernal Serpent, Who would have | 
debauched us from our Obedience, and 
turned our Eden into a Wilderneſs. | Cer- 


nourable, Precious his Memory, and Happy - 
His Generation, who durſt exert his Loyale \ 


to have any, and ſtem a Forrent of Fa- 
bios, Popular Fury, and fermentive Re- 
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pretend here an Harangue of thoſe Praiſes 


choſen for your Converſation, cannot but 
every hour You are pleafed ro beſtow upon 


them, be ſenſible of more than T could tet 
them in a Volume: Vour Lordſhip being # 


the beſt Panegyrick: upon your ſelf; the 


doms, ſtood up; and with the Tongue of 


taigly- His Name muſt be for ever 1 


ty, when it was grown ahnoſt a Reproch 


A 4 bellion, 
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© De Dee 

er, to the _ Proferningy, of = beſt. of 

(Kings in bis Throne, 200, eo happieſt of 

People in their Liberties. 

10 „May he live long to neee Re. 
parations he has made in our Defence; ſtill 
by the ſtrength of his Judgment, to fore- 


vent them; to root out the Footing and 
Foundations of the King's open (nay, and 
| boſome) Enemies : As ,a.. watchful, bold, 
Ky: ſincere Counſellor to his Maſters to be 
2 Driver, of. Tr rencherays, Grinning, Self- 
_ Gp 2 4 Knavey, Taſiovating Spies, and uſe- 
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— hs 


Patron and .Promorer o of Honeſty, Merit, 
and Ability, which, elſe too often, by neg- 
dect, are corrupted to their Contraries. - 
In fine, to continue Ie as he ie) A kind In- 
dul gent Father to Vour Lordſhip, ſo much 
every way his Son, and fit to Inherit his 
„Honour, as, in the ſtrong and ſhining Vir- 
hl -.(ryes of ;Y gur lind, che fixt, and ieady diſ- 
. poſition of Your LO alty, the: C dneſs 
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1 bee e thoſe Exils thar may yet threaten us, 
2 * £ and by the Power of his. Wiſdom to pre- 


i unprofitable Fogls from his Service: A. 


10 obliging: — of Four Nature, is 
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it e wire goed Prologues harder tbe h. 
To me the Cauſe ſeems eas ly underſtood: | 
For there ave Pocts prove not very good, © PP 
IWho, like baſe Sign-Poſt Dawbers, wanting Skill, 
. Steal from Great Maſters Hands, and Copy * 
1 | Thus, if by chance, before a Noblę. F 1 8 
Wi. Of Gen raus Wi, in ants TT. 1155 
Some poignant Satyr in a Prologue riſe, 
And 8 Vices handſomly chaſtiſe; 
Fa Poctaſter theres ſreſimas an Rules,. 
_ { ever after calls ye n Fools. ; 
© Theſe Marks deſeribe him. 
miu &y rote; final Wit, or none to ſpare; 
' Fangle and Chime's his Study, Toil, and Care: 
He always in One Line upbraids the Age; 
+: 4 And a good Reaſon why; it Rymes to Stage. 
bl: Li | Sy mb Wit and Pit he keeps a hideous Pother; 
1 © Sine be 4 By One, for want of T'other : 
But if, by chance, he get the French Word Raillery, 
Tord, how he fegues the Vizor-Maſques with Gallery! 
I b "Tis faid, Aftrologers firange Wonders find 
To come, in two great Planets lately join'd. 
From owr Two Houſes joining, moſt will bold, 
eee 1 Dag i 
2 Tides of duller er Madrigls he hey, 2 
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PROLOGUE. 


ht rade Weft chaos e Faire * 
Politick Ditties, full of Stage Debate, „ 


And Merry Catches, hew to Rule the State. 


Vicars neglec their Flocks, to turn Tranſlators, 1. 
And Barley- -water Whey-fac'd Beau's write n N 
Though nne can gueſt to which moſt Praiſe belongs, Se 
To the Lomi Verfions, Scandals, or the Songs. *, : 
For all things now by Contraries ſucceed; 
Of Wit or Virtue there's no longer need: 
Beauty ſubmits 40 him who loudlieſt rails; fy 5 
She fears the ſawcy Fap, and he prevails. . 3 A 

Who for his bet 1 3 3 1 

Let him renounoe all Honeſty, and rife. RC 


Villains and Paraſites Succeſs will gain; 
"But in the Court of Wit, ſhall Dulneſs Reign? 
No: Let th' angry Squire give his Iambicks ,. 
Twirl u fring but write Lampoons no _—_ I I wo 
Nor think 4 Godt Crarmben watts fu 0 
Elſe is our Author hopeleſs of Sec, 0 Es oy ad 1 
But then his Study ſhall be next gime left: n 
W ful Rs et mory eite; 
That is n , 
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— Gratian's Man, 
Plunder, Beaugard's Man. . Mr. 


ange- 


W - age, 


Mir r. — 
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* Smith. 185 ; 
r. Underbill. 


Mr. Perin. 
Mr. Saunders. 
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2E 4 AA D. 
IR, I lay, and 8 | 3 Bl 
ny; III not n Why, FRN. 
ſeech - ix, tell me r and far-- 


id, was; 3 the C 
u folloys ws: As \ 


orn, you ſent me to = 


wa 


0 be dalrd and brd 3 
3 could nat. zead himſelf, where I denn d no 
Letters, nor got no Meat, but ſuch as the old Succubu- 
his Wife bought at a ſtinking Price, ſo oyer-run' with 
Vermin, that it us d to crawl home after her. 
| 3 Sirrah, it was the more nouriſhing, and made 
by younſ, ca cn, of as ft fat, mY * Air: 
— at twelve Years 0 a 
broad, ſhining K 


Face, like a Cherubim; and 
now he won - marry 


Beau. My pact Need zoo: Hike n: and then 
vou did not know what to do with me farther, till after 
a Twelve- months Deliberation, out of abundance of Fa- 
-therly Aﬀection and Care of your e you very 
72 me 3 hos 


Fab. Rad I no reaſon Maſter Hedtor? 5 
* "Bea, As 1 had then, ſo have I now too, Sir, more 
- *Manners than te diſpute the Pleaſure of a Farther. 
Fath. Nay, the i has Breeding, that's the truth 
| Bur perf the wud a very pretty Fellow, if I could 
eie you ma emen 
1 Sir, you ga ave me not a ae 17 
ay Parts was al I-had' to ut ee 8 
Fab. Bleſs us all! 1 and Vertt 4 
L have a very vertuous Son and Hel hin 
ee x . 
Bens. Min at lad — n wh 
| Wich his Soul, ſleeps with his Fathers, beftow'd a Forti- 
| dn of two hundred Pounds upon me, z which Trook 
33 * e | 


i 1 N 
: " 3 > SO. Fa , 
#2 g jo 
504 2p 4 P x 3 - 
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Fratb. That is to-day, you went to the Wars, to learn 
che liberal Arts af Murder, Whoredom, Burning, Raviſh- | 
ing, and a few other neceſſary Accompliſnents for a 
yaung Gentleman tb ſet 


The Sol nir 


REP ar 


young up a Livelihood withal, in this 
Uiril Government, where eh be pts none of 
1 thoſe Vertues need grow if 
0 | —— | you no Diſhone 144. 
ith Home with me. Nie : ** 


| 

Fat. Nay. the Scanderbeg- "has. mt: bekay'd | 1 
but che Varlet won't marry Dag has — — 
ſand Pound a Year left him him b melze curmu —_— 
dy Uncle, and I can't e him to 


Beau. Sir, that curmadgeonly mouldy U E | 
then of, was your elder Brother, and never le you ak 8 


E 


Life: He, dying, bequeaths me two Pound a 
* ; the you . and my 
very | 
xelld 
My 


Fath. Here's a Rogue! Villain! why, Sirrah, i 
you have loſt all Grace; you have no Duty left; youare "ma 
1 Rebel; 1 ſhall ſee ene hang d, Sirrah. Come, come, 
let me examine you's limnle, winde e W _ 


Religi are; 4 e 5 I 
ſee me N. e — „ ol 


Face. Oh Lond! Gee jr debe. 15 
thinks lgien enough, can but call 
ſelf a Chriſtian! 


> Why, Sin would you bare me den * 


Tab. Nie Simch: bur 1 would bee own what 
xr of dr you are though, . * 
Deau. What fort, Sir? 
Nah. A, Sir; what ſort, Sir. 35 
Beat, Why, of the * fort; · 
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__ Bag Whyj then, Sr; if that will oi you; Tam of 
. that, for.oug * be you ke Rely nay be of 
#111 Fatb. ; ought 8 me 
ort at all. : I ett 27 ” 
Beau. But, Sir, a miles) Bice: of: the ae 1 
of my Country, hate Perſecution and Fenance, 
love Conformity, which is going to Church once a 
2 ;.xeſolve. to make this tranſitory 
deli hful as I can; and for ſome ſo- 
e Reaſons beſt-known to en, dane never © to 
0 * bY 
Fab. Tm th ; ſand ful, and look mein 
the Face. So; you 3 — m 

Dean. 8 r | 125 „ K 10 
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eee kt bow wry that your Revenues are 
go home as well 
* dee as you c can, and my Servant ſhall not fail to meet 
ou at your Lodgings, with hundred ſmiling Smock- 
d es chis half Hour: Nom wh the De- 
Mac m?: RIOT aHASSt 
Fatih. No Body that W Ounce of Brains i in 1 
© Naddle:.The ungodly. nx aſe bv ok is in the right 
ent; 2 end bv e 


Dea. So, here's your you now! CE” 
with "Fath. But look you 7 du Zack Fake fr you Jack, two thou- 


land e Mil thou wilt tea dammable rick 
* u not marry; w 
vrilt lire bravely and deliciouſly, eat and. drink nobly, 
haves }i half: a",ddzen; honeſt; jolly, uptime. 
Jyritely Friends about thee, and ſo forth bah Then: for 
:Algriage to {peak the tract ont, it is at tlie beſt but a 
chargeable, vexatious, uneaſie ſort of Life; it ruin d me, 
Fal utterly ruin d thy poor old! Father, Tack. Thou 
vrilt be ſure to remember the hundred 1 _ 


ert: 1 as 


* 
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The SOtprent: F d bur. 7 


WW | 3ear. Moſt punctually, Sir. „An e 
of Farb. Thou ſhalt 8 ever DE AH then, that * = 
* lend thy old Father a hundred Pound, or ſo, upon a gοẽkE 
„ Occaſion, Fact, after this * in 2 Friendly way: 2 
vou muſt make much of 8 cad Daddy, Fart: But if "0 
thou hadſt no mind to?, « and ot s/n ev — - 


have thee: marr. Fo!) vr." | 

Beau. Not marry, sir? 1 ee e ee, i ol 

E Wepfigin he #6! oe 

Beau. No? 225 "nl 

| Fath. No. A hundred Pound, . is a pretty bes | 
5 round Saum. J 2 58 eee 
en Beau. III not fail of Gndivpe: its; 5% ff yr 


Fath. Then, Jack, it will do as well to let thy'Man 
come to me to Harry the Eighth's Hau in the Back-Stye 
SY behind my Lodging: Theres a Cup, of ſmart Racy cr. 
for nary, Fact, will make, an old Fellow's Heart as gh as ; 
oW- Feather. Ah, little Fackie-rogue, it 'orifies through 7 ." 
. GlaG, and the Nits dance. about int like oe rant _ 
. vun-ſhine, you young TM 
well . eas. P N dine: there, "RY E 
_ Fath, Ay, Man; I have two or-three: „ Dk 
ock- bury Roy ſterers, with delicate red Faces, and bald Crowns, 
De. that haye oblig d me to meet em there; they belꝑ d me 
ST to ſpend m ate when I was young, and the R 
ae grateful, and don't forſake me now- I am your 
pooriſh and old: —— Almoſt twelve a . 

Beau. Tl be ſure to remember, Sir. Lit 8 l N 1 
.. Fath, And thou wilt never marry Fan. n 3 "oh 4 

Beau. Neyer, I-hope, Sir. bono an NM 46 

Tatb. Ah, you wicked-hearted Rogue, I know wha | 
you will do then, that will be worſe; tho, I think,) not 
much worſe neither. Would L were a y ſb a- 
gun, but to keep him Company for one W ort- 

ack You'll 
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night. A hundred Guineas! e e e el Dbuy 
remember? See thee again to Morrew, Fark, —= Poor 
Tack) dainty o 
at the Bar! bs y Tack. : r x 10 7 
Beau. Adiey, Father, —7 Bibi. nt vera ve r 


* " of 
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83 . be ArnEISsT: Or, 
Beau. Take a hundred Guineas out of the Cabinet, and 
e after the old Gentleman to his Place of Rex 
| amy ther: 8 hi Nea wp 5 
very Fa He was in his uch ano- 
9 his Son John here; 8 
— there I have the better of him: For out of meer 
Opinion of my Good - husbandry, my Uncle chought fit to 
diſinherit the extravagant old an, and leave all to 


me. Then be was marry'd, here 1 had 4he bar of 
him again; yet he marry'd a Fortune of ten thouſand 
Pound, and before 1 was ſeven Years old, had broke my 
Mother's Heart, and ſpent three Parts of her Portion: 


Afterwards he was pleas'd tiger a en Familiar 
rs. 2 Houſe-k 


8 1 S melt be $6; . 


Wedlock, I thee; Father, IU fa e and, Plow 
| an Whos thee? 


Diter 4 Servant. 
— Ok, Sir, rhe mos forcunate : 
| "Boas, Whar's the Matter? 


| r= Wining Captain Come, AY wr cquaintance, Friend, 
d out 


and Connryds; 4s of th Coun ee 
e is 


Beau. Courtine ! Wait on him he * TS with k. 


 Verenee and e 


N 


Buse Courtine.” 


— "Ab, Brien . 
e was juſt now wiſhing for thee. Why thou 
P 
3 Famelick Countenance, as ever I faw. een 
Cum. Ay, Brangard, 14m marry d, that's my Com 
b But you, I hear, have had worſe Luck of late; at 
old Uncle drop'd into the Grave, and two thouland Pound 


a Year into P Be ard. BN 
"hm a en, 


„* 


5 2 i . Peas 3 La 


Tie Sorge Fortune. 9 
Beau. A ſmall Conveniency, Ned, 2 Happi- 
' neſs hereafter a little more of a piece than 3 
hitherto, in the Enjoyment of ſuch hearty, N ho- 
neſt Friends, and good - natur d Fellows, as thou art. 
Cour. Sincere, honeſt Friends! have a care there, — 
Wan- in a few Words, grown 
an arrant Raſcal; and for Good-nature, . not 
| thing L bare folemnly forſworn: No, I am „ — 
Fack, in the Devil's Name, 1 am marry d. 

Beau. Marry'd! That E 
met by the N Name of Wife: Wife and t other thing be- 
gin with a Letter. Thou lieſt with her when thy Ap- 
pre calls thee, the Children thou begetteſt of 
- r pr "I 2 and S 
Tor W Fortune; W — ON 
heavy upon thy Hands, what a Pox, tis but a 
— kiſs and part, and there is an end of the 

ne 

Cour, Alas, Beaugard, thou art utterly miſtaken; Heay'n 
knows it is quite on the contrary: For 1 am fore d to call 
a Woman I do not like, by the Name of Wife; and lie 
with her, for the moſt part? with no ite at allz * 
keep the Children that, for ought I know, any Body elſe 
may beget of her Body ; and for Food and Rayment, by 
ber good Will ſhe would have them both Freſh three 
Friend. times a Day: Then for kiſs and part, I may kiſs and kiſs | 
aro 3 ou, bur the Devil a b ic hall 1 ever get rid of 


4 Re- | Beau. Alas or Hurhand! but art hen really in thi 
_ Cour, Tea times works if af 2 By the vertue of 
Matrimony, and lo 


5 * +? 4 7; erg 
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: ns uipage; 1 


Man; 1 have with wy a/Furze-buſh's 


40 2% TIA +6 EIS 1 Op; © 


© weary of the World, l . 


* Hot laugh'd theſe fix Months.” 
Bens. Ha, ha, ha. 4 ui che 
Cour. Why, thou Enn TY r e . 


u. ag Ba , Ned, 1 have two thöuſand Pound per- Amn 


Ned, old Rents; and well Tennanted ; have nd Wife; nor 
never will have an Ned; reſolve to make my Days of 
Mortality all- Joyful, and Nights Pleaſurable, with ſome | 
dear, -loveſome, yorm young, beautiful, kind, generous She, 
that every Night al ring me all the Joys of New 
Bride, and none of the Vexations of a ande irn, 


5 troubleſom, jealous Wife, Wife, Ned. 


Ene. But Whete lies this Treaſure? Where intherefic 
i 3 A found ? 4 6406. Ya! a. 
1. Ah, R verde CHAS ver ee a 
indeed, and Fete rd Galler Why, thou unconſcionable 
* — thou Country Coulſtaff, thou abſolute Piece of 
the 0 Dirt, would 20 _ the Impudenee, 

ideous Beard, Countenance, to 

18 — arance before the 8. Mace of a Bona Roba 
that 1 delight in? For ſbamę get off that8mirhfelyHork:- 

> th once more like Con: 1 the 
and Unbounded, with Joy in thy Face, 

an and rs in hy Blood, Wr bo thy Pockets, and good 
- Cloaths on thy Bdelk; and then III try to give thee à Re- 
- expe that may purge away thoſe: foul Humours Matrimb- 


unß has bred in thee, and fir thee to reliſn the Sins of thy 


Vouth again. Bleis us! What a Beard's there? It puts 
me in mind of the b Star 720A IIS | 
Cour. Beard, Be ugard! Why, Pen on p . 


ben There been m — je HALLER 8 1814 
"Bray Whom?——- + + Ou 71 1418 4 PA * ee Te 
word Wife does not cke in my V Tue, 


Beau. Then this Peruque! Why, ne Ute de 


| ike the Sign of a Head looking out at a Barber Window. 
dn No more, no more; all:ſhall be rectiſied: For, 


8 Jeal with ches In Fellow: IT. 
. can do, e ler L Vd. 3 to hang l 


4 


The SOLDIERS FORTUNE. 1 
 &f, 1 thought there might be ſome. Remedy leſt; and 
that was this dear ＋ and thy — 80 
that, in ſhort, I am very fairly run away; p a 
ſhort Journey to viſit a Friend, but came to London; and, 
if it be poſſible, will not ſee Country, Wife, nor Chi-. 
dren again theſe ſeven Years. ' Therefore, for 
my better Encoure rn Sins are 
ſtirring in this noble M were whe aac nh my 
W ee itas faſt as I can. 

Beau. Why, faith, Ned, conſidering the Plot, the Dan⸗ 
ger of the Times, and ſome other Qbſtructions of Tandy 


g md pore 


diy Riot and Murder in t 4 
Fawning, Flattery, and Falſe- pro gat Saut - 
nations at Coven-Ganden Shih; Cuckolds, Whore, "I 
— Fanders I BUGS and their Diſcaſes, all over the 
own. 5 
Cour. But What Choice lente, What extraordinary, 
kala nay x Man oblige his Curiofity-withal? ? 
I'll tell chee: In the firſt place, we are over- ru 
with a Race of Vermin they call. Wits, à Generation wh 
Inſects that are” always making a Noiſe, and buzzing 
bout your Ears, concerning Potts, Plays, Lampoons, 1 
bels, Songs, Tunes, ſoft Scenes, Love * Peruques, 
and Cretan. French Duels, Religion, 
Suff boxes, Points, 3 Mill — Four - 
Opeechnes, 3 


bers Academy, af wang The — 
ry thing elſe which, the 1er. 

Ng World think t i od 1 agen 
Cour, PE ORR: + . N 

Beau. Ves, and be — to bg theſe are the Wits... w 
Cour. I never chat 

—— the Bl ut of / | 


ies, ck cavil, Hence Form * 2 
B . 


— — 8 2 


dE p 
c we 10 
> X . "= N 

A 


do ities awkardly as a 
tom of my Heart. 


bi — of the third Form, who will be 


21 be Arnzrsr: Or, 
Tatpawlis would ride the 
Horſe. I hate a pert, dull, b ee dee 


Bear. Prrbore ul the moſt abominable is your Wit. 


r that is very Witty who ha. 
arg d from the Diſcretion” of a 


>-his own' Mony, gets into 


ſure to be ne Peri, that he may think 
alt them fo a( 

Cour. Oh, your Aſſes Ie one anothers Nature erat to 
ly, and are always ready to nabble, becauſe it is the cer. l 


tain-way to be nabbled again: But above all thereſt what th 


thinle you of the Atheiſt? Wi 
Beau. By this good Light, thou haſt prevented me: | 
I have one for thee of that Kind, the moſt unimitable 
Varlet, and the moſt inſufferable Stinkard living; one ff 
that has Doubts enough to turn to all Religions, and 4 
would fair pretend to be of none: In ſhort, a Cheat; that 
would have you of Opinion that he believes neither Hea- | 7 


ven nor Hell, and yet never feels fo much as an Ague- } "0 


fit, but he's s afraid of being damn d. N life 
"Cour. That mutt be a very noble Champion and cer- 572 
tainly.an Original. b 
Bias. The Villain has leſs Sincerity than/ a Baved, Ic B 
Courage than 2. Hector, leſs Good-nature: than a Hang- . © 
=__ and leſs . Mor a Phanatique; talks of Re- ich 
Hiarly*as 4 little Oour- b 


Church- as fa 
nd Maids tres foi | 


| deſerves to be Chain'd out of the City, for ſaffering Tex if 
lous Fools to build Pauls again, | when it WOus make { B, 


proper a Place for a Citadel 11 
. 
hn Ihe e 7017" "line 
- Bite” J am intimate — avith hind; | 8: 
Cbar. I honour you f — with all my Heart, gr. Lon 


* 


Bens, After all, the Rogue has ſome” other ee ty dom 
3 that are not F ee Ie 3 
ET probale; | 


8 
* 


The SOLDIERS: FORTUNE. 23 
Bray. He makes a very good odd Man at Balhun-rancum, . 
or ſoʒ that is, when the reſt of the Com is coupled, 
will take care to ſee there's good — — — 
when we have a 1 — Ae — 4 
there is no Lg IN 
j proud to have the Honour to be put 
Cour. A very neceſſary Inftrument of Danmation, truly. 
N . —— 5 
Impertinent; barring 5 
i Companion pleaſant a "Me 
tothy Service? I'lt enter into Bonds of five hundred | 
Pounds, that he teaches thee as good a way to get rid of 
. calfdithy M as thy Heart would | 
wiſh tor | 
Cour, And that is no ſmall Temptation, Larne you. , 
7 e neee oþ4 1 * 
Boy. Sir! 1 L 


— — RY, hope Eo one 
Cour. K ora nea, 0 2 
Beau. Tell her, ſhe has undone me, „ 
= way 3 enſlave me _— tell her, my Soul, my 
life, my ture Happineſs, e Fey are | 
y what ſhe'll: make em, 28 55 
Bey. At Seven, Sir. | _ 
6 Beau. Fray) gy ror” 

g. | Cour. Ay, ay, tis ſo: Nowy 8 
e. Wee [5 6 A Boangard; Be 
ue all N ar een the Husband out of the h 


tie Family 1 nn no erfling; 
wats. ors ! | 


Beau, ä Ned: are married; that's 
iL have to ſay: — 


on- Cour. Let a Man do a focht thing once in his Lie- 
E ine, and he ſhall always bear of it. ——Married, quoth 
I Prithee be patient: L was married about a Twelve- 
8 month ago, but that's paſt and forgotten. Come, come, 
tiny ommunicate, communicate, if thou art a Friend, come 

' 'Enunicate. 

| Beau. Not a Tittle. I have Conſcienos New: Confſei: 
= * muſt contels tis not altogether fo Gentle- 


3 "MY 
8 


%- 
CY 


„ Tana O. 


4+ 


* bk \ * ; 


_——- 1 Se . 1 %% 

n I But what a Scandal would ebe 
* a Man of m rel thy Legrimare Spouſ to have J 

merciful Tongue of. thy egi 
againſt me, for Debauching her cara] E Hus 

Corr, It has ted S 24 

Beau. Ay, ay, the time has been, Corine, . 
wert in of thy Natural Freedom, and mighteſt 
be truſted with a Secret of this dear nature; hen I might 
have open d this pills. and ſhew'd thee this bewitching | 
Names the bottom: But woe and alas! O of Fellow: 
| Matrimony! what a Blotant thou i in an honeſt Fellow's 

— 

Cour. ſo more to be ſadz Til into the Country again 
like any diſcontented Stateſman; get drunk every Night - Il | 
with-an — maſter; beat my Wife toadown- : 
right Houſekeeper ; get all my Maid-Servants every Year 
with Baſtards, till I com a Seraglio five miles round 
my-own Palace, and be beholden to no Man of two thou- 
{and Pound a Year for a Whore, when I want one. 

Bean. Good words, Ned, good words, let me adviſe 
* 1 none of your Marriage - qualities of Scolding and 


| now you are got out of the turbulent Element. 
Come hither, come; but firſt let us capitulate: Will you 
5 — me, upon your Conjugal Credit, to be very 85. 
vernable, and very civil? W 
Cue. As any made Spatiel, or hang me up for à Cur. | 8 
Beau. Then this Note, this very Billet, Ned, comes 0 
from a Woman, who, when I was ftrowli very pen- | 
fively. laſt, Sanday to Church, - warchd her Gre, 


and poach'd me up for the Service 4 og 90 orient Nl » 

2 ? 1 0” 1 92 
a 
Ac 


Cour. Is ſhe very handſom, Beaugar | 
Beau. Theſe . — uires, when they get up to : 
Town; are as termagant after a Wench, as a ty d- up hun- tha 
_ gry Cur, got looſe from Kennel, is after Crufts. very WG 
dſom, ſaid you? Let me ſee: No, ne bandſom ! 
netter bur the Pubs, me n Wa 4 


: 8 


The * Fon 7 ruh - 17 

eas. Her Complexion: fair, with a glowing Bluſh dl - be 
ways _—_— nd — — that! looks 2s Nature were "M9 
po On de Devil; the Devil This is i lera 
Beau. Her 3 i An hot, ant 
12 Her Hair of a adicats light 

lng in huge * and NINE Quant, 

Cour. SO. 


. 
— % 


bh. dad we, _ 1 * 
» 


Bean. Tecth whiter than fo many little Pearls; de 


Neck, and 0 
1 Bing Trang Hae 


8 Then ſuch a Proportion, fuch a Shape, tick « 2 
r. Hold: Go nolower, if thou lord me. 


. . But, by your leave, Friend, I pe IR * 


E 3 ol i nb Bol bn ah 


6 


ting lower, if the loves me. 


Conr. But art thou certain, Beangard,. ſhe isallthisthou - 
eee 
— > 
Beau. No; for, you muſt know, I never. {tw her 
Face in my Life: [Bur I love my own Pleafure fo well, 
E e "OMX 


Beay, - Where lives ſhe? 1 . 5 | _ 
a certain civil 8 3 127 ver 
N where ſhe | 


K G5 1322 3 9 he > 
ds — 
* . 2 


Fs 


The Arsen: n, 


= im * N q 
| 3 - CE Et * n to- deat heartily: with . 0 
FR els. tho' I neyer ſaw her Fs or know: who 1 
* ( 
= — 7 — 5 What is better cham 4 — : 
1 TE Rich. 1 ome) cannot win — 
wu — little, Under: finners, Neu, that a Men may F 
9 Hour or two withal . 
wa Cour. Why then 111, be. a Man again. "vat, avant, F 
4:18 and come not near my Memory; Impotence; attends the p 
|. "a va Thoughts of thee. An Jou . —__ 
. 0 I 4 "ws 4 
Wl Beam. Preeiſely | 
© Cour. And. go lang with thes, far Grail Vw 9 
ture in this Love 0 - m 


© Cour. But how ſhall we diſpoſe of the burdenſom Time 
CI INS 1 
Ba, 


Love's beſt Fred, 2 own bonef 


7 Me Glaſte 1 fee. beste 
15 1 generous es, an 

till. we forges, the World, and think of 50, 
but immortal Beauties, and Eternal Loving. : 
12111 
ä novo | 


Men were neyer enflay'd b Wing 
1 


r — 


5 fo 
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ACT u SCENE I. 


＋ Yitt - Endey- Conntine! and Beaugardi | | 
Bor. was * thy Father: 
Bun, Ves, that. eivil, ſober, . Sen 

Conrtine, is my Father: And; to tell thee the Truth; as 
Wicked and as Poor as ever his Son was. 1 ſent- him a 
Cordial of a hundred Guineas this Morning: which he 
will be ſure to loſe. all before to-morrow N and 


not have a. Slilling to: 
Fenn tera 


the — 10 dralof Grace, and fore 
led the Box with a great half 2 

—_— — | 
Prithes no more ont, ae Theme; 
4 nexe to chef ar Sag wien the 


ew: Payne 

28 es the Lady, Beangardi ren 

Beau. Tis near the Hour appointcd, and that's the 

we meet at; tho Miſtreſs of it, Conrtine, 1 | 

wiſher to the Mathemiaticks, and her ! L. 

my bare nd ill Effect o er my Adventure. 

Cour. Methinks this Place looks ar it were made 
The Lights on cach hand of the Walk look ſtate- 

7 and then the N ufling of Silk Petticoats, the Din and 


che Chatter ofthe pro littte- party-colour't Iv 
l t vther, ng: 


a 
0 
1 
. 
1 
nd 
7. 
an 
at, 
the 
en- 


ol py Sor Gor greg Nature move 


tene Weight wilt be down before ſhe - 


nem. Gleves or Ribbands, Sb Very good Gloves or 
dns, Oli of fe ices. © Captain Braugard, | 


10 n Day? | | 
"iS Lie ag. Tam comets. y out a 

. your e b ** 
— warer don't i to mes ms here, n 


65 ; B 2 | 


28 2 Ari r | 
Hom.” What, ſhe that ſpoil'd yourDevotion o "Sunday lift 


Ca ? 
| os, Bean. Doſt thou know her, my little Farnils 
— There is a certain Lady in the World, Sir, tha 


has done me the Honour to let me ſee her: at my poor 
- Shop ſometimes. 


Enter Porcia mand, and lands W 
Beau. And is ſhe very lovely 7 
_ Wem. What think you, Sir? 


Beau. Faith, charitably 4 1 
om. Tl ſwyear ſhe is oblig? | 

Bea. And I would very in be ile to ber us i 
*twere poſſible. Will n 
Por. Les. marry will ſne, Ca | 
Beau. Are you there indeed, my hie Picaroon? What, 
attack a Man. of War. of my Burden in the Stern, Pirate! 
Tor. Lord, how like a Soldier you are pleas to expreſs 
your {elf now! I warrant you, to on the Metaphor, 
you have forty, more merry things to {ay to me upon this 
_ Occaſion; - Ia — laying your ſelf 
athwart my me upon the Forecaſtle, 

all under Hatches, carrying of the Prize to the 

W Lay there rummaging and riflng 

" Corr. Poor: Madam! He has. Two thouſand a Yeu, 
| and nothing n but an old Father to provide for. 

Por. Sir, is this he, ſober, brown-bearded Gentleman 
F e underſtands your Affairs ſo wel 
22 %, A ee ent l Madam, he does wait for en 
Ce We Toe, and . 


, Come to Pre 
8 1 have got by my Bead alveady... If the 
Would but know me now. 
Bean. Well, Madam, are your Commands ready 2 Ma 
Liknow the Task I am to undertake, before I ay cu 
do the Happineſs of ſeeing that handſom, 
black, young, ancient, tempting or or frightful Face, ric 
— ſo n 1 a . 48 I have & 


* 


Re 


— 
3: a4 


The - deans, Fon vides: mY 
i ſerved long ago; if I know.what to make of this extra: 


oy Proceeding of yours. 
n the firſt place, Captain, this Face of mine, be 
t x what i ll if you behaye your ſelf as you ſhould du, 


N ſhall never pu out of Countenance. 
Beau. in vo „and iden kindly. - a 
Por. For amy | 
Beau. I am 23 IT 3 Heart: 


Tor. And, if the World ſpeaks truth, not 
Beau. So much the better til. oe very r 
Por. Next, I'm no Hypocrite. 
i Beau. Hal! 
Por. But love. my Pleaſures, and will old wy Liberty. 


Bean. Noble. ws, 
at Por. Tam rich too. W DAN v5 
tel Beau. Better and better.. 07 bg Hh 
of Por. But what's, worſt of all— - TOE 5.0 <A. 
has Por. I doubt Lam lily in Leave. | RL} oy 


Golf Car. With whom, ehr Miracle? 


Ale 3 ml with 2 ny _ . e . 
te 7:06. © 


good 4 Foo "RIGS — A « ry | 

re, MM Beau. Nay, Friend, no es — your- Antics, 
and keep your Diſtance. _ 

man Por. Have you then. made your Ef * 8+ Borg 


el dear Wife, the Lady- Tyrant of chanted 
* the 5 3 your Zak Aegan” 
here? Oh ali che Windmils about Landes, bewrare! 

Cu. Ay, and the Water mils too, Madam. -- In. the 
Der E . : 
For. For Dias o Country is abroad; Murder 
ee ee e l 


Conr. Oh Lord! 
D lee dee efing dieLb/ 
Por. I have heard of ſuch a Hero, that was very - 


leber, Vers, n 
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BW For being the 


Fn dy Widow. © 
| Grit ie, Wich a? 


F _ 
Bs 
$9% 3 


Pls. a 


——_— , for Five-thouſknd Found: Wa 


Apt that the Price, Sir? ES. 


Su. P n ee 


Gate Gl. 

Por. So were you ut chat time, Sir, or. you had ne'g 
parted with your dear on ſuch gealonable — 
ſurely. Bleſs us! Had you but lookid- about yuu a little, 
what a Market — been bo of chat ar 

1 riſing 0 Fours © — 

92 Hell confound thee, ly, er. PII -1 

For. That Face, which nov, cb evful 
Beard, looks as you had ſtole it — the Retinne uf a 

L ncy all Fellows that are 
marry d ſmell of Frain-oil and Garlickk. 

Beam. And yet, twenty to one, . 
dition you'll have a Deſign to ſeduce: fo 
Monſter or another inte, oe, Dax. 

"Por. 2 — by chat Badge of Slavery, is Dead lore, 

Beau. How that dear Proteſtatiom as charm'd 

Sur. Om . f case 


a 
8 


Por. In wort, to giye you one infallible Argument, that 
1 never will marry, 1 have been marry'd elreddy, chat is, 
hter of a very rich Merchant, 
Heireſs of an immeuſe For- 
—— ill Luck to fall into the Hands of Guar- 
oy aka —— were — — an fi 


e eto, e of ol Cone 
Bat vere is tis met 

For. Heav'n be rhanked, en a, Captain. 
Mad. Amen with ul my Heat. 

Coty. A Widow, by my Manhood,  doenrght ay 


Por. Whit wok your Creun:-pot in the Country © 


Cour. Net more: than I would, that thy Husband were 
Bear, 


„e e 


; 44 
: off 


I" l * A ä A * —— 
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The A nas. 


Bass. And what's to be done, thou dear One? 5 ? 
Por. Look upon me a8 4 Lady in-diſtreſs,. Captains — | 
by the Henchr of a Sdn aan e _— | 
Deliverance. 
Beau. From what? Where is the Danger? 5 
. Por, Every way it threatens me: For into the x. 
Hands my ill Fortune threw me e bas it 2 
me again, Frienlt. 'F 
Bean. Hah! * 1 
Por. The Principal is an Vacle, wh een tyranica, i 
and covetous. ay 
Beau, Hell confonnd him for i it. 


and Nan — — 
es 8 uch Muſquetoons and Blunderbuſſes. 


Cour. 8e, here's like to be ſome: Miſchief going far. WY 


ward, that's one Comfort. - 4, 4 * 

Por. Murder and are the o dreadful-things -* Bn 
1 ſeem te be thæcatned 1 2 Now gueſs what pity it is Ul 
that ever either of thoſe. res ſhauld . a be 5 
2 B the inet Spine that än thee, I 

1 

Pr. Nuo mend e that, Captain, neither: Ir, 8. ws 
EFF Ale bad Ker , 
mr egy el. ee BA le 

o or A ab 

onour b 0 — Will follow: is 

ink any or, kev a rd Hand . 
be ungrateful. 

Beau. And in yokey Helens the, . 0 


Cour. Wh the Devil did 1 U 


3 -.* "We. s (Oh, - T 


Qn. 3 Husband's' Throa, ny 
[make her one for my own proper Uſe. 
Per. Pil ask your own Lady, Sir, N 
time I ſee her, if you pleaſe. 

Cour. Why, doſt thou know: her then? | 

Fer. Les. 
Qu. Thea 1 may chance ſhortly to have . time 
ont: I have made a pretty Evening's Work ORE le, 8 


vens be prais'd. 
"Enter two Men diſguis d. 

1 Men. Run away lewdly ! Damnation! | 

2 Man. Look! 
1 Man. By Heav'n, it muſt be ſhe. 
A2 Man. The Men are well armd ? 
2 Man. No matter; we muſt carry” her, or alls 10 
2 Man. Fit not ſhrink from you. et 

1 Man. That's well ſaid. "Ir, dre le, ve, 
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Beam. With me, sir? 8 | 5 ; 
1 Man. Tes. a I 4, , { 


Dean. Corrine, be civil a little. 
1 Man. Sir, E e ene tor | 
| the Honour of a Lady that has not been alrogether i 
"careful of it her ſelf as ſhe-ought to have been. | 
| Diess. Fam ſorry for's, Sir. ö 82 } { 
IM. You: Gentleman nee nde 

1 have had an adva Account of, 1 would make it 1 
1»! | e Peron t0 you i ſh be of your A ; not 
La - F me Oc 
Ban, ir, 1 ſhould | | [Hol of any rore Mar 


Fl —— and ſhould be troubled if 1 a 3 8 
Vl. 2 that may hazard the Loſi of a 
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ber. | 2 
t 1 Man. Do ou know her? ei 
, | Beau. Not a Si. WWE EEE > 
Beau. A Secret; 5 3 4 
0 Beau. No, that mult not be, Sir. . M 
| 2 Man. This Lady, Sir 1 
Cour. You lie, e 3 
[Draw, Porcia' rams — Cour- 
pro nts Any i TIO g4.:: 
Beau. Send ff, No 
2 Cour, Ho ead-doing Hand, | e 
1 mne Son ef Sager. N 
1 Man. Sir, there re 2:17 e 
Beau. When youll learn Manners, oo 
1 Man. And teach een: ren . N 
Cour. We are well Knowud̃r n. 
I Man. And ſhall net be fe * 25 | 1 
Come, Friend. 1 
Beau. Confound em This —_ N 1 
man, or a Rival; he 0 me ſo _ 


Cour. Tis a hard e ET 8 
Correſpondence” with a d Female, but pre- 
ſently ſome het-headed Fellow of the Family or other 
runs horn. mad with Jealouſie. and fancies- his — 
ſmarts as often as the Woman's it che. 

Beau. This heroick Perſon's Siſter, Kinſwoman, . 
Miſtreſs, or What-e er ſhe be, is like 0 
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will be the greateſt Satisfadtion in the World. - 
— Beau, Which — — Wo 
decently; ſo down the Cuckold at Barn Ans, und 
again next Day at Holle in a Ballad. But all dis 
wdile, what became of. the Widow, Ned? 
nr. Faith ſhe: has Sen dene willy, think; 1 
D eee dra "Kats, the wech für. 


9 ran fort. 

|! Bear. A very noble Account Han fd Beesing d la- 
= wy rea But Pox on t, take Courage und ſinee we have 
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Nr Enter Luerece Make... 

VE. s - Tier. Sit, Sir! ye x 2 

Wi Cour. With you again, ed... 1 

. With me, my ? * 417 | 

wr. Tes, with you, my Maſter. - 

Cour. I Wonder e 5'the ber- Name, 1 70 
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Name? For- haue ſeen X 
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Marry d. death, 23 — 1 An ind". 
gl of my Condition. Why the Dovil didft ou bell 
— emo — thr marry! ou, Fam 

nows me. Man . 
a candalous as the Man thats to be n 

Luo. But youll ne er be th 10 . 
make few Words with you, Sir, ens one that meah ye 
farer play than ſuch "incouſtart, fields, falle-heantod,, | 
Wanderer as you deferves. 

Beats. Then why doſt thou cect thy elfe Theſes | 
whoſe - Defigns are fair amd noble, Tearn 'v Hite ther 
Faces: Therefore g rg well thee, Lad 
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— 11 ite your Widow, your Widow, Captain; fince 1 
& | have confeſt my Weakneſs, know from nh I de. 
= feat all ber Ambulhes, all the falſe Baits ue ays . 
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wine d. th Bus neſs better. | 
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me, believe it? Let me be bury'd. alive, if the Rogues of 
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TH Bean. Thats a danit'd Lie, 1 Knawledye: I For I 
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an- at the fight of a poor black Fat meg thar met im 
in the dark once. 1 4 2 2 . * 70 => 
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Dared. ereafter! — Croſs my Hand ik 4 20 
_- Well, 1 e enn 
| —— — Sin Alb Seonrky 
thee harmleſs for hereafter; Ware al. 

enough uf all Giiſcienc. 
wy bon 8 
— I 24970 » 7% Soo 9G art ads 5; 
Dau. Oh, a very hon eſt Fellow, very hneſt. 
Com. Prithee then, Dee ui, if chat be thy Title, Gace 
we have fo happily met this Evening, let us grow more 
and eat and drink together. 
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Fvour of their. fair © 
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You believe nc 
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07 i my part, I always ſpeak what 88 


whnt he does think: Soft. 
Fault's not mine. 45 


is uiſh'd like a Learned School-Divine. 
* © When moet ve at the Fla -Houſe then? | 
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| Enter Beavgard, Courtine, and Darederil. 


Oe this Living now? Who. that knew the 
Sweets of Liberty, the uncontroul'd ' Delights 
the Free-man taſtes of, Lord of his own Hours, King of 
Ion Pleaſures, juſt as Nature meant him firſt; 2 
Bod Way all his Appetite. 
9 _> like a bounteous Maſter, 2217 
Y d with various full Enj 8 
P bitter. 
— Sell this, his 6 al bu very well. 


| Ghr Ny, not one Raby to! the Cours - k 
a long, rolling, gay, and wanton oe: 
| | Methinlothe 825 i 5 like a Laune - . 55 
- In a'rich flow'ry Vale, its Meaſure long, e 

| Beatiteous its Proſpe&, and at the End 

A ſhady peaceful Glade; where, when th plant Rc 
% mer, 


We glide away, and are at reſt for ever, 1 og | 

| 9 7 ee en this, would lt him be a 
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Te thevile Cuſtonis that the World's debauch's me 4 
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head of his own begetting, as he thinks, - that: ſhall waſte. 
eel it? err. who, Courtine, 


No beg bee fuck » Blockhead as'my: fl, W 2 
| .gard, that's certain; but I will, if poſſible,” atone: for that 
$in of wine it rhe furure Courſe of my Life, and grow - 


generous Wine, Health, I 
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to raiſe an Eſtate for a Block 


Lie, Flatter, Dribe; or Pimp, 


it as ſcandalouſly as his Father 
would - 5 beget fuch a 


25 zealous? a Libertine as thou wouldlt wiſh hy Friend 
to be. 

Dared. bee are Rogues that pretend to be a 

75 Well, all that I Gy is, E gs 


1 No gout ns while'{ live thi calls Baddg Iam: 


at preſent ſt of; a kind, fair She, to cool my. Blood, 
and pampe erin y Imaginati tion withal ; an honeſt Friend or 


two, like thee, rens, that I dere truſt my Thoughts to 5 4 1 
and no Diſhocidur'y and 


| t ber e en make — 5 
of me. What ſayſt thou to this, Daredevil? Is 4 
coming as near thy Doctrine a5 4 young: Sinner can on- 


when I ask more of Fortune, 


yeniently ? 


Dared. Nay, I have very great Hopesof you, thatsnip 


Comort 


Cour. But why did we part with the Women ſo den 
Beau. Oh, Cnurtine, Reputation, Reputation! Iam a young 


Spark, and muſt ſtand upon my Credit, Friend; the ogues 
that cheat all the Week, and go to Church in clean Bands 


Sunday, will advance no Sams upon my Rev 0 
nues elſe, when there e Beſides, I have. 
a Father in Town, a grave ſober, ſerious old Gentleman. 5 


call d a Father. 


Dared. One that will Drink, Rant, Whore, and Game, | 


p 
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Fach. very well, very noble, truly, Sen! This is the 


Cure you are pleaſed to to take of m — — 


Night, Drink, Whore, ſpend your 
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cc a Bottle, old Boy? R N 20 oo 
crack a Bottle ! 
. Dared. Ay, crack a Bottle: What hy tm tt 
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Qu. Come, Sir, here's your good Heath, andto 
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Dara. My name is L. Friend: of Honig 
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tune, that 1 hold you, or any Man Hei = 1 | 
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Feb. Robbid, Sir! - Na, Mr. -face, I ha not ee 
bi, Bir: El nick d, Sir, and that's as bad, 


EF, 


| Zak, LIE e 1:6 he - 
threw, and 1 chang'd; and Sg and Hake 5 fr 
at leaſt half an Hour; till at laſt you anark 5 it 
the Dice powd'ri out of the Box—— 9 „ 
Dared. That's 2 
Fath. * of em trix pig the Foot? «Opt: þ 
and tvs Devors, tr Deuees, Sir, do . 
And b Tle my Mon Sir, I Was not r 

but I loſt it upon two : and-that-was Je hard 
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to ten, that he does not throw two Deuces before 
Dared, T. Been gage Benn Toyo Deuce * 

to be thrown, Sir, not to be t pin. 
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it all: What thou? kat) * 
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8 Ready- mony thou e 
and ſend me the reſt of t other Hundred to m Lodging, 
F Beau. Do you think it reaſonable, that as often as tavg 
©. Deuces are thrown before Seven, I muſt advance a hug. 
dred Pound to make the Deyil's Bones rattle, Sir? 

Fauth. Sirrah, you are a Rebel; and 1 could find in my 
- Hears to: cut your Throat. Sir, * Cer 

Dared. No, Sir.. 5 | 

Fath. No, Sir? © 

- Dared. No, Sir; I broke his Heart king's 
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WW. came to beat Years of, Diſcretion: + | hate all al Fathers a 
"| ; always t Nee 

4 Fath. Oh Lord! Hark you, Sr, what's that Fellow! 
WW Profeſſion? ? 

e. Oh, an Atheiſt, Sir; he belieyes neither Godno | 


= © Fath. Sbud, Tn bruftle to him. Are your n Adi 
13 "Fellow? hoh? * 
5 Daxed." Yes, Sir, Tam an Acheig⸗ 
Fuatb. And what think you wil become of you whe 
you die? hoh? 
| Fg ande Ws 25 Lo 
vent v e 
; "Dink, Wh 2 — body Sa 
Dar I to be 4 b 
Fellow, the Corporation of er-Chi rn 1 7 
me for in Anatomy, to. ſet 1 in their Hall. on't 
1.8 much care of my ſelf while I am living; and whet 
1 a Tam dead, whatever happens to me will never trouble me. 
M - Fath. No more to be fad; my Son's in a very hope. 
1 ene to be damm d, that's one Comfort. Im pudent 
11 
USE You cone Mini deny your 
i bay un | Poltroon! * 
. This is very | Fi But if Ten Guineas wil 
|  Guineas? Let me ſee; ten Guinear are 
| it py pin Sam, that's the truth on't: 3 
| if ?- Serve, may be, to play at 
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i 3 when will chat recoyer my Hundred again? Ten 
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The Souprens FoRrUux x. 43 
Guinea's! Pox o thy Ten Guinea 6. —— Well, let me ſee | 
the Ten Guinea s though, — let.me ſee em a little. —— 
Lad Ng, S Tack —- You ha drunk damnable : 
you are a. Dog, I I! 
— Hare you had a Whore too, Facky?— 
'ce e—You'll get the Per- Sirrah, and then But if 
thou doſt, I know a very able Fellow, an old Acquaintance 7 
af mine——Ten 23 3 ; 
Benn. There th Sir; and long may they Ian you: 
. Fath. Make em rogue; you Plump- 
cheek d, Merry- ey d 2 em twenty-—-make 
em fifteen then — Facky-boy, Facky, Jack, Do fait. 
an my Duty, you have dme, Sir. 1 
do vou hear, Friend, you Atheiſt, that are. 
fo free of your Soul? let us ſec if you dare venture a little 
of your Mony now. Come [Draws out 4 Box and Dice. 
Seven's the Man: Pl hold you ten Pounds cane. e. 
Deuces does not come before Seyen.  - | 
Beau. At him, Daredevil; Beggar him once more, and 
then we ſhall be rid of him. 5 . 
Dared. Done, Sir, dane; down with your ur- | 
— Here, you Blaſphemous Dog,——Daſt thou love 
Hazard? 85 
_ Dared. Dearly, from the bottom of my Heart, ir, x 
Fath. I love teeth ener or: Sende 
Fath. Seven. e- ede, 
F me, Sir, Hand upon my. py! 
| Dared. Dam' me, Sir, e ene 
Beau. Now; Conrtine, DW —— i 
Cour. Now look to't, Atheiſt! WELD 
Fath. Son of a Whore, yen lie. Thus. way "Har + 
veep the yellow Ix d dr e e in 
witneſs th are em un. ee 
Cour. "Hold, Sirs, — Swards,-n0'Q 
Dared. I am glad ont, with all my Heart; fe 
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i 1 impertinent, at grant you, 
„ honeſt Fellows to fall out, ſquabble, and cut one anothers 
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A . Then, 11 know, chou implacabl ber fer 
art e. * t 

| -fooliſhtrifling Sum of Mony — 
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LEE it away to my Wenches and my Servants; we part with 
9 * 3 Body, upon all Oocuſions. He that values Mo- 
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ch fie, where m -—_ diſtreſſed Widow iabaktin 0 
Durance: I — | 
thee-upon-the: Coaſt Lam amndeer | 
| Coun... No. L have other Projects, o fats. Marriege-tas : 
crack'd my Credit ſo, that no bady that knows my Con- 
dition cares-to dwell with me:; Therefore I: am reſalv d 

to ſet out for new Diſcoveries, and. 5 15 haw:T. S 
where m Name's a Saugen. air 

Beau. What, this Morning: 

Cour. This very Morniog: 1 We Barben a 
jam, will bite forts and et all raging, Wines, Wi- 
dows, and Virgins have # care of their 

Beau, Nobly, reſolv'd, aud good Fartung: uh Moe: 
Thou, Daredevil, wilt not part with mez. thaw art more 
a Friend than to leave thy Diſciple, when there. is gd 
nan like to go gn. bee N hee we. may 

a before we part; ſamcthing ng * 18. Try 
wicked. we'll not fail of. 

Dared. With all my Heart; let us five. a Hauſs/ar two, . 
poiſon a Conſtable and all his VWs e inder - 
women, and kill a Beadle. © WW 

Beau. Shall we do all this? we N 5 EE” 

| Dared, Dot! Til dot my a.” nn ug _—_—] 

Eater Fooeman... 


| a Sur. * Beangard. , 
or ' Beau, With me, Frieng ? by 

rs Poor. Sir, there is a Mask'd 1 e | . 
o- Corner of the Street, deſires a" Ward: with inftautly. 

| Beau. Tell her, I'ma her Vaſal, and * weld wir ON | 

a | this Moment. "Courtine; good mor. e ad 
2} Cour. 5 already 1 1 29 1 2 

e Bean. T ax AY riend, e 

th Calling, Aust Allont, Dar edevil; { / 4 | 
o- | Dared. Friend; farewel to thee; if cichen af us are rum I | 
through the Lungs, or: ſhot in the Head, befave we;.meer 1M 
8 ain, let us hear from one another out of the Lowes =! 
li- 
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Wagd, how matters go there, and what Entertainment 16 
give us. SFO 1 
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ne ou Se: — 
P y at Blind · mans · buf 
by my ſelf, turn three times d eur wie Iau 


Daredevil. 
un This ſhould be the Place, and yet I fe i Chir 
© * Dared. Then let us fall ts Miſchief. |. 
Bean. Prithee 2 nne 


. 7 


Ec] what 918 7 Trick now!— Sir, — meet 
with e Ma ee this Morning, behind the Cu- 
ner H 1 Stars, a from th ter- 
- agar Spar Sparks that ooo ts left Night. Why, what a 
fLove rod Kombu n wy Hands now? 
Daredevil, thou canſt fight? , 

Dared. Why, is there any "occalion?. 

Beam. Only a Challenge, Daredevil, that's all: de. 


7: - there's eee if thou haſt any Stomach tot. 


Dared. Idle Rogues, Raſals, Hectors! Never mind em; 
hang em, thele are ſome hungry Varlets that want 
3 W Windows, ad ere 


vy d. © 


De 80 BIERS Fortune. 40 
Beau. Daredevil, Dog, Coward, draw thy Sword and 


reſcue me. 

Dared. I am terrify d, amaz'd; ſome Jadgmen dgment for my | 
Sins is fallen upon me; ales, I am in ds too! Have 
mercy on my Soul, and don't flay me, Gentlemen. 

Bae. Darnnation! Blinded! Raſcals, Villains, Rarfians! 1 


Murder! 
— Oh Daredevil, Daredevil, what will breome of 
thee! SIEM Aer 

Enter Theodore: ood Gravian, - 

Theod. This Generoſity makes good th Charasder, 
That thou art the braveſt Man, and pa" Friend. 
How ſhall I deſerve this from thee? 

Grat. I ſhould be unjuſt, both to my (elf, and the dear 
Mem'ry of thy Noble Brother, whoſe was ſo 
dear to me, could my true Sword he idle in thy Cauſs, 
beides, the Love aich 1 profels to Fore rei, me a 

vs WH Rival muſt not tamely: carry her. 

. Theod. She is 1 Right: My dying Brother, ber foor- 

er. WE forgotten H 

xt but thy remember d Friend, with his laſt Breaththustoldraey 

w? Il have a Friend, Gratian, the Man my Heart A 
as cheriſhd moſtz ve from our Youth were Ne 

For my dear Pois: Tell him, if d die, 

| left her to him, as the deareſt Legacy 

could bequeath: Bid him be tender of her, JON 

for fte'll-deſerye it from him. Would the did. 

Grat. Heav'n knows, it is my Curſe, ſpite of her 

d oye. her even to Madneſs; nor thall this Nan of War, 

is French-bred Hero, win her with nothing but his Cap 

nd Feather: I wonder he's not come qt. 

Theod. J have heard the Man is Gallant; but in honeſty, 

2 * my Friend, I wiſh thou wouldt ber good 


Gat. Thine muſt be Noble. | 


Theod, I'd have thee thinkno more uf this proud Woman? 
Grat. I wiſh twere poſſible. 


Theod. Their Sex is one groſs Cheat; their on! MT ' 
ow to deceive, betray, and ruin vg a 4 


icy have it by Tradition from = Mothers, he 
You, II, - Which 


7 The Nager b. bs 


4 N 
ich they improve each Da w wore uiſite. 

Their Patifing Patching, all' t Ne ED * 
And publick AﬀſcQations, are but Tn et iN 
* draw fond Men into that Snare, their Love. 

Grat. Would this could cure mine 

, Theod. When we're err, (ts faſt, tis chen they ber 

their Natures, 30 etc 
5 — hty, proud, to ver the Wretch they ve comer; 
Tho the ame Hourthey glance abroad for new Ones. 
Let but a Woman know you're once her Slave, 
Give her once Teſtimony that'yow love her, £ 
She'll always be thy Torment, Jilt, defign, * 
And p Ends upon thy honeſt bs „ 6 
So ftrong is their Antipathy to eee 

rut. Zut let a Fool! — ein f 
Ahead. Oh give Du dbere Nr Ne z 
A ſenſeleſs, noifie, gay, bold, Are Blockhead, | 03 
ara en Cravat-ſtring,: ©: . 
. No Brains in's Head ; vain, pert; ernpty Rogue, 
That can prune, — lap. or lie Ga — 2 il WM 
They're loſt for ever: They'll give all mY nar . 
To Fools, or for Jem. — ' 5 
SGrat. But, my Friend, this granted, 1 bh 
3 a} th this, and more, as a ſhe's the nas a 


The Injury ſhe brings upon on thy of 254 2 
Muſt not be ſlighted; Td habe my Caud now 


Theod. There thou o ercom'ſt ine: Sell our Men « f 

Mettle- * 
Delay their Time. ; the Day grows ans let's walk v 
Down 2 N n' Wall; may they have miſs d the Place A 
fancy Company is ene chis | way, and wi © 
N prevented. 5 
e eee and do 5 
Grat. Nor J. e «op es ol be 1 i * T. 
37 Bier Sylvia yay <a l | 
* Oh Zan. twas the . of leloile a He 
uſie, that are ve me hither, = 


10 1 cout 2814 21 
- 
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The SOLDIER Fon TUNE. $3 
te.  5ylv. Here, in this Hauſe, my Coulin. Poreia's Houſe: | 
5 1 met her late laſt, Night, | 1 harraſt with 
8 my Journey, and the Cauſ of it: Had ſhe not took pity 
Jof me, Heav'n knows how. Fa n maple ** 
diſpoſed me! | r e od ag 
WF Tuc. What, in this Houſe?ꝰ in a a) 
= WW 95. ee in he very Hot 
rd; Luc. I'm glad I know: it; 45 II take ſuch cre it "ak 
„not be long a Secret. 

9. The Garden opening N the Fields, ; Ad 

TY tod me to take the Morning: air here; for Sleep's a 

MN that ſtays but little with me. Why ſigheſt thou; Lucyece r 
Luc. I m thinking why 03 Coulin Fra. thould . 

this Reſidence. 
Sylv. Tis for a Lover, Lucrece; e courts ber, 4 

Friend and lewd, Companion of my en e 
Luc. I know him but too well. box 2 0 

Sv. Why, doſt thou love him; Mea 
Tuc. So much, that Lean neither cat,,; 


* * * 


n 8 5 in 


1 <4 ; 7 


in peace, for the commenting Thu ghts of him; 


Sylv. By Heavens, I Gh have a care 4 7 
riage, Lucrece, 8 *rwill be thy 3 and = 
thee for er. "OP wwe ern How Look. 


Marry 


** 1 x * $4.7" 22083; meup 
. Calle Lol. 185) 113 gait dF 
Sylv. No change! ENS PUR — 
fince the curſt Day I w qĩe d.. 9 go 
Luc. Will then a Husband:ſpoil. ones Sleep {o fadly?, 
Sv. A Husband's, Zaverece, hike his e 
Worn gay a Week, but then he throws em off, 02 
And with em too the Lovers: Then his. Days ND 5 
Grow gay abroad, and his. Nights agen 
He lyes Whole Months by, thy pon o Bed 85 on b 
Heavy and uſeleſs, comes faint and loth ta ghd. 
Turns him about, grunts, {nores: and gbat's;6 Tusba 
Luc. Is Court ine ſuch a ne? [610 on ond . 
v. Tig pain to tell theg the Life, L lead 9 m. 
He's colder to me, than Adamant to Fire; but biler, him 
looſe amongſt my Kitchen- Furniture my Maids, never 
Was hy ſo Terniagant a 7e Pen He loyes a * 11 


N 


112 
Hf "ey a! | 
a ; 1 13 


* 
C * ** 2 4 : 
* 4 © 4 
* 7 9 4 * w 4 * 


* -* "Th Wesens r. On 
denen weg „n Tres che wender Joys my Mme 
Vite Nin cb. Wo'be Geſpis d ac that rate, Þ Liar 
Hes tie een tüfſe the Chance that made- me Wann: 
Would 121d beth tay Elle. Ser yonder, yor 
der he comes: Thy Mask, thy Mask, dear Lurrucb. 
Luc. Farewel; TI away, and leave ares: Wong: 


gcc, 


hy Ground, faint older How, 100 
ha ty 7 Gro dne; ee bad been | 


WN 4 Nay 


Saas elſe: Had ndt 7 — nent 


A Wh 


Why, who are you, Sir? } 
Ken a Wandrih Kalpht, SARS Real 


_ Caſtle in the Country, and am come up». Town-for i ; 


Profertncitt truly. 

Sue. And Ce odd Wink fb Proper, = 4 wl 

made 8 (act en -_ OS t cue 
ent. 

v. 

2 e rene . l 
B e. Bak i ſe J ll 0 Wind de a Lite further 3 * |: 
quaintance with you; what then, Sir? 5 
Cour, Why, then thou may ſt Yaſdnably tap; x 


ee il Ber afeny-poodiaclinanioas, ae 
are Gardens kefeabviutts, Het us commit à Hr 
for ee, break dato one oF em, "and Yoll-a'C 5 


W 
Sylv. Hf Thotid"1 yea tales 8 Weak: 


meſs now, > pd gps aff Wands, forſuke "me, nd 
Sir: Hr Petey Pool?! wiar-intocont'Scraples ſhe takes! 


v. 5 you no other Miſtreſs ?*\have you no 
Tn n W upon Four: Heart 
, Wn TEE”. 


Cour. 


The n ee Een 


m W Cour. If 1 have, may dat blue, Mountain over. 

d, grads there, fall devyn, and — * like a. pFited " | 

m. ce, Te ſhaw: yay. them that 135 ö Faithorm 

A Sylv. A Face . ha pnlorg High caughy — 

ge- 4 be ſcandaliz d when. yo 

r. Cour. The Deuihtake mei Panchen, i it. eye 

| not very horrible indeed. 

a0. Nur. vhs ik you the, 85 i it Geka @ ane 4 n 

- 3 My own Wiſe! 1 = 

% Sl. Yes, thy unhappy: Wife, 

my J Thou falſe, deceitful, pn Game ven, 

for Have I deſervd this from tige? e. 

A Cour. Pox Ou er ae | 

. Takes out &. Rent make, 

im lv. Is this the Recompenſe of all my nn # acl 

tak n Fortune on thy. Wants. T 
Humble my ſelf: to-be thy Dover like Wr ee 
lein this all um r „ e e 

1 Provocative, bor em Dass hunt, wh... ee 

Re. For what is worthlin . dung 1972 eee eee ole 

„„hat fo much Many as tzwill =. vg 7 . 1 | 

that Hudibras, Part the Second, Canto the Re . 


dere Sylv. Patience direct mol: have 

4 Y To utmoſt Sufferance, and — OI 
'G Set my r Heart to cares} have bern hleft - 
Wich Children by thee: to be left Jr = ae IONS 


Caſt off, neglected, and abandon'd 2 wb {vale _. 
wil Speak, is not this Gs ty 1.00 * ee 
* b Cour. Umphl: ene — 100 4 


l 3 


Sv. Umph! vohat Tump Dai Gi 
We Umph; tits K. Wa ure . B l. my 


5 3] 2 I72:} 
Sylv. Deaths: Jeath-and tarments# Cav 1 wretched - 
buon, don't treat me thus? By: Howe Þ bear no 
longer. } at HN 
Cour. No more. WAW) Wk iO * 
* * dens, ar. r e ee oo e 
C3 Cour 
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be ArnzTsrt On, 


Cu. What do you at Londmm;:t⁊ en 
'» Sybo,” Is it a fault to follow what I'm fond oft. 


Corr. Can't enjoy my Pleaſures, take my Pd 


but you muſt come, and ſpoil the h mn rei with 
Te Joris ifi whining aeg S ber FT 
1 Frithee forgive me;— 5 a 
Gow; Where Gd you lodge laſt Night? wh” 
Sylv. Here with a Kinſ woman, Or J 102 
May be you know her not; her Name is ont. r 
_ Cour. Death! Beaugard's Widow! now Iam e fitted. 
What, at this Houſe? 8 J 
Sylv. This very Houſe; that Door K 5 a 
Opens into the Garden, let us "we chere; 
Won t you go with me, Conrtinet Dew: Ts: 
— Coney. No. : | es Nei 
e e | 0995 an} 80 a] ee 
Cour. Then promiſe one t 1632 og 


Azad may be my good Nature tall rene gn upon. 


v. Tl grant thee any thing; ſpeak; tr e lee 
12 Then promiſe — thar dhrhip 2 Abode WO 
In chis ſweet Town, which I love very dearly, e 
That let me ramble, ſteer what courſe I will, 
Keep: what late Hours, and as 1 n em, 


. you ll be ftill-an humble, civil . RE; 


ek Wee, wal ee e 3 


Cour. On then, 5 at. elbe lr 
2. Enter © In 5 arſe. vir . 23 50. ATi) 09 
„ No. — FUR 5118 Lads: he. wh 340 Hp 
fo. Ob then you 8 (cls pry ei ee? 
You ſeck but ty again to bee me. (090 
;Cour, Well, ſince I am trapt thus, TT e 


EET, 


is no Replevin, and 1 muſt to Pound bun | 


'Y nter Theodoret, vant ee e il 


_ Thood; What, in this Houſe? 11/1 5 5s 
Luc. Here, in this very Houſe; | 
My Couſin Sylvia, Courtines jealous Wife, 


OY to 8 lodg'd with her here laſt 2 


4 3 
$1 © 4 
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4 * ed \ i; 1 wr” 
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Enchanted 
80 E NE changay: 5a the e ofa, very „ 


about mage: I weld coward 14 mg 1 2 


— 


The Sn Fan bo 


Theod. No more, 1 gueſs the cauſe we're diſappointed, 
Do thou go, Gratian, muſter what Friends tis 454 0 EN 
Ill try my Intereſt too; we'll ſtorm your Fortreſs, | 

| Lady,” e "F Tow Sn . 


| Houſe, aderu d with rich Furniture and Lights. 


Enter Ruffians; with Beaugard and Daredevil. 
Beau. Dogs! Raſcals! Villains! muy Jo inet 
teal with us? 


1 Ruff A better than your. any 3: 
Sir. | ens. 
Beau. ay for this noble Vage had 1 8 Seer Fiſtol ok 


d. 4 
w ** 
1 * 


0 d withhaw. 
0 Plague of your Swility! Ae Devil are we 

Dared. Where are we, quotha! why, we are ina Palace 2 
Man, prithee look about Hes a Utter... 

Beau, By Heay'n here's a Paradiſe; bark Daredevil 7 
Muſick F 5 
Dared Tl be hang dif- tis gat abawdy Dancing-Schoot; ; 
ſome better Whores than ordinary, defigning a. private, 
Ballum rancum, have pitch d upon gur two proper Per- 
ſons for the bus'neſs; we ace like eto have an ime | 
on't, Beaugard. _. . | 

Beau. A Plague o your 'Cowardiſe ! you were : whining: 
and praying ju K and be hang d to you, 

Dares, I prayin prithee be. quiet Man, I never pray | 

my Life, nor 9555 will pray: Praying quotha! that's 
£ merry eſt with all my Heart. br 

Beau. Impudent Poltram! he ald two CIR of be 
Nefters within this half Hour, and every jolt the Coach 
gave was afraid the Devil would have 8 him to pietes. 

Dared. Odd I like thus Contrivance very well: Look, 
Reaugard, what comes yonder? sheart, our e cothe 
hens. how m TOR. 3 FO 
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1 56 The Azmpisrt: Or, 
t 7 FR Tags Black Worgen. | mics 
1 "Bea. 351 ackamores! nay then we 
i cer enchanted. Whit are you two, © Mitids of 2 
1 nour to the Queen of nk anch is 828 Es ber 
4 {| Palaces? Not a Word! : RFI 
_ Dues rs 
ET .. Ho off the fame e 
1 thi muſt” be her Majeſty's Page. 
| Dared, A Pimp, III warrant him; he's ſo very little, 
Mk | Sn et „the he Bogus looks as i he could infinuate 
5 3” _ Dworf- Welcome, © thon bed loyd Mano th fir Worlt 
Wel, Sir, and what's the, Service you have ig 
1 | Ear to command me? lead th | 
1 * 5 4 Orders are to to repoſt in A ri 
W: | | for Reſt and Love. 11 


8 Tad it was a Pimp; what a finooth'd- -tongud 
idle Raſcal tis? 

1 Beau. A very pretty ſert of an Amuſement this: But 
Kul iq prithes young Dumme, why to Bed? tis but now Day 
(= andthe b for I have not been a. bed all Night, 
1 dy kale Monſter; 1 Enow how the time goes, Child: | 

| 2 3 Such are the Onion able Journ rere, 

f are come a unmeaiur durney. 

e ND 


* Pran by wing d Horſes through: the oma 


1 A Pox, n thee Sc a bittle, black, 1 well - 
NEE ſince it is the * yg 2 2 
m a PIES, it, ACCENT 
fr, and 8 
i enter erciſe when I wake again, | 
[Sits down in 4 Chair, to be « 
Dared Drawn by wing d Horſes through the Air, 
ha. i bn ſhouldbe e of us! 
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han ordinary. 
h is m de 
5 4 ver 1 Entertain 25 
lecke Bla Ladydigs trips it mo 3 
The Women — 
What; and' muſt you take charge of me now With 
al my Heart.  Daredewili farewel to theey but that 1. am 
in r of a better, 1 Id i Fayits thee for a Beda. 


— 50 
Daved{ Bedfellow, budtligh: 2 T were 2-bed! vaith 


about him. 
Dwarf.” Come; Sin, yore 


lace is tis? 


Pray, Sir, ow | 
© Caſtle buile: by Lee b is 


r s of the rn 
0 
Be Ox Lord and whine Religion u d. Lady 


of ? 


* That 9 2 sceret, vou know. more here- 


0 Dared: Lead on them Now int owes Work ena 
* WW! eme lately, were this bur known, 25 


8 
; P * 
FE, 12 * er 8 
k th... - 2 * 1 


En mom the: Ravel in Ballad bin las | 
Mi Ines chr chk. 
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ACT IV. 8 0 u * 


Enter Gantian aud Theodoret- N 
Tuer 17e your Men A 
ver knew a+ bluſteri — wn i 

Park, that, at the bottom, was gond for any th 
Theod, Your faux Braves always put on a ſhew of mere 
Courage than ordinary ; as . beggarly * 
ways 


any Bedfellow that I wie Gare had but e | 


LY 
*'p 


my Charge... | 1 
Dared. I hope Jour little Impſhip wall be Fees tom 


Land — eye tha Fair One tflat commands = 
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always wear tawdry-and finer . 8 their Toms 


ſo Y * . 4 i 9 
— . r 2 = — 
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tea linking. Guineas 1 had 
and Furies, IU not bear it. Good Morrow my little 
: 3 * 12 "rw wy! yoyk edu; 


1 ee eee O 


er. But, e tye cooccalt/ cal in private in be Houſe 
p- h her! 2 r 1 er 123 TEES A 
Theod, Dam her, ſhe's elne, has given hr fl 


alway to his Arms. 

Grat. Vet, III A the has an Excuſe: for that 
too, if it be 103-05, Alas r ta "Woman: is but 3 
weak Veſſel. N 07 * 

Thea. A bidde eke, of der Veſſel! Dany her! 
Wauld my Sword were in her Throat!; But will our 


Friends be t: 1d N atv 


Grat. Moſt punctually. It Was an odd old Fellow, thi 

ew we met en "Was he ee W Be | 
#5: 96 

Theod. No body can ens that, far his Mother was 2 
Woman; but that werfy-cogcelted old Gentle man has the 
honour of it: He has the Title, but whoſe was the Pro- 
herty, that I dare not determine. 

Grat. J hope he'll be as: good as his Wen Win us — 
7 Theod. It will not be amiſs if it prove ſo. 22 hee 
Ke comes too. 

339 * 33111 * Father wana ibm Ee 10 0 

Fus You lie, you ou Scanderbeg Varlet, you 
lie. Do 2 82 ſate up all Night with a 
Conſort of Whore-maſters and Harlots; bes. have you: 
the Impudence to tell me he is not at Home? Do — 
know, your Villain, that, after a Debauch, he will out · ſnore 
a Heetſtreei. Conſtable and all his Watch, for fix Hours; 


| and dare you tell me, he is not at home, you Cater- 


2— Po r 1 n .. . da ne re 


Four. Upon the 59 ofa rue Valet de Chambre, Sir, 1 
deal ſincerely and honeſtly with you. 5. 
Fath, No more to be FE But, Sirrah, do you take 


Notice i in his Behalf, and tell him. he. ſhall pay for this; 


pay for it, do you hear you Mo e Leere 
a iends 


8 ien 
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be SoLDIERS n 59 
E able? ſhall zwe 99984: ede 'Bufinef 
5 it is practicablef bah . eee 

e yo 25 4 47 r 


be Have you e Sir, "that ſhe i is your Sons 

Miſtreſfs? 

Fath. So much the better ill; 3 I. Gringe ber 1 . 
ſoutlier, for alienating his Affections from. his Int Far 
ther. — N is x kad; 

Grat. But ſuppole you ſhould mert, 1 509 they in ner 
Defence, Sir? 0 Fr 165 | 
Fath,. Still better and | beter and better for Na x 
reaſon; for I would ſwing him too with m 75 
ly Diſcipline, and teach 5 the Duty which a + ne 
— deal of are owes an honeſt old Daddy, that 
none. * üs dns 
Theod. Very piouſl ully reſoly 45 . th ts the truth ont. | 
But, Sir, I would Ro vou latisfy'd into the Bargain, +: 
tr this will de no re We No Bays Play, © old 
Tubury. 2 

- Fath. Boys Play, Sir! Sir, I can be Sir: IP: 1 8 
am an ald Fellow, I have, a, a Fox by my. {ide here, that 
will ſnarl upon Occaſion. Boys Play! I; on't underſtand 
your Boys Play, Sir 

Theod, I would not have you take my. Plainneſs ill, Sir: 
| only hinted it, to deal with you according to an old 
faſhion of Sincerity, which I profeſs; Sir. 1 hope you are 
not offended at it. 12 

Fath. Then, to rectifie all Miſtakes, let us. Fairly have, 4 
Breakfaſt, hoc Moments. I have a ſort of gnawing Co 
rage, that when, it is provok d, always gives me a Sto- 
mach to a ſavoury Bit, and a cheerful Bottle. I hate to 
5 as through the Guts, with noting. in em to ** the 

ind out. 

Grat. Very well propos d, I think; for we 1 more | 
Friends to meet us at a Tavern hard by here, where, we e 
intend to wiſh our Enterpriſe well in a-bonny. Bottle or 
two, and then hays ft e cheerfully, as We can. 
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- Midriff in tlie buſted; I arm the” nexr Hein wn. wie 


Six Bu in 
Maſter 
ea we 


an this e 


tand off, and 


Mandler! Help! 


warrant him. Now, if my R Rebel be rum 


— 


the tv thouſind! Pounds: a Year" is a 65 deri 
N little Trde Spe, 12 16 eee 


— 1ppons. 1 * 
Sams on Nou alldns.- - | 
2 Hand to view dar crll ne fir Whore 
the ſmall Guts. | 
it heartily; Sir. 3 
Fath. You are both my honeſt 33 coy | be Children; 
* ' boldly: ——T ruld borrow 
Fs «ag v6 

, Brave b, 

5 Buer Conrtine. - 


ws Oh the unconſcianable "EEE art N 
d ck; cold, inſtpid Wi good D 
till 1 am downright ficle; 


Thave had 10 
. her; that ſhall have wo Stomach to-the Sera. 


Ener Shin. | 
carte Frey . art d b 
me: kind Ki T | 


Cour. FO the Devil! 
Yes Look Kindiy on me; 1 
hgue intollerable 

hh: Ion my Dar e 
Pray ſpeak. 
yo k per well | 

wa Oh: there's a. ſudden 'Faintneſs comes oer wy 
Spirits! Oh, I'm very fick? Leave me, if thaw lov ſt me, 

me Air; F die elſe. Oh h. 1 

Sylv., PIl kiſs thee then to Life again. 
cn. Stand off, TN Py norte Bll? eue x 


_ H natur d Tyrant! 
* natur d Devils! Eiſs, wm beute Name! 
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Sv. meinen me: Nahandyc! vo. 20g ot] nhl 
Cu. Cbme not near me, Wife. How I am tortur da 
Sylv. You muſt be kind; indeed, myodeas;yourmuſe.'! | 


Cony. Indeed, my dear; by your good Leave, I ſh#not, 


— Damnation win? 220 * * * n wy 


vi You rid of me agein. 
004 That I do moſt mightil but how tobring 1 
bout, if B know; Fama Ohne 

Sylv. What's the matter Deuten 1 "att ait a 

Cour. Ch, I am fick again: of te. ſhdtibn! "Give messe 
Chair there: Oh! my Heart beats ande Mead ſale! 
Oltiok x © . Mie eli bun O 46 VEG Mts AVE | 

u. Alas v fear vue very ficko indeear if poor 

1 ſhould die; whar will become off me — e 

Cour. A Plague et your whining!” Would 1 were. welt 
out of the Houſe ones? 

Sylv. Shall I fetch thee ſome Cordial my deareſt . 
m Joy? Spealt to mez Mall - — . n uF; 

Cor. Ay if thou wilt, my Jewel. [Exit Spl42Jenalſ 
quotha !——what a Plage ta- Huſh, is ſhe gone 
Now for a convenieuey . to: vente ar E. 


Debi Page. 5 few tb * 
Pare, Sir, Sir, a Boe with you 711 A ia = 4 FP : 
Cor. With: me; S 
— „ 
in $110 eee 76 Fw 
Gy. A Lad 1i— 1 "4 5 1 4961 N N 
Fuge. Yes, e, — noh. i T5507 party > 
* ou'll 1 poil all de Here ve 
fe gin now —— Oh, oh 
Enter Sylvia. x res 
2 How iv; my Blviting® Here; take u. bn 
thee. 
Cour. From thy eonfounded- troubleſome Corny _— | 
it be 1598 5 
Hlv. How i 1s t, my Dearee? 0 1 082 | * 1 
— — Dearee e 


Mv. II. ſee what's left, my Joy. 


6 be ArhHZIS z 
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Cour. Do, prithee do, my Jay ben. Joy in tie Devil 
eee 
erer Page; come hither: G del NON 
ENT Wy, ee . — Buer ge: Sobel ith 
'P 8 _ - ! HODOenm (1c. 
Page Gay Yer Bt mie News of + ei Rey 
 Mercary Ne 
Page. She's now 2 Sir; and deſires to ſec you. 
N. IS ſhe yo handſom e? 

Kee] caſe well tar, Sir but ſhe's rare and ine, 
0 len henGlend rick: 20 omar wins 
| Page. Oh Sir, all Gold and Silvers with a deep bone 

++Thangum! over her Shoulders: And then ſhe 
as ſweet as my Lady's Dreſling-Box.. IE 9; 
Coter. Fly little Spright, and tell her, lm impatient: 


wilder T1] ee 


Page. But Sir —— n 30 7 * oO) wart tiny) * 4 8 EY 
Cour. Be gone, be gone, you Knave, or youll; caught 
elſe... „Oh! N 18 okt: 1 * 8 57 15 
e oft nl j ah Huter dylvia. Rege 
_ "Hip; Here's all that's left, my Heart.. '$ 10 

Cour. 1 am ſorry for it, it is wee en Erin} 


Oh, oh, oh! 


Sykv. What ails my Lite? bows 4 
Cory. Oh, I have horrid Tremor upon Fes „ Heart! "is 


che old Falfitation ned to: de troubl@ wich, bnd 


gain. Oh, if I were but DAR, 
Fylv. Where, Love? ELITE SRL 5 — lb . » ach! 4 
. Cour. Oh! but in a cendijicn ts, 33 


| able Fellow of my — e us d to re- 


len me in this E. ot 1 
Sylv. Where doc live? 1˙¹ take a Coach my elk 
go to him. 


Cum. The Devil take me ifI — tis a vaſt 
way off. — Oh! now it kills me again. 2 bs 
Fylu. | wall not think it ſo, when it is my Duty. 
Cote. That's but too kind, my ee . though, if 1 
had but one Bottle of his Elixir - Gre e. 
Sylv. How is it call dd? 12 8 ban 


i 


N * „en vil l e e 


x. _ 


# £7 j 
7 
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Ss et os 8 


Sylv. $ Specimen pa? & 486 

Cour: Ay, Specimen Vita: | Ea bard bang h. 
— 2 ald: Arne 1 
Th be lives then? Prithee let me ge chi- 


a x * 
ns ay $2 all Tar «Ho ATTY: 4 


po tos horrid wag off| Beſides, it wonld trou- 


ble me now, in this condition, to be 1. pts we 


thee. 71 0 msn IF E 
Sylv. Prithee let = Monk 1 FN my n M 
Cour. Why, tis as ENA 2 Quid, 8. 

ſtreet ? in 13 Fi „ 17 Ron vt ; 21 5 Mhy' 2 


. Sylv.. Tl be back again inſtantly. Miles ns net 

Cour. 1 had rather, indeed, thou. Bendl go thy Git; 
than ſend a Meſlenger, becauſe che bund will be done 
more carefully. | 

Sv. How's the Direction then? | 

| Cour. In-Grub-ſtreet, Child, at the Sign W * 8 
Phanix, I think it is, there lives a Chymiſt; ask for him, 
and in my Name deſire a Bottle 9 ne. . * 

Sylv. Specimen Vitat : 

Cour. Ay, Specimen Vi Vita nk try in the mean time ik, 
I can walk about the Rooms ao 9 


Fits... Is 
Suu. Heav'ns bleſs my deareſt Dearee. 
Car. Thank you, my only Joy. — Would in watt 


* . 


vils Name ſhe were gone * and had er Gal 


imen Vita. „ 
Hlv. You'll be careful of your el, Cu: ik 
Cor. As careful as 1 Can, Child. *£+-3 n K 915 2 
Sylv. Gud-b'w'y Caur tes. ie 
Cour. B.] Y y my Slave: 5 bl. — Ft Sy via. 


of that Quack s Speci 


— 


Ac /c 
Cour. Where's the {++ 72 en 264 b bang 
Tage. Here; Juſt entring up the Back- Stairs. AG Nel 
Wa e Lady appears at the Door. 
Cour. Madam, this, Honour. Sage your wonthlek Ser 
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Enter Sylvia. Wai vt 
N Oh/- my y dvar Heart, TY 
Pray Cortes, kils we before. I go. o 
ea Confound: hey, come again? oh, my 14 [ 
have made bard ſhift to craw! to the Door here, 
S Who's thav behind you? | 
Sour. bur à Page, come to-know i6 6 wanted 
any thing. A Plague of her Hawks Eyes! — — 
Sylv. Gud b'w 7 * Love; 10 00687 1 nl 
— Nie ee 


Gu. Gud | 
Sv. Nay, give me Nee. B'w'y nme 


Cour. Bw'y Sylvee.— S0, is ſhe e 
mor 


Devil U 8 


Eurer — 5 

Caqh. Is that your Lady, Sir?) 

c Fes; W e a s ergo 
me protty-Ons, wa; er 2 n wand 
jr n 7 wore > 
— Can you be ſo kind, Sir, not to forgor mo? be 
3 me ſti}; | Ave) 
Remember thee; Cad 1 W demie fo for- [thay 
* to be ever blotted out of my Memory! Though, 
the Devil eat me, e * hwy © botdre, to cle Veſtof 
my Knowledge: | | HEL RY ei 

- Lady: Where is your gone; Sir? an What, 

Cour. To Grado, Jen, er me Specimen 

Lady. Specimam ita, Sir! Oh dear, Whats char? 

Cour. Oh, come but quiery wer de der Nan, add 

Niue is preſently. - 


Dar for er 


I will ſhew thee what $ 
Aach. Tou may , porhaps, hink ſtrange. of this Freedom 


I take with you, 1 1 


* Cour. Not in the leaſt, Child; it ſhews thy» Genero- 
fity,——1 love her now, for 8 hit $a mg 
and. coming cloſe to the matter | 

Lady. But, Sir, proſiming: em y our | men 
to me, I am como to —— a matter of 
8 why 
P — 


Cur. 
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The Sg ns Fogru UNE. 6 

Cour. To retire a little in private ? b, thou couldſt 
ot have pick d out ſuch another Man for thy purpoſe: 1 
am, may vs the beſt Layer in the World 4 Chamber- 
practice. And if 1 do not find out” mls Merits of thy 
Cauſe as ſoon as----- - 
lady. Really, you are ſo good. natur d- 170 

Cour. Grub-ſtreet and Spacimmm N quothat Be that has 
the 1 rat Heaart,, and . won't 
cure him, let e and bo burgd in 
a Ditch, I n 1 — 
e Courtine and the Lady. 


The SCENE. changes. 75 „Ache. 


pur rags in, as Ba n., 

Beau. Heigho! Boy. Long Imp, where po Rr 
Dwarf. Here: Yaur lade 
Beau. What ist o Clock, Boy? 
Dwarf. Sir, in your Woll. by Computation, l gueſs it 
may be AR ire ber. 5 
Beau. A very pretty little * $3 4 | 
traordinary — of e eee I 
I haye been ety tis. true, bur he Lend a Wut of ſound 
Reſt came near my Senſes all the velile; © but” broken 
Slumbers, Dreams, Starts and from one ſide to 
the other, in hopes the fair U t keeps this Ca- 
lle might have: Been. ſo ——— 
Stranger a Viſit. This cam he no leſi than ſume Roman- 
tick deſign of the little Fairy; that threatnett ſhe would 
cheat the Widow of me: Nom will: H. fer ane; if ſhe 
does attempt me, put on that monſtrous Vertue, calłbd 
Self denial, and be- dumnably- candant-——What, Mufick 
again! This is:a REFINE Ll} ſay that far itz where 
ever it be. 4 

Dwarf. Did you call, Sir? 

Beau. My Cloaths Menfter; pA 8 I hace 2 
Diſ-habilee 3 1 de to be 5 5 that I _ be 


ft for Action, it. Oc leh, 


bars your Veaſure, Sir? . 
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Flood. of Joy about bob roul.. 


aun flown endleſi meaſure. 4 5 302 N 
Dip thy Wiſhes —9 and 1 N 
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* f 35 Kay 2088 art n 
2 © Feaf thy Heat with Lowe's — See 
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100 Eyes with Beaut 3 at = | na 
n th Ima 72 fan A, Fire, 5 
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The S012 een E. .® 


* PII 1. 1 2 
Fill all bis Veins wb 1 8 1} 107 nt 


And then fh ow s: Beauty, 22 n ere: 


"Till kind pant Ter lp; nd —— 


1 Faith, 3 with all my y Hear 5 22 I am wear 
of the lingring Diſcaſe, and long powers | Mortality mo 
| mightily. Hahl A . —— uſher'd in by a couple 
: of Cie Two Cupids un in 4 Table fumniſſi d.] Pretty 
innocent 3 Well, here's no fear of g 
that's one Comfort. No; my dear. © Muſicians, 
ye be but as goed a N Werd; Tad ſhew me the Bean 


[x ou have ſo prepar'd me for! But then * Widow! | 
| my dear, uncl. noble-hearted: Widow! owl che that loves 


101 Shall I turn Recreant, and be falſe to. her? Ah Daredevil, 0 

edel! How N want thee to help, mme out in. .this.Cale Fi 
wi Kane a little! 2383 20 @83 iHv5(T 203 287 una bf 1 
A081) — ahn = Of Yor g [ I 
il Dad Beaugard, where art cor; SE | 


. %, An den Damnation} In jult f ow heartily || 
J 10 wiſhing for. thee. Fern 3 22 7 Je wy 1 
ry 80 Dared. Such News! ſuch Tidings! dach 855 wed 1. 5 4 N | 
Wo Beau. Hah! What's the matter, Man? + : 
WF Dong Aal Pia and. Hy Virgo ap riese for 


F324 prett 395 n | 
— | — N much as ORG, bl Mrs lin 55 up. . 
1 WM them Se here? A ae . Te 3 * | 
| 
| 


N „ 11 vil? 


" Dared, There's only one of . ay wy 4 e 
but ſuch a one, my Soldier èðͥ— 
Bean. Is there but one ten??n?n?nk 
Dared. That's no matter, Manz Til be 0 ; 


. ton half one ber; I hate a new Con 


LOG 


5 * e Hrn OB 


1 n; ttis like a new Shoe TOY 
never worn, wringsand-hurts ones Foot 1 and four 
vily. I love my caſe, I. 


bi, Bd 
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X N 
1 
4 1 : 
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Beau. But is ſhevery 7 Lovel 2 va 
_ Dared, Such a Sings,” ou Dog! Aw hols thy 
| Heart bound like a Tennis Ball, at the Sd of kent id 
| 2 Majeſtiek ſtately-Shape 4 nd Nieden. 
Deum Welk: © 
% | Dared. A Lovel f Ang ical, Command Face. 
| Das With two- Triun zs, ere 
Byes; that ſwear a vou lo u 
Nan. Stand off. E⁰ br wen nile is 


mute. 'Bur then again, my Wil 
es a Lady Mi Mast d; 
Pal Mack's too, when the Devil man 1a we 
with her 'own. natural Face again ?' Madam — — 
ag Be pleas u, Sit, to repoſe-your ſelf a Mtle; thero 
iu Gnall Account, Sir, to be adhuſted betwixv you and I 
Vhere are my Servants?” Who is it waits there x 
[Severat Mir Vianden, and Am appear at Dons: 
Boas. What the Dexil can be the meaning now? 


Tam 47 to be murdered, T | Ader all this Ceremo- 
nz and P . 

N Send. os in the ey deer Hero * 
' fear of being murder dd, truly. 


3 Come Ar r 5 
eav. Madam, II obey- Lr 
_ Zatly. I 3 Jrz- hut © your comin hither, 


1 muſt have honeſt Dealing from | 
., Dared. Swear ta her, ſwear wor 
out 4 Buffel of Oaths upon ker inſtantiy: 


2 wilt db ar good upon her; 


THe 5 


3 


me Sb enras Noenvuz. 65 
Lach. I know my „„ 9 

12 will run 4 babe H4catd of los | | 

fon of mine, if Ido not take abundance” of dare in the 


buſittels. n RORS way NEE: 
4 . buſſes too. 1 


Lady. She, by her Arts, ior 5 
And the — to have firſt attempted . 
I know, is poſſeſs d already of your Heart. bk ons 


But kong too, T'in a Woran ic h Ra " 
i Scornful Refafale— 2 2942 
8 e 1 her, 1 tell e ar 255 | 
ſhould loſe this time for an t or 
p Lady.” Or, if my Fortune, 
Which is not deſpicable, prove too wenn OY ike 
= ay ment toitell you I deſerve u . wy 
aver this to Ene er conveal'd my a, 16 60857 
Tier for Smt by Eds ue but / rather choſe. df 
To run the Riſque" being den — 

Than win it by baſe Artiſice d Tee 220 
What think you, Sir: B 
Beau. Hah! | 
That, 10m Madain, Tm moſt eite, 

Un | 
Lady. Your WidowPoroin, Sir, your Widow, 
Beau. Madurn, J Wit baff. i 
Lady. Well: The 2 5 211 4 
Beau. That I love has and will for ever 
Lady. Death! Do you confeſs it too? 5 
* See = 004 not here your ſelf within er 
is r l confeſs ydu love — 
| Th far — Ive croſs d her Stratagems, 
Eddie T Prizwer, iam by wit is paſt, . n 
2 be to think me capable of mere. r 
IF this Fellow would but fears little; all this 
might be yd d. Madam, to ny own: 
I Fool, Rand . 
Im ſenſible that you are-the'lovelicſt"Creatido 
My E es Cergatd on; but e e 
Lace. But what? Rs - LS RES A ant nad | 
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Sure thoſe ſweet Eyes could not ſee ſuch ele. 


"Fo me for Pity, Porcia ſh 


| maT : 2 Lac 


— — — ͤ — 


, * 1 _— 
4 
* 9 


aeg r; Or. 


Beam. I'm ſure Jonfl gin weng 1 
rele {elf corn; morhiak me worth Jour Her 
IF be ande could Le uncontant,” * 
air e methinks ee 1 
bend a Dagger r a ne * 
By Heav'n, I Il never bear t 
Beau. Madam! 2 Sth. % as 1 to . 55 5 
Dared. Madam, Hb © 938 Menne | eine. 


s Could you but throw: ſome l on your Servant... 


Lady. By al the fury in a Woman's Heart, 4 
Tl be — on his. Make * Slaves, > 10 8 
70 do your Office ——- 1 455 L 1.0; une Civ | 

Dared. Madam —— u en Pn ol n 
Beau. Look you, Madam, your. Ladyſhip may: 8 
pleaſure; you may command half à dozen of Bullet 

h my Pericranium; if you have a mind to have your 


Beauty poste well of by the Ctiticks of Helhorn, — 
à Month ſwarm at their Windows ta ſpy: handſom Faces: 
Upon that conſideration; you may. e Poor ale 


Monſter if you pleaſe, Madam. . . 10 Ane 
Lach. Still am I ſcorn d then. nien 
7 — Would you kill me barbarouſly 5 


% 
* 


Lady. No, take your Life, and with't this cken, 


 Porcia ſcorus you, as much as you do me: 


— 


delpilr thee. D n 
Beau. Madam, I ear! Bas fen I rd ni 
No motto i ric Loy 3 1.:itpafT Nob 
Beau. By all thoſe Beauties. 2241 N 4 
Lady. Be gone, lor ever fiy this. Ab bl . [aut 


And, till thou ſueſt upo 5 A I 


„Ig 330 TIL 44 L Calif Ener Caurtine. 4 


Cour. Death, Damnation, N Mawr came: L hither 


| Be augard! Ait To Ting) ao doi om 47 
£1114 Bea 
e Damnation]! Jilted,” chous d, e ag 1 


[-Sriend-Conrtine b. SpenkiMdains Vhat's thy mater? 


Enter Woman. 
Wor. A: Midwife! Run for a Midwife, run for fone 


good Woman. Oh Madam, an Accident. 5 


Beau. A Midwife! ee JE ts 


8 


i: we. ot. Cook om ot i th, 4 


* a a 


—C” ac 


* Pee 


ion; 


me 


had kept me Company, and ivd vertuouſly, none f 


+ 
” 
NE. 
1 
W 
- 
* + 


[EP 
mar d 


Cour. Ves, Friend; 2 Midwife, amn Gveetly 
1---] thought 1 had been in private 
with 2 ciel Perſen of good Reputation; and it proves A 
damn d A "Joſt in the mid le vf all 
our ; ſhe: fetches a2 
Shri N roars out 
gone With Baſtard;: and frwearst am the Father of itil 
Beau. A very great i gut na „take my Word font, 
Friend; Children bring a t-Honour: em, C 
tine: It may en N 2 Comfort to dee dae 
Age, Man. JJ en nid: T NR 
Dared. Oh, your Olive Branches are unſpeakable Ele 
ſings, the Gift of Heab'n. I love to ſee Poſterity go for- 
ward, and Families encreaſe, with all my heart. 
Cour. Let me be hang d and quarter d, Gentlemen, if 
ever I ſet Eyes on tlie Harlot in my Life before. My 
* Wife, wich a Pox to her, brought me hither, - 
Bean. Why; is thy Wife in Lenim t 14/4 !; neM 
Cour. Yes, Hell confgund her! ſhe has hunted me, fall 
Cry up to Town; ſeiz'd upon me this Mo and 
brought me hither, - Where it ſeems the bay all le daft 
Night. SET ad l 


| Yeo! a % | 
Dared. why then, for ought . ve war be a 
SY: ANTI 


enchanted, Winnt dr A 28 
Bean. I am glad to bear that, ith l ap ien. K 
de in the Ho e? n 9789! 100 — 97 
Cox. = rl: arg forced: to.counterſ "Sickneſs, till I 
was een ſick i to get rid of her, upon pretenge of 
going to my Phyſician, in the Devil's name; that this con- 


Bulker, writh her Guts full of Baſtard, and I 


might conſole together for half an hour; and LamGyeety 
fitted with a Concubine, that's the truth ae aer A 
Beau. This comes of. your 


boring, Gousrine; if vou 

had happened to. yu nov: But yaurranſtccbo-vrandring; 

No realouable Imiquiry will ſerve Tu tarot . c 

— Enter 1720 Hon Ws 
Lady. "Ha, ha, hat: Well, JW years, Captain Courting, 

”ou are the hippie G Te the ſineſt chop⸗- 


77 


te here, in chis Houſe, 


a Midwife: The Drab i full 


* 


TIA 
bins 6 


AI take it for a — hand for'G 
wiſh'with-all my heart you were pregnant 
ef nine ſuch chopping Bays, upen condition. that. werd 
bound to be Godfather to —— whole: Kennel. Cog. 
found . 9 witty, 'Vvit to you. 

* 2 That's ſomething coarſe Es h, we * 
chat's ſo civil teyou. 
Huter ſevonul Maids Hale Family, — phe@bild,. 
I Maid. See Feng, {naps rr e * 


a Mn TI Ren it is ag Perſon.” 
3 Mid. Oh Sir, Heav'ns bl 3 
Man! Here is ee Maſter, @ n | deer ng 


bote it your fel. 
pretty har, Note i it Fees 


1 \ 


"2 Maid. What a | 

Malu. And zuſt its Father's Ryes for all the World, 
1 Maid. It would never grieve a Body to haye a Chil 
4. fath handſom Genileman. TU 

Cu. Ye Whores! ye Drabs! ye in Ntinking 

Whores! \Claſters of Poxes on ye, 25 110 ae, 
8 „leave me. forſhatne oY 

I it, Conrime?! 

ng ro ak Nr, Man, chats bur ii pn 


: wh ot ne Ed wt 
— Meter? 1 0 14 5ied 


; 


4 To | : t 
heap bo yo BN FIN OH 

| 49 1 

0 — eee 
2 —— 9 +1410 MN 


Bet int come zt him, 9 W 
Cour, Hold her faſt, Friend, if thaw oveſt une, IN. 
Iv. Thou Devil! —— Thou teach rous, faithleſs py 6 
+ —o_ S N a8 core . 
qu * 5 | . Nu. 


: we 
„ tor 


” > IN 
% 4 Wo M 
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e 9, Did 1 cer deſerve the? 

Kan, erate Brute? Thou, only in Falfhood, hm, 

= Thou rampant. Goat — _ _— MK You! 50: r 
*Conr: Like 4 s: Battle . 81 os 

ber. i Sylw. Thou a Yoke-fellow'! Thou heavy - : 

» 1 That want'ſt a Goad to make thee know thy Stren 

ue Death, Fiends and Torments! I could dig thoſe Eyes out 

ere i 141 bear't no longer: Bedlam! Bedlam! Bedlam! n 

on. Courtine fings, and dances 'a Fig 

% H.. No more! Pl y no more 1 his 2 — 7 

on i be warn'd by me, ye Virgins that are bleſt 


With your firſt native Freedoni; let no Caths 
Of * ur d Mankind woe ye to y0uf. Ruin. 2 f 
But when a creeping, fawning, weeping Crocodile 
Moans at your Feet, remember then my Fall; 
And when for Pity moſt his Tears imglore, 
Like me, your Virtue to your Hearts Fecal; 
Reſolve to ſcorn, and never ſee him more. [Exit 
Cour. With all my Heart, thou dear, dear Wife and Pla 
Beau. Methinks a very pitiful Caſe, this, Madam. 
Lady. If your Widow were but here, Sir, now, the 
might 1 ſee what ſhe i is like to truſt to. 
, [Here the Sham Srene, 
ung Euter a Woman od Daredevil: 
pity © Vi Oh Madam, Madam! Whaz will become of u, 
+ Wal? 
ne. Lady. Become of us, Woman! Prithee, | what's'the 
© I Hatter? are we in any danger? pe” © 
82 Dared. Only your Brother-in-Law, Madan: and his 
00! Friend, with about a dozen armed Men more, > Madam; 
©» MY that's all the Matter, Madam. 4 
2 ee ce e 
Dared. Yes, your Brother. in-Law, if Name 
be Porcia: Sack a. one they ask for. een you 
; Beau. Porcia . 
„ WM Cour. Yes, Porcia: 1 could have told ven he was Por. 
Vers" tia before. Zi 
Por, "Tis but too true, Sir; myunhappy We is Ns. 
(OF Beau. Porcia, my Widow! my dear lovely Widow ! 
What an ill natur 'd Trick Was this 1" $4290 
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; Th, Sir, you never faw my Face before; .* 
Tfnow you think i it worth your leaft Regard, a] 
Protect me; for I. dread. my — 
Een worſe than Matrimony. _—— 5 yer 
8 Vp yours for ever. 
Bean. And ſhall 1 claim thee?- 
Ks. nd Ep tg Here IT keep 

Beau. our, 3 
Secure thy ** tho next private Cloſet, 


' Give us but Arms 
Dared. Thoſe: Ive provided for vou. 8 
I found our Swords in a certain oo 
= - tc nameleſs, where I was ſome civil Familiari. 
ties to the Lady Governeſs of the Family, Juſt: 1 
Bluſterers entred. 
Bean. Are they the Houſe, tben? 
„ Dated. Yes, 10 7 0 _ the Servants too; the hun- 
| | KL Rogues were dat Dinner; ou'l hear more 
r {or — you. : 
Co. Stand to your Arms, Beangard; the  Enemy's wp 
on us. 
"4 Dared. We have had a SdeeetGon 1 very prett Adven- 
1 -tures here; firſt we are enchanted, then w' are fiddled to 
1 Nleep, then we are fiddled up again: Then here's a Diſ⸗ 
. . covery_of a very fair Lady, follow'd by another of 2 
bouneing brown Baſtard; and whew we! might hate 
« thought all Fortune's Tricks had: been over, wer are in 4 
* 99 laſt of having our Throats cut. But Tlſe. 
| that ſhall. . — 1 ſtraling of 
f . Dog, ſtay and fight, or, by Revi Fr has 
4 Heart out. 
e  _Dared. Well then, if I muſt fight I mutt: What 2 Por, 
' = 1 have two good Seconds o my fide; and that has fat d 
a Coward's Credit befqre now. [Noiſe within. 
Theed. Break. open the Door there, force the ow 
ar Enter: 'Theodoret; Gratian and Father. 
WA * . Bea. Well Gentlemen, TORS farther?" Whurmeans ths 
9 _ 5 


D 2 5 


* 


: — 4 
. | I! 
oy | 
4 7 Th 8 " N 
, ” : 0 : 
F ; K 


2 


7 * ws * * 7 * be” N * 1 ? 
#7 U 
THEIS en AR 5 
The A2 . EV 


Peace ta thy:Heart; poor Widow, 5 [Exe Pat 


rr rr 


Fellow; but I am tliefſe Gentlemens Friend a | 


The SOLDTERE For 706. * 
— I hope, Sir, dur: no SSt when yl. fer who 


16h. we come, Sir, to demand a Lady, Sr j one 
Beau. How's that, my Father! 
Fath, Father me no Fathers: I am none of thy neben 


Now, Atheiſt, will I murd er thee. W 5 PR... 
Dared. Oh Lawd!! | = 
Fath. Fack, OO ev Fark? Come kicher N 4 _—_ 

with thee, Give me a hundred Pieces now; and 

Il be o'th Aale Zack; and help thee to beat off theſe im- 

pudent Fellows. Gentlemen, I cannot but own to you , 

that this is my Son. 

Beau. Sir, were you nick d to your Shirt, I wotld no 
part with a ſingle Shilling, Sir.. 

Fath. Thou ugh; hz if he » my Son Ten thouſind abe 
in ſuch a Ca e as yours, Id draw my 8 
bim. | Dan. 

Beau. You may remember, Gentlemen, a * | 

Grat. Which you forgot, 8 | 

Cour, Hah! a Challenge, Beaugard? 

Beau. I'll tell thee more hereafter. To bew you ou. I 
hunot forgot it, the Lady you thus perſecute is now un- 
* my Protection, and with my Sword Fll her 
0. Dran. 

Cour, If we don't, may my Wife get the N a oY 
and wear mine for a in? | 
Theod. Come on then, Sir. 

Beau. For the Lady. e 

Grat. For my Honour. very, . 
Cour, And for my Friend, Sir. 1 5 

Dared. Old 115 m hone-Beard, head thee. _ 

| wht. The re oret. 4 P 11 
ur. Baſe Traitors! 0402 7 ' {LO i 
Bean. Confound * em, 3 ER 

-  [Beaugard and Gai Aren 0 

Dare. Oh, I am ſlain! m Mae runs out: = 

ecome of wet. Oh! and: 
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rm wounded: N. for a . 
I bleed much. 


Aud. Lookta, 


be careful of this 


,Dared. Oh, 2 Parſon! ag Aka} 
Fame pious good Divine 


1E 


8 


Thixe' Miſchief. 


©" Fath. The wore Mike the better; thou th 


Atus 157: On, 9 7 


if have an Char 
Ae ke tk Porcia. wks 


Fab. L Here, here the in 1 ha got her for vous 
-Jone for 
Ahead. Id have 


Females arters out. 


45 Flincher, Boy : here, here; make ſure of her. 


"IT 


or. Inhuman 


under! Help! | 
"hind. None af your Tricks; no 
Succout 


Hell, here's that mall Glence eee A . 
0¹ Woman! thou you 
| Biyo baſe Cells of Luſt! 
thy Name, and une ev n in a. 
0 what a tott ring 
"OE N A in F 


* ny : _ 
iT >; 
12 

35 


Tyrant! Why am 1 e thus? 


4 8 
ri - a», 


: 74 


4 * Ss. 


ba ing 
ve up tl 


Virtue, 


Point his. Honour ſtands, 


ach, 


* 


* 
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Fellow 


q 3 Sir, 1 Parſon?! 


. 27 £©.*% 
©&. vo 


let me 


2 Sir, take care for 2 aun. 


7 Help? 1 


et Shricks ar 


wanton peu. 4s 


© 


x. 


* 
* 


L* 


„ ſelf a 
ard A 


ppearance, I am a ve Fellow 
Fellow: For, methiinks 0 | 

conceit,” and other . Maſculine 
e Miſchief, Miſch ef, 
Ecogloyment lt Oppo 


flood. and wow 
Let me fee: 
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8 
8 


og Pon now, in out- 
3 nay, a very pret- 
pertinence, 


Sal 


pon. me 
thou art 


Tg”. Be- 
witchiq; 


The 3ILvtnky pont Bas 8 | 
| witchin Lovel Omni ene, bor a 828 
I++ 1 come - thee rg Tees „ 
W,. Cybo. Madam 33 EN \ PLE 

. lc. Give me my Sword. f * 
u WW Clo Here Madam: Hleſs us, „ Whit « will yourLadyhiy- 
þ do with your ſelf in this Equipage! } 

Luc. Ladyſhip, Huzzy ! take notice from this impor 


ne tant Moment, I am no more your Miſtreſs; but that im- ; 1 
. perial Creature, your Maſter: And therefore know ta, 


Fo 1 will have my Feeminine Habiliments 'burnt inſtantly, 
1% and an Opc rator ſent for to make mea Beard grow. Lwill 


me learn to Ride, Fence, Vault, and make Fortifications in 
15 Dirt-Pies : ::Nay, if the. humour hold, Il go Vobuntier i. "HE 
* to Germany. againſt the Turk. _—_ 
ar _ Chle. But what will be the end of all this, Madam? ", 

| Luc. Why, if T go into the War, 1 ſhall have- the P 


F vilege, when J return homie, to talk of Marches, Battels 
76 and $1 Leber Which I never was at, nor underſtand Ol 
n more than the Fools I tell my Story to. If 1 far 
ö home, with the Privilege of good Cloaths,” Pertneſs and 

; much Simplicity, will Let up for à Spark, *grow'fatni- — 
4 lar at. hits Rall, and impudent with Tae great Man - "i 
*. tere or another; run in Debt with a high Hand, be * ww” "uf 1 
LY nible in Eating-Houfſes, and noiſie all gycr the n. "a 
wy | Chlo. A very hopeful Reſolution... * x 
e. As thug; When I and another Spark meet; th - 2þ 
we, n fays J, What Times are there ſtirring? Wüst 


* ud l K 2 cranes? Fog have you mer-with/ or 
„What Loo lately managed? Tou TDN _— 
þ high upon the A LD * 


r J. Wel Madam; | 


1 Lac. ipnific N 15 what it fipt ad; 
Wi, Courage, Martial Diſcipline, Intereſt at Court; R 
out- tence to Preferment, Free arters, in my Lo and 


Free Booty in every Cuckold 3 who thatf trüſt me 12 | 
"Againſt his palpable Knowledge, that Im not work a Wl 
7 and never have the Wees to 7 8 do de = | 


* 
*. Oh: Ard 0 


= 7 
e 


or 5 7 reel oth 6 L 
>, - N 
\ 8 * ; 


- Hs * | 
$8 _ The Arzurisr: Or, 
Fus. Yes Huzzy, and you ſhail be ſerviceable to me in 
the Matter: PII have aDoxy this very Night; I have fing. 
led her out already; Courtines Wife, that jealous, raging, 
inſatiable Help-meet of the Captain's ſhall be my ps 
8 Taboſo. She's in Love with me already, that's my 
mfort: As I paſſed through the Hall juſt now, ſhe 
coming into the Houſe to pay a Viſit to the W dow 'Por- 
cis, (who, by the way, is as wicked as my ſelf, and my 
t Qauncellor in t is noble Project) we met: 1, you 
anuſt know, bow'd very reſpectfully; ſhe taking me for 
Stranger, Curt'ſy'd as low; an viewing me ſtrictyy 
rhe at me, as if that Minute ſhe took Aim at my Heart, 
apd deft d me for her Quarry, 
Cho. But, Madam, ſhe knows, and muſt Iifrover you, 


_ Thou art a Fool: She never ſaw me till Yeſter. 
& in her Lafe-time, then too diſguiſed: So that if 1 do 

practiſe on her Frailty, and b by ING means find a way 
to revenge my {elf on that Viza 


monger Braugard, m 
be condemn'd.to wear Breeches as long as I live, 
ever know more than the preſent uſe 1 — of ther, 
_ = Glo. Hiſt Madam, the's returning, 
# | 4 Te Hoſh-then: "Now my F coming on, and 
„ Sl. Sweet heart, pray oblige me Ts far | to” 8 me 
=__ ai to the Gardens; I come to pay à Viſit to Madam 


LES Porcia, 2 am inform d ſhe's gone there for the Air.. 
0 A very handfom Youth — LA. 
r Sb, Madam, this) Gentleman here is come hi 
* | nl ther on the ſame Errand with your Ladyſhip, and 
ii till her Retuen. | 


Luc. But, Madam, the Fortune of ſeeing is 4 
pineſs would me go the being = of 


* 7 Converſation of your Sex * 
Luc. Les indeed. Madam. 0 
7 1 = 1 4 yo vou 2 Relation to this Family. "Sep bw 
= am, the greateſt Advantage I hope from the 


Þ | | kam * W 596 to have oftner the Honour of kiſſing 


yur Hands bere:. It is an WI 1 _ make 
<a we- of. N. 


"dy ; 2 " - , 3 . * | V 


"AL 


* 


| tal Foe to Opportunity. 


- not | Sir? , 

N. Ont 38 Madam: I am not 1 
mention fo heneſt a Friend as Opportunity, to one tl _ 
by her Years and Beauty, ſhould not, Wen beamer. = 


Sylv. Do you know me, Sir? f 
2 you like 2 * 
By-this, 7 Howe: there has not been a Day | 

— "Nig t Rock I. firlt you, that I have thought or 
bee of any thing dle. 1 not pu ou the Wife of 1 
g. Squire about this Town, who calls 

himſelf Captain. . 1 

Sylv. Ves, Sir; ſuch a Friend i in a Corner 1 have, Sir; —_— 
and what have you to ſay to him, Sir? 1 e = | 
handſome Youth ſtill.— 

Luc, What, Madam! what, 1 have to ay to you, rat 
than loſe you, I would fay to him: Which is, that 1 like 
you, love you, languiſn for one ang ROS with * * 

Yb. I wear, Six, I am jou, ane 
+ fo. Courtine; l. ha, n ng 282303 1 

Lac. Mr. Courtine ! Take notice, Male, iecennins. © = 

Expreſſion as kindly as if you.had.,call;d;him hat I win ö f 
* For, Nr one, if my ee true, he liyes *j 1 
wi r Lady ſhip Op . GN _ 
like a a Gentleman — 5 Fo 

Sl. Oh Gaud! he's s very FS E , "1h 

Za. Sl we wel in choſe Garde agon, or . 1 
the Privilege of a LET. that opens into the Fiekle The , 
Moon ſhines too. 

Sl. Between Ten int Elares ded cha Mock: ſeine? 

Luc. As bright as any — 70 Alf. « 

2 Only you how I love ou. ok 8 | 
_ Sylv, Eleven's a late Hour, W 
e Not too late. 8 . 

- Sylo. Indeed! 
Luc, Tale this, and my Word fr it. 


Ae be. bow yoo ee when you wen vv } 


1 W il wh , 6.0 


a Creature on the Earth; 1 have 
moſt to deſpair for theſe three Hours. b, 
Servant. Fe" 4 
Tur. Tam here, Madam, in order to your Commun, 
Sw. Her Commands! ee 
1 For. Oh, Lecce preitkeſt beſl-natut mage Youth! He 
ſomething to us a t Way off; thet 
n e ee 
2 jealous Brother - in-Lavr, and e OS 
Pre you contriv'd that buſineſ ? 
er. Madam, it is done! 1 
22 Bus neſs! What Bus neſs, Couſin? * wo | 
Lord, Couſin, you ſeem concern d at it. 
For. I'll tell thee: Seeing my ſelf 1 ts ot . 
ee Hon, I am reſolv d to put u 
(| j 30 me I face upon the Matter as it will bear, and'ma 
11 % -Misfortune as cafie as I can. Wherefore, for a Mee pre- 
19 ' if "ſort Diverfon, 1 have contriyd a Letter in an unknown | 
Name, by this young Agent here, and conyey'd it to 
ar lewd Husband, with another in my on to'Beaugard; 
1 3 and ſent for'thee, my Dear, to ſhare in che Pleaſure of 
the Conſequence. GA TS 
8 NI. Ha, 25 Ba! But what Sr w this Conſequence 
2 re F 
| to onẽ mar it 9 vaio! 


[EEE  fome ky — — once more to ma 
WW out of their mercileſs Power. Nay, hay are e 
diſpos d to run away themſelves; 1 by my Womans 
ES Intereſt in the Chyrurgion, who bas care of the ſwear 
_=_ ONE n ne mods in the Scuffle, wks 
|| Des ter 


. 
Wn 
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terwards convey d hither, he 


i loſt it. 1 
thou hadſt Toft thy ſelf; loſt a Leg er an Arm, 227. 


thing, rather than have pur me in py fright. F 
what is the matter? 


* P Oh, 2 ae, uli. the hu. 


For. wat, the Note 1 ſeat to 3 A 
; falt, here between theſe two, poor naked Brraſts here, as Mi 3 
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| forth, who ſhould meet me but the ald, wicked, 


ding with me; I was never ſo afraid of being raviſh'd in 


bad b | 


| "Sa bye OS OF: enn 


* ; FF * 9 


be: 801 LDL Ss e , 


goes it out, that he lars f 
his u fk mays be moren. — —.— 4 9 = 
Gratian ſighs turns up is Eyes like a — 4 
at Exerciſe. "My Brot Brother Thesdorat puffs a 4 grinds | 
his Teeth; and Ramps if he would 3 himfelf a- 
Ju: the next Wall; poor ard's neerbe- 
d Father het road ir, loſt a red Noſe that has + 

his faſt Friend for theſe forty. Years; and every time a 

he ſees. his Face in à Glaſs, fancies N Wrinkle cker, = 
has the gu _ a Gibbet. -4 62a 2 0 x 7 wo 
439 Ense: Phil: a _ 

Phil. Oh, my Year, dear Lady; what will user = 
us! the mo | PARIS 2 Ai = | 
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Phil. Indeed Madam, 1 
Por. Loſt it, 10 bat? wr atk So FEI Would 
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Phil. As I hope to ſee you happy, Madam, I put it it a 2 


ever it could ſtick, ſo I did; when, juſt as 1 was going 


ranting, 
roaring Gentleman that lies hid here for fear of hanging, 
would he had been well hang d a Twelvemonth linee; 
and there he fell a towzing, and a mowzing, and a med- 


my Life, gd he knows: $0 in the truggle,;1 gueſs.che 1 1 [if 
Note was loſt. truly; though, in tern ck x 1 with 1 Had 
been raviſh'd ſix times over, ra 


Por. n 9 Burned 7 f Jalinef RY — 


P "X | 


"I%- 


* 5 7 * 3 
* 
7 7 * 
1 
* f = 
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. . 1 "hy met with che „ 
the whole matter, as well as if he had read it in the Let. 
ter himſelf. He's but too kind a Man to you, and It 
Raithſul a Servant, ſo I am, to be thus reviled and curk 

by you, for all this. 
; 8 What then did he Lay? l Beaſt and. Blockbead 
me. 

Phil. Why, he faid, he'd die a thoufand 5 a thouſand 
times for you, were it poſſible, ſo he did; and that that 
ws: will not eat, drink or ſleep till he has ſet you at liber. 

ſo he wo not; and that he will be in the Garden be. 
Ten. 
Luc. What's in this Caſe to be done, Madam? 

— Of, deareſt Couſin, retire if you love me; for, 
ſhould thg Lords of my Liberty get any notice of thi 
Billet, agg find a Man here, notwithſtanding your Rel 
tion, who knows what ill Ulage it may aggravate! — 
To thy Chamber, dear Lucrece, e ar the Storm comes up- 


on us. x 8 [Afodt. 
Luc. I am all Obedience. Sweet Creature, you'll re- 
member! [To Sylvia, 


It is not poſſible to forget you, ſurely. 
0 on you for this Goodneſs. 
. {Kiſſes her Hand, and Exit 
4s | Enter Theodoret in a Rage.” 
e Double Bar up all the Doors and Windows: Load 
all the Arms in the Houſe, and be ready for Execution 
— all of ye. By thoſe Devils Kr dance in your 
; Eyes, . PII try if you have given your {elf 
over to Hell ſo far, that you can out at a Key-hole. 
Por. What means the great He- Brute? 
T Theod; To cut off your Intelligence, Lady, and make 
thee, e er 1 have done, to curſe thy Father cor Mother 


chat let thee learn to write. Seeſt Thats this! eee | 


- clamable profligate Wretch! fogh! fend . 3 
i:tal'd Miniſter of thy lewd l a hunting, b 1 
the Town, upon the rank ſcent of a + chap 1 He 
cor! By Heav'ns! the t t of it makes me loath the 
. Houle, and fancy it ſtinks 0 abe foul Sins thou Ry 


1 2 in it. 
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The $O0LDTER'S' FORTUNE. 83 
Por. Thou barbarous, ill manner'd, worſe than Beaſt! 


Why am I abus d thus? why made a Priſoner too, at your - 


= Will? fetter d up, ana barr'd all Liberty and Con- 
yerle ? 


Theod. For the ſame Reaſon other too hot-blooded Fe- b 


males are; becaule, if poſſible, I would not have a Sd 


Breed ſpoil'd. 
Por. What a Load of Dirt is thy Thick: Skull d 
withal, if the Tongue were able to throw it out! 

Thead, Filthy, filthy, 

Common, follow the Camp! How loyelily would your 
fair Ladyſhip look, mounted upon a B age-Cart, pre- 
ſiding over the reſt of the Captain's dirty Equipage! 

Y. If any thing in the World would make me fol- 
low a Gans it would be a very ſtrong Fancy 1 have, 
that I ſhould never ſee yqu in one, Sir. 

Theod. Your Lady ſhip has reaſon to defend the Soldi- 
er's Cauſe: You Tack marry d. one, as J take it, Madam. 
Ha, ha, ha. 

For. He in a Camp! he has not Courage enough to ani- 
mate half a Taylor, nor good Nature enough to make a 


Spaniel of, nor Senſe. enough, if he were that Animal, ta 


wade 
Theod, This will open no Locks, 
For. But there are Inſtruments 


break open Locks, Sir. 


n that vil 


Theod, Will you, pleaſe to retire, and conſider Jnjther of 
ay” M our Chamber, 
o, III not ſtir, Sir 


ls > Thad Nay, by Heav'n, but 

Hlv. Nay, by Heav 150 > 1 
2 [Father as the. 

| 7 How! 


little, 1. BY OW what's the ad that's een mM. 45 


matter. 
| Theed. B dee me to Violence. 


Tath. How! Viol. eee ONE 


well, neither. 
For. Hark you, Sir; my — or my NET fan 
reg ad 1 in, by your pro- 
ceedings 


ou Rall, Madam oy 


ao of the two your O 
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| — I 10 cannot imagine: do but EIS: Wo offer thi 

leaſt Violence to o_— me to a cloſer oler Confinement; by 

this injur'd Heart, LI fire the Houſe about your Ae 

Ears: I'll ſooner burn with you, to be reveng d, than en- 

dure ſuch Inſolence and Torment any longer... FS 

p Theod, Very well. 

„Fach. 1 gad, a brave Girl, a delicate Wench! how : 

| Fin gers itch..to. take her part now! I have a Months m 

to epo her Quarrel, and make Friends with poor 

N again. Honeſt Facky?. tis the beſt · natur d Boy in 
the. World, though I was fuch a Beaſt 10 fall out wit 


Fer. Inhumane, cruel Theodaret! f why do' you afiQ me 
thus? why do you force the Tears from my Is 
and wrack a render Heart th t bat derer wrong you 


Tbeod. For your: Soul's Health, Lady; and the 428 
of your waſting Reputation. A Fox o your: Whining! 
Tome, —— 1 to your ies and Re- 

Falling and Humiliaion w Al: 8 I 

our Chamber. ” 
Pr. *- Tomy, Grave feſt 5 
© Theed. Nay then —— Wha, bal 


— 


: Loses o hy bolder hn 
For, Stand off! Murder! ey Rheums Ry ali 

| with Sc. th 5 | 
_ Theod. By Heav - 7 . FD 22 


E# 2? 


For. You dare not dot. {ha £ . — 

Theod. Hahl! 

Sylv. No Sir, you dare not dot, won day e 4. 

Theed. Davanm Paſs! Confound me, but I, Shall be 
fcratch'd here preſently for my Patience. 

Spy. What an il-bred Camel *is! 4 ; 

Fath. Nay, and me r FE © 1 dot, you 1 

| ſhall not, Si Hoh! Is this the r 
Pretenſions? 8 | 

© _Theod. Er tu Brute! 

" Fach. Brute, Brute! Brute a dd G 

I am Man, n Sandi and Bilboes ! RES 

I fo og | | 
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 Theod: Voeur Pardon, dir! x v1 * ln! 4 1 Vogt * . 


Don't pardon din, Str e. 13/014 e 

(CO -_ * Enter N nom 255 IH iſ + 75 

Grat. Oh, Friend? + e eee nrg 
Theod. Poor Gratia. — 26452 . 
Grat. If oP WE ou ht to do a = REEL — 
ſhift to ho le hither, m Wonid's'grown * trouble= 1 


ſome, We are all 45 3 3 
Theod. I can fear nothing abr My Priel ſo near me. 
Sylv. Now Couſin rebel, and force your Freedom nobly. 


Fath. Facky, 1 hope, Facky at the Head of Mirmidgns, 
and ms his Property. Look you, Gentlemen; 


I muſt confeſs, I have Remorſe of Conſcience, and am 
ſenſible T have been à Rebel: Wherefore; if eee N 


and Heir have recruited his Power, and be once more u 
in Arms, Loyalty and Natural Affection, Friends, 
work; I muſt pronounce 3 and here I Gen 
ſolve to defend his 3 [ Draws - broad Sword. 
Grat. If Prince Facky have In enough to get 
pardon for Murder, Sir, it will be your beſt way to — 


with him; for, in dort, the An mee yo Bong: 


N is dead, . — 5 
" Gras Yes dead, 4 Sits. #4 „ 8 Þ 2.4 YJ4 3 


Sylv. So much the better, Boris let . up 
Leads, and cry out Murder to the Streets this Moment. 


Fuatb. Then I find, that I am but a ſhort-liv'd Sinner ; "oy 
farewell for ever Old Hock, 
Seven and Eleven, Sink-Tray, 


comes better of rebelling 


dren. I ſhall be bang d one of theſe Sun-ſhiny ee. 


and a Ballad come out in the Afternoon to 2 


Eighty ei F 
der. DEA ben Sie? on 


Grat. Or, at leaft, cannot ſurvive half ua Hour; there- 


fore it is my Opinion that we . the eu 
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. Ny, Sir, ſtand faſt! titre cps Di, 
by Heav'n, that Moment III alarm the Town: You fall 
not think to .eſcape, recking with a poor Man's Blood, 
| ſhed in defence of me. 

Theod. Lady, no fooling. | | 

For. No Sir, no fooling : but now, Sir, do you to your 
Chamber, Sir, to your Chamber; to your Frayer- Bock 
and Repentance; Faſting and Humiliation will be 
for you: :To your Chamber, Sir; as you AE your Neck, 


Theod. Damnation! unhand me! 
Por. Pll-dye cer Pll unhold you. Think you ſo bar. 

barouſly to leave me here in the Houſe with a dead 
Pretch, and have the Puniſhment of his horrid "3 
| on my innocent Head? | 
"Theod. What do you reſolve to do, Sir? 
Fath. Do, Sir! What can I reſolve to do, Sir? I iv ah 
| means to hope to eſcape, Sir: for, in the firſt place, 1 
have no Mony; and a Man that kills another without 
Mony in his Pockets, is in a very hopeful Condition. In 
the next place, for a Diſguiſe, I have no Cleaths'but theſe 
you ſee on my Back; with this Tripe-Buff Belt here, 
Which there is not a Conſtable in the whole City but 
knows, and. has had in his Cuſtody, Sword and all: Look 
you, Gentlemen, I have civilly kill'd a Man fot your Ser- 
vice; if you will reſolve, ith and ſquarely, to hang like 
Friends together, ſo: If not, mutiny; and N 
Diſcover the Plot, the old Boy n 

Enter Rofard. | 

Roſ. Oh, Sir! where are you? | | 2 UN 

Grat. Well, Roſard, . . 
32 N The Gentleman, Heavn be thank d, is reviv'd a 
gain, Sir; tho the Doctors ſay, ſuch another Fit will-cer- 
tainly carry him off. The poor nne o_ weak, 
but very penitent. 

Fath. In troth, and that's a very al Sy tom; there- 
fore nk «prone is fill am Lor s e 
ther. 
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"HY becauſe I will have no Mutiny upon this Occaſion; in or- 
* der to your Eſcape, there's Mony for you: In the net 
al place, as you want change of Rayment, here N Rey 40 
d, of a fmall Wardrobe, at the lower end of the Gallery f 
bove, you'll find the Door to it: Equip your ſelf, and 

= provide for your S, 45, 798: BEL INNNPRR ſhall | 

| dire We | 1 4 
ok | Tak Look you, Friend, the ſooner the better; for, to 
4 tell you the truth, elſe I ſhall make but a ſcurvy. matter 


of it at Tybarn Croſs; with a whining, ſniveling Account 

of breaking the Sabbath, and keeping ill Company. Where- 

fore, not being good at making Speeches, I will leave the 

Opportunity to you, of ſhewing your politer Rhetorick, 

and fave a Member of the Common-wealth.---—--There's 

no great harm in Murder, when it brings a Man Mony. 
Por. And now my Tyrant Brother, I hope we ſtand on 


10 even Terms. "a e 1 
I Theod. No, Lady, not yet: There's Life return d, and 
ut therefore hopes ſill; though, at preſent, in ſome meaſure 
in to comply with you, and eaſe your Apprehenſions, witb-6h] 
ſe in the Limits of the Houſe and Gardens you are at your _ Wl 
2 Liberty, but no farther this Night: And, for yourampler 8 


Satisfaction, it 1 have any Midnight Alarms from your 
Correſpondent abroad, there's Entertainment ready for 
him, which he may not be very fond of; ſo Good Night, it 
is almoſt Ten. Who waits? What hoa, be ready there. 
Come Gratian, T'll ſee you to your Repoſe, and then to 8 
my Poſt of Gaard. r Ex. Theod. and Grat. 
For. Ten! That was the Hour, Phyllis, Beangard men- 
tioned; was it not? ! 0 


of Phil. It was, Madam, | 8 
a Por, Be ready then, all ye propitious Powers, that 
- ſmile on faithful Love; 'Wait, thee kind Angels, on him; 
c, eſtabliſh Conqueſt in his able Hand, and Kindneſs in'his 
25 Heart. Oh, Sylvia! © " wth ang 
_ Sylv. You are tranſported, Couſin! e 
* Por. With hopes of Liberty I am indeed: It is an E. 
5 24/4 Woman's natural Right, De not our Fathers, Bro- 
op + #1008 0 ee eee eee nene g 
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3 and Kinſmen often, 7 upon pretence ef bid f 
F: againſt their 8 h/ TY 
. their e 8858 rebel as Doe 9 oe 
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191 


N pes W Hank, the: 621 
Tris there again he's true, and I. am . 4 let 
us retire. our . vo know your partment, for. 
ecious Miſchief will *. ſoon on foot; and Action worthy. 
F ; Cauſe. * Thy Husband too, may chance 5 
have his ſhare in the bose. and, as I have order'd Mat- 
ters, meet ſomething in the Adventure, to mortifie his 
roving Humour, and reconcile him to bis Duty and A. 
legiance.— Hark: a * [Whiſtle acatn, 
_T tis once more a Summons to the Citadel to ſur. 
render. This ſhall, in after Story, be call'd, Poo | 
+; Beaugard's belieging of the Widow, -. f 
Which, as tis laid ſure, with Succeſs muſt end. 
Since juſtice does his Enterprize attend 


. SCENE pc Pliny my aufe 7 * 
HAS ee ee 
Enter 5 . hs.” 3 
CER Bol ſtand. faſt; I have juſt no 4c REN Tate: 
ce over the Garden-Wall, 1 our Deſign has taken | 
"a5 nd there will de no eaſie Entrance. -- 55; 

1 Man. Ah Captain; the time has been, whan, under 
your Command, we ſhould have had no need of z Cour- 
* of War for the attacking ſuch a Fortification as this is. 

Beau. Peace Plunder, Peace, you Rogue; 8 
now; we'll burn, rob, demoliſh ale other 
time together: This is a Bus neſs muſt be dons with ds 
Ceney.—— Hark, e 
. Some Company coming, Sir, from the Back- | 

Street Ward. 
1 Fon, Had chin, hb: Do you. with t 
e bac ci AY hel, = 
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Io This way he RE Bet hi e 
Garden Gate, and "follow me carefully. F 1 Theod. 
| Enter *Courtmne.© 185 2 : | 1 


IF 


Ys 3 


ä Cour. 80, hee I k and” now Hons.” 
„„ Biller] Pray cam Fog k 8 -» 6 
zn carry, your Retreat may 'be the enfin. 
Your "Palin bluſhing ; * 2 Hin HRT, Ser 3 
vum! ngly modeſt,” IH Warrant | 
80 8 3 Took the 
a, Cut-throat, thing Let me ſee; Upon 
this very . dd 1 meet mx 
damm d WI z Avert the Omen, ſweet Heaven, I beſteceh 
thee. And now, as I am conſidering, where can iy -. 
Friend Beaugard be at prefent too? Withs Whore. 2 7 
that Queſtion anſwer d. Wherefore, would but m 
kon bl Servant , or give me a kind” 
| would but m my little dge call; methinks I ce 


E 8 nun, and Bl, 1 N bd WT 
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1 Ser. Stand, Sir: What are you; Sir? - 3.72: 4 + 
Cour. What am 1. Sir! A Man, Sir. | . 1 
_ Theod, A'Man, ey yoo ep you ure: Bur what ln. [| 
i Conr, A Gentleman, Friend; and you had beſbule: me | 5 = | 
— Bense Theodoret ? and if 1 am but diſcover q! oh Will | 
Mood. Hands off, unloaſe him, * e me wer _ | 
„ "Tt gn of fue oth at e I * 6 
Teod. And therefore I ask Farden. Bas if you” 
we a Gentleman, you will aſſiſt one in me; that havebeen® 
Injured. I have reaſon to believe, my Houſe is'ngw be- 
ſet by Villains, who have baſe deſigns the _— 
of my Family. Wherefore, if you are e 
att draw- ey es a good Cauſe Juſtion, 
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\ * 
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Cour, Sir, I wear it for no other end; and you ſbal 
command it.—-Ay, tis ſo; Beaugard upon new Exploit 
for the Recovery 0 his Widow. Nothing but Knight 
Errantry ſtirring this Moon. 

.Theod. Pleaſc you then, Sir, to 2 here with my Ser- 
yants, while I walk to the Corner of yon Wall, — 
what I can diſcover. | [ Exvt Theod 
Cour. Tou may truſt me, Sir. x will I ſhew my 
ſelf a true Renegado; take Entertainment in Chriſtian Ser- 
— to betray em to my Brother Turk, upon the firſt 

opportunity. "And ſo, my bluſhin Unknown, you may 
gu ſtay your Stamach with your Sheets for this Night, 
Re-enter Theodoret. 


San are here, ſtand faſt; be ace and K 


0 Enter Lucretia. 
1 Now, for a convenient Opportunity to do q 
Miſchief; Jamgars, I find, is come, and mi Kind Miſtreſs 
to Appointment in the Garden. Now, could 1 
order the Affair ſo, as to ſlur Beaagard upon her, in- 
ſtead of my ſelf; and her upon him, inſtead of Forcia, my 
; Ziempe would be fatified; and he, Mr. Courtina, ny 
Rival Widow, and the Wife, ſery'd all in their kind. 
Theed. Hold, Sir; What are you? Lane Entrance. 
Cour. Ay; Now, now. | 
Beau. o matter, Sir; this is act a be of dune 
anſwer Queſtions. 
Thbeod. Nay, then. 

Beau. Nay, now Sir; and e aſe) you think fitting, 
Sir: 1 am the Man you look for; and youare him] wilt 
to meet here. 

.Caur. Now howthe Devil I ſhall do to tilt Booty ; Hang 
me like a Dog if I can imagine. 

* —— there. Y 

od. You upon your Deat 
Beau. I have — 4598 Death, wore ler fult you 
threatned it; | 
I ſee your Numbers too, and come ;prepar'd; - 
Porcia's my Claim, and here I'll win or Joſe her. 
IT Theod. Thea take thy due; and dye like a milnight 
Wk, Fall on. "Bew | 


The SOLDIERS FORTUNE: 91 
Beau. and Theod. engage, and their Parties. Beau. and * 
1 { Theod. quit each other. Beau. falls upon Courtine, an 
Theod. n Beaugard's Party; who retire from him, 
4s Cour. does from Beau. off from the Stage: 
- Theod. He runs, he runs; the half-bred Hector runs. 
palſe Cards and Dice, and Quart- pot Brothel Brawls, were 
fitter for his Management, than honourable Difference: 
Hark, claſhing of Swords till, by Heav'n T miſs our 
Friend the honourable Stranger, 2 ſo generouſly took 
our Party; if it be him, let's out, and give him Sucecour, 
| Enter Beaguard driving in Courtine, mr deans, 
the reach of his Sword. 
Peau. Baſe Raſcal! Coward, fiel 
Cour. No, Sir, I ſtand Rock Mill, groan ages 
but ſince you are ſo uncivil, reſolve not to fight a ftroke 
more: So there's my. Sword, and here's our umble Ser- 
vant. 
Beau. Courtine! 
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Cour. The ſame. | 8 2 li 
Beau. And thou my — —— too! * e h 
Cour. No, Sir, your Friend, had: * wile 9955 Fo * 


to have found it. 1 came hither guis d, for a Reaſon - 
you ſhall know hereafter; but falling into the Kang: . 6 
the Enemy, was forced to take Party againſt you, for fear 
of being Donn for you: Yet with a defign of revolting, 
would yo hare given me leave. But you, when you.thould 
have has: at the head of your Friends, took. a particular 
fancy to be tickling my 2 Guts, and now youſee 
What you have pot by it. 
Beau, Then fare wel for ever poor Widow Buty, it 
were baſe and unmanly to give it over ſo Let me ſeẽ - 
Lend me thy Diſguiſe, quickly, 2 quickly; my Imae * 


gination's warm. 

Cour. Ay, with all my heart, and glad to be rid of by, 
ſo---- [Di 175 5 Beaugard. | [| q 
Beau. Take this, and rally my ſcatter d Forces, [Gives » | 
him his. Whiſtle. They know the Sign; and cannot © =o . T8 
off under the Conduct of "__ that was my 8 | 


abroad, thou know'ſt him; make n e Fb * 
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Sn hereabouts, and be near me, if any new Diſtr 
| ell, with all m. — for once: here i is anew - 
ain Embrio now; — 5 I fancy when we hae 
855 er, we ſhall never make. of this. Widow what ſh 
colt us. 
Bean. No more; l * Company; ; ; Vaniſh-— [Exit Cour 
Enter Theodoret. 
| *. Theod. This way I think I heard jt: Look, is not that 
het Oh my dear generous. Friend, let me embrace you 
you are come off well. 
Beau. Very well, Sir, I thank you, if 1 were but well 
_ off from this place; I fear the Man I had to deal withal, 
5 2 2 left lun agg ring Security. were belt 


n M y Houſe mall be your Senctury. and II dt 
with you but Ill protect non es | 
Beau. I gad, and that's kindy Gl, « things fund b 
. 2 n , 
=.” 'Kifin ap Aber t pale 7 aß of my 12 
1 1 an Apartment for your Privacy. - | 
5 as. I L had dy'd in your Quartel, Sir, a a Generoſty 
5 "he | por Ae, > po |  [Cour. at the Entrance. 
\' Cour, Stand fill ye beaten ſcatter'd Scoundrels, I hin 
that's be, follow me but at a diſtance. 1 

„ een „ 
| n They enter the Gard 
atagem ſucceeds, and Tre n 
1 IM + he 5. . * 2 
| = are not 14 k 
= 2 50 Cour. The fame; my tear Chi, fame; haſt thou | 
F 4 I 4/27 r good tidings for me?? 
>. 28 The L door of e Carden on the other = 
© ned, and you may enter, Sir. My 15-Uy- * 
1 5 oft Waun dea. that ſhe N 
_ Sth you now tell me News of Cap:ain Conrtine? 
e. Hah! Does then my Bluſhing unknow belong to 
| Ls 7 — Territories? It muſt be fo. . ptain Courtine 1s juſt 
os dp before Sweet-heart, debe if thou art a true 
end to  Lovg, quickly conduct x me. Ky e 
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we Senad Sing. 9 
Luce. Il ſhew you, Sir, into the Door, where you may 

ſelf in one of the Arbours till I go through, 
ou farther Intelligence. Ps 


kon 2 
the Houle, and e 


v I Cour, And i Arens happen really to . 
"hs ad TX this busen my Friend and I ſhall not 


paſs our time very uncomfortably. Rogues follow me, 
ion me Rogues. een 
| SCENE the Garden. 


0 CE 
. 
. * 


you: W 80 fo, thus far I am a ee, it 1s as dark, I 
as if the Devil himſelf were abroad a ſolaci a2 
well N of Northern Witches to Night: If Courtine be 
ithal but enter'd with my Mirmidens, the Widow's 7 * | 
beſt wy own. Hiſt! Who comes bee! | * | 
1% .- Sir; sig where me be 
1 Beau. Here, here; my Frisnch 1 wait you. Sd a 
1 be- | Tucr. Friend! Is not your Names +» ** 13 
J. Beau. My Name, what! what can' tis weng, 
your Lucr. Beaugard, Come, come, I know you: You need 
Bp not diſtruſt your ſelf, my def gn is to you berries; 
OY our Porcia knows you are Here, and ex vou with 
olity : Arms © ; follow: me. 5 
aut, WW Beau. Be thou my or bad A at uh charm „ 
hink ER muſt fe ethos,” though t thou lead me to 
0 | 
ih ee ws _— this way, give me your Hand. | : 
rdn, N Freun. OY 21 
Ken. 1 ky u e ü To A K. 
a4 EY fer mi-they when there 1 think is an N 
e creep in, e a8 cloſe, . Co « | 
thou WW the Hould at a rag 4d 4 dn, = 
Ted, Here e e | 7 
1 04 outs it 5 left 'H it Ml 
s d fully dark: 'Friend! Friend! Where tn, * . 
none: . Cor. Ha! that's — fore of r Ne than, the 
RY Yourighers 1 nd on: By Heav'n: Theodore! . Tate. +, 8 
vg to Theod. F > Friend, Par, where are eu? $I 
s juſt Cour. Ay, but the Devil a word e Ah. | 
| true A. e Sir n, Ho not nd hear me? | 


— 
+ * 
8 W = 
2 . 2 2 . 
© 6. 


- | c 


T% * 


The ATHEIST: Or, es.” 
| Con. No. ba 
Theod. I am ſure this muſt be the Arbour; Tl run and 
ek a Flambeaux. | 
ur. That may not be ſo well nei neither, my Affairs will 
Wb . with the Light, as I take it. Ali. 
Theod. May be he's fallen aſleep; let me ſee. [Gropes in. 
#o the Arbour, and Jos wings "Tis even ſo: What hoa, 
Sir |! —— [Courtine ſnores, 
Friend, Friend, awake, your Chamber's . and I 


you. 
Chur. Who's there? What are 


you? 
[Alond, as 5 [uddenh, 
 Theod. Huſh, make no noiſe; but yo eps 
Cour. Is it you, Sir? -He miſtakes me for Beasgard, 


T ho 

Theod. The fame: I wait upon you, follow me. 

Cour. If he diſcover me, all again is ruin d; but Dark- 
poles I hope, and Impudence, will befriend a good: Cauſe. 

SCENE, Daredevil Chamber, © 
ib ey er ful Lamp burning, and Daredevil 
on the Bed. 

Hard Oh! oh! oh! my Wounds and my Sins! con- 
ſcience, . how ſhall I quiet thee! 
14 I gBeaugard's Father at the door. 
. This cowardly Chicken-hearted Raſcal will die, 
Ul: i 3 7 * be damn d at laſt. How do you do Sir? How do you 
ml. your ſelf? | 
 Dared. Oh very ill, Heav'n knows! within few hours 
of a Grave, and: , without great Mercy, a deeper place: J 
Who ever you are, if you-have-any.C query me 
| ſome Conſciencious Godly Divine to ut den my ſelf of 
my wt 77 * * 
Fuath. This whining, repi R within 
3 -- theſe two da ; paling, rehivinge. epining — d 
2 an ache Varlet! Shall. I ſend you a Divine, 1 d 


—ů and-2-Comiort to 
me, oe Fin: jen 
Bb, 


was r 15 


S NS a3 


The SOLDIERS FoRTrUuxx. 
Fath. Tl try what I can do for you, * 


condition ſo dangerous; a Pox o your Queaſie Conſcienee : 
There is no Safety for me in ſtaying here, that's one thing 


the Houſe being certainly beſet: — ehending ſome == | 


body: For locking out at: the: Wardrobe: Window-as I 
felt I obſerved ſix or ſeven arm id Rogues, 


Faces, ſneaking and ſculking: about the 


with ha 


Garden, — 8 8 thing; wherzefore-] Il baſten and 


finiſh my Diſguiſe, and if there come an Alarum, take the 
faireſt opportunity to get off in it; and. that for me will 


| be the:beld things | | Len 


Breen Courts. | 
Cour. TO What an cant purpoſe have I taken all 
this pains to Night? here 2 been put into a Room with 


à Bed in it, with Pray, Sir, will 8 — 225 


your reſt, in the Devil's Name when my defign has not been 
to take my Reſt, but my Recreation: I. fancy I' heard a 
kind, ſmall, complaining Voice this way too, and muſt at 
preſent confeſs: my ſelf in a very good · naturid Humour, 
very much inclined to ſuceour any diſtreſſed Darmſel that 
wants a Companion to paſs away a tedious Night withal. 


Dared. Ohl ok} Would but this dear Man come-nowt . 
Cour. Hah! hark! That muſt certain n 


ray, Jam ſure ont: Ill on a little 
Dared. Oh h h! 8 
Cour. Where art thou, thou/poor Creature? 2 


to comfort the- I . 
pn Lv you had came a little ſooner, l anrerp fol 


Cu: Alas kind'Sbul; ſhe's: ſick: with paſſionate: Ex- 


pectation: TD muste mb e unknown Servant, 8 


at the leaſt. 

Dared. Whereabouts are-you? Give-me. your: hand. his 
ther, will „?:. 

Cour. Here, here it is, and my Heart too thow haſt 
em both: I'll ſwear ſhe: has a well grown Palm, by the 
Rule of Proportion Il ware berei- 
matter, tis in: the dark. 


1 
e eee laid youcSind: Alas) er pet, 
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The AtuzrsT: o 


cu. Breaking, dear Soul! No, no, never fear it; I 
give thee a Recipe to keep it whole, I warrant thee. This 
I the moſt — Adventure. [ Falls u nine 
| Porcia and Phillis at the door. 
Por. Has then Beangard gotten entrance art thou ſure? 
Cour. Hah! 
- - Phil. Madam, fo ſure, that his Vale Fourbine i is here im 
- the Houſe, and told me ſo himſelf. 
0. What's that? E e or 
WB |! Por. Then now my Part begins: l 
inhumane — 3 2 Wretch barbarouſly mur- 
der d and expos'd, without comfort'or ſuccour? | 
Corr. Murder, ſaid they? What, Manſlaying'! when 
all my thoughts were upon 2 Manmaking. 1 
gad then r. one, and till a better 
offer it ſelf, here s my Burrough. Murder in 
the Devils name. What do they fay now? | | 
' [Creeps under the Bed. 
th - pt No, no, m Conſcience will not bear it, I muſt 
3 proclaim i it to the = What hoa there, Murder, Mur- 
'F TS der, Murder 
4 Cour. Oh Lord, here's a comfortable Condition that | 
em got into. 5 
Por. But does the Chyrurgion ay there is certainly no 4 


il 2 5 : 4 
_ RF Only a thin skin Wound: on the outfide of hi 
F;  _ - Belly; but that the Force of Fear in the Cowardly-heart- 
ed F n e ee eee ee n 
1 Damnation. cis chen muſt bei Wd; h 
| -» Por, The preſent Advantage of it then muſt be impn 
|  wherefore, I fay, the ſtinging of my Conſcience will not Wc 
” Tet mereft, I dare not conceal this M er. Murder, Mur- d. 
to 
ed 
of 
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= der, Murder! Cry Murder you Witch, alarm the Houſe 
= Le — is 2 * Fs den | 
e 5 — for las 
die reign Lord Paramount o this Caſtle now : Theass 
5 b jealous Brother is gone toched, and all his warlike. 

amily; where he lies as faſt, and ſtores and — 
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wide, one might ſteal hs Widow out of his Mouth if \ 

ſhe were there: Now could I but find the way to her Lady- 
ſhip's Chamber, while Nunder is, according to Orders, with 
his Crew binding the drowzy Rogues of the 8 


4 TD 00 


their Beds! What an opportunity would that be! For 


? - is but one way of Fmt fg r 


Por. No matter, n how it Will. I ay it is 
3 x crying Sin, it is an Abomination, tis a—— Ah). 
[Seeing Beau. diu, d, bs frighted and POOP 
Bet. Hahl What do G Als walk here at this time o* 
Night, andin — too; Nay, then have at you, Ye 
Forms. 
1 * out, is met by hi 1 Father , difquisd lk A u 
Pre 
Fath. Yes, "eerily, and indeed i it is an... 


ueak' d Abominatian in Ela, converted to the fle ſhly 


Hoh! Speak, what art thou? _- 
Fath. A Miniſter of Peace to wounded: i 
7 come here by appointment with an Olive Branch Amy 
119 mouth, to viſit a mortal Ark toſs d and foaring | in 
of its own Tears, for its own Frailties. 
no Beau. And are you really, Sir, a Man? Really the Goll- 
- bis 9 mpeg, vou appe 


ences? 


Des to 


| tim: Ob hh! 
dock Wl Exh. Lam, Friend, & tell thee, an. Inſtructer of the 


| not Choſen: : Thou favour'ft of the old Man, ſtand off, and 


do not pollute me. with, Bp near communication: J come 


ſome ſay no body; and, expounded the 
: ae Prot nt How fareth our 8 | 
Dared; Alas, Sir, v very wek,.. upo n. the point of Diſ- 


LET 


gs. thy then one . Hand upo thy H 
Vol. 


burning Shame, and a led Abomination 
Beau. Hell and the Devil! My Spir:t in Petticoats that | 


nude of 2 Holy Brother, that Cants.it in 'Gamut — 


to be, f for the owring of foul : | 


eu, "i Dared. Ha! Ly ta!” Godly. implement! it has Amoſt 2 
zand made me laug h; that's a merry Gentleman, ri warrant 


4 Sinner tot . it was. L that convert- * 


dution, and tormented I the 2 of Len BN 4d . | 


98 The — Os, 
Dored. 1 do o. 
ng ro yr ap R. rin fork 
7 may ow what 
, + 7" Soil 
Beau. A vat Ago Point that is truly. 
Fath. Thou haſt lived in Wiekedneſs long. 
| Fs From Sixteen to Eight and Forty, without the | 
leaſt Repentance, or a thought of it. 
Fath. A very dangerous n . run. 
Anprimis, wha? 128 
Dared. Drunkennefs. * 
Fab. A very pernicious fin, a of the Devil's own 
inſtitution ; for it Tets our Souls a fire: Nay, it fets our 
Noſes o fire, and 10 Houſes o fire. Drunkenneß!— 
Did you ever 4. y Houſes? 
Dared. Never bu hree, and they Houſes of Peha 
too: Bawdy Hah ng Sir. 
a . For if Bawdy-howſs be 
t, what civil Family in this City ſteeps fafe? I nent 
- burnt a Baw dy- houſe in my e comfort. len. 
Dared. Whoredom, 
Fath. For Adultery, 1 mean corru of other Mens 
Wives, let me tell NS SITS; on 1 
one too; but do yo dane 
Dared. From the bottom 1 1 N 7, Ml 
Beam. So, Heay'n be thanked, A tri 
Whoredem. 7 
© Fath. No more to be ſaid then; be comforted, nd! 
abſolve thee: But with whom was this Wickedneſsoon 
' Dared. With my Bofom Friend's Wie, and one tay. © 
_ deſerv'd much better of ue. | 
= barten Re! Bar — EW 
__ Fath. Impudent Rqgue! But was yo c 
Dean. AF now the feeling, e Queſhot as 


race ! But wo? rh 
| kom ? us Deg ” alba wa? 1 


FR. 
. 


The SoLoreRs Fonrunz. oy, 


Darell. Too beautiful, to have had ſo little Virtue. 
Fath. 175 "Name, her Name! Tefl me her Name. 
Quickly, unto thee, let me know her Name. 
Beau. 3 ſaid, well ſaid there, old Fornication! 
Darell. That 1 have promiſed ſhall for ever be a Secret, 


Sir. 
* Farb. Then thou art damm d. and 1 do not abſolve 1 
i maſt know this precious young Harlot. LA.. 
Onde more I fay her Name! 

Dared. But I have ſworn, Sir; you'd not have me be 
forſworn? 

Fath. A mortal Sin in it {elf; Swearing is another. Sin. 
Farewel, T ll have no more to do with thee: Thy Sins 
are of too deep a Dye, and Satan be upon thee; 4 by Bn 
Rogue not to tell me her Name. | 
| Dared. Oh! oh! dear Sir, come back again, and lere 
me not in this deſperate, delponding, 1 condition. 


I be has any merey in this Caſe but 1 

Uitions, he's no Father of mine Iam out. l 

be” Der Lucretia. 

en Luer. Oh, Sir, I am glad I have met with you; a word 

di load with you in in private ; turn, turn this w ee * 2 
Room quickly; Forria, Portia, d. n Foruia, 


wi Wenn Hahl ſpeak, Whats is. 


_ e. 1 am to bring her to o eber 1 
"and words, but in Su. if you be happy 
refs cov | Gy. Porcia, Poreta, faid cha Then I am fare : { = 

Be augard; a,prett pi TM . „ 
| WY And hall ! an ne 

Tucr. Why ſhould 1 —— you? 

Beau. Be lute thou doſt not, as thau lovek the aer 
5 f this fo ater Outſide; adieu for a minute. | 
mW Lucr. That minute gives her to your 
it, Madam, Hiſt! The. Coaſt is nove cles 

: N. Where ate you, IIl- nature? 


Lucr. Here, tortur d with my — * _ 


7 bw. 


Sir. 


* 4 * F , 


We Wi? come, cane. 
Yo. Why 8 make me do this? | 
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100 The W Or, 


our own: 


1 can, for 1 ho 1 have tted you. Exit Sylva, 
III lurk here no W The Devil again!, 

ſuaded, I will know the Adultreſſes Name, that 1 

| admeniſh her; for it has been of ancient Practice i in i” 
| on ious Offices, to make our Converts confeſs, not och 


= 0 | e Not Sir, I hope, if it be improper. 


| obey Therefore 1 fay, and ſay again, Ido not abſolve 
thee, thou art in the ſtate of Perdition ſtill; tell me ber 


S Thy breaking of Windows, ing Conſtable 
Berl. 


R * the ſcreaming Fiends are at thy door are 
Hark. Isen ae 


Luc. Is that a Queſtion now? Turn, turniato the dark 
Chamber: Ill but ſecure this Door, and then the * 


Syul. Don't ſtay. too long. b 
Cour. How afraid ſhe is, leſt he ſhould come again too 
ſoon! | Ala. 
Lucr. Be ſatisfy d, PLA — that is from you as faſt a 


Cour. Nay, fai th, if this be the Cuſt6m o the Houſe 


Re-enter Father. 
Fath. Trouble me no more, 1 fay I will not be per 


ey know, but all that we have a mind to know. 


_ Fath. No matter for that, proper or improper, right 
true or falſe, if it be for our uſe, it 01 be 


Name, or for thy Drunkeneſs, and burning of Houſe; 

FRA 9 and Adulteries; Blaſphemy, * Pro 
Swearing, and Forſwearing ; by 

Mak-Cores and” lamb-blacking of Signs 5 pos 


and -Watchmen, s, Taylors, Hackney-Coachmea 
and Link Boys: for all theſe — _.. 

N of ſqueaking from each ſide 2 the Stage, one en 

Sylvia. 


Cour. Nay Ys Madam, i if you ſqueak, and think to alarm 

the Houſe, if I do not ve my ſelf like a true T. 

Love, I am miſtaken, and ſo here I am Poſted, and 
will maintain the Paſs. | 

| [Goes 20 the door where Beau. and his Wife are, aac 

os Sword to defend it. 0 

e b well Aid, my civil, dear and fn 

7 j Cuckold. 


* 


The Sor pin: ForTuNE. 181 


Enter Theodoret, and Porcia ering. 
esd. Come forth thou Strumpet. 

Por. Nay, cruel Theodoret, do not, do not kill me: 1 

on my Knees —— 

Cour, How's this? Porcia taken. there, and my Friend | 

here in private with Porcia too! 

Tpbeod. By Heav'n thou dy'> this moment. ; 
Cour. By Hell though bur the ſhall not, Sir, 
| Enter Sylvia and Beaugard purſuing 1 | 

Beau. Nay, eee then! how's this? My. Widow | 

ſplit in twain! My Forcia there, and Forcia here too? Con- 

Rand me, Courtines Wife! I oy done finely. 

Theod. You'll juſtifie this u | 

Cour. You fee, Sir, Lam ible. 1. * Bau. 

Beau, By Heay'n unhand her, or—--Nay, look Sir Well, 

youll know me. [Throws off. his Diſguiſe. 

Por. My faithful Soldier! 
Beau. My victorious Widow! [She runs into his Arms. 
 Theod. Call up my Servants there, raiſe all the Houſhold., 
Beau. I'll do't Sir 

[Gives the Sign, Plunder and his Party appear. 
dee, here are thoſe that are ready to wait on you, if you 
have an ſervice to command them. 

"Theod And I will find fn tht al 

Cour, Now, I fancy, by this Lady's concealing her 
ſelf, ſhe may be a diſcovery worth the RS Madam, 
you ſee here my Friend is unconſtant, but truly nothing 
could ever wean him from this Widow e 8 n, 
My wife! m y rigid virtuous Wife! my. damn d, confou 
ed, Jealous Wife! 

Beau, Now here are very hopeful matters es 
Cour. It was very courteouſly done of me, Tages 
ws it not, to keep the door for you, with my own Wite, 

Beau. Nay, let us not quarrel, Ned: Tll give thee 2 
ane account of this matter to morrow between our 
3 in the mean time be e, I have not Ws. 


= 


* * * 


102, The Ar EIS T: or. = 
Por. Will you never leave this Foraginginto ather Folk 


Quarters, Captain? 
Bean. I am afraid, Widore of mine, you ht « fag 
ir the Plot, though 
Sylv. Indeed, m Deareſt, — 
g — Your fun Servant, m Deareſt! F am on 
+1544 hora portunity, tobe 8 0 i my . 
ceforth, my Peereh, Fl I drink 
eſt, I ſhall Whore my Deareſt; and fo Ic TA 
ſo handſom * baton he's tg. Deareft, I Roß if eyer 2 
return into . wink at x fmall fault now 
ane he wh the Dae: ench, or Chamber-Maid, my 
Deare | 
Sylv. 1 always was a Burden to. your 
. 1 
Cour. m; Heart grant 1 laſt 


_— Theodoret. | 
rod. My. Doors lockt up! m Servants. gagg d and 
bound? F am betray'd; undone, and Ill not live to bear it. 
Beau. Nay, hold, Sir, none of that neither : This De- 
ſign was not laid for a Tragedy. 

Theod. How do you intend to deal with me? 

Reau. Like a Gentleman, Sir, though you hardly de- 
ſerye it of me: In fhort; this Lady i isin my Charge now, 
and you in my power, and by her Authority; this beiog 
her own Houſe, I have made Anus bold witk it; and wil 
take care to diſpoſe ker hereafter ont of the reach of your 
mercitefs Tyranny ; nay, if this reverend Perſon will do 
us the friend Office, though, I Have often renounc d t, 
ati ready to do it one , is moment. e 
thou lend me thy Chaplain? 

. Dated. Heh! 

T. Riſe; Sixt ny go 00 IST 1 your old ene 
F ihaks a march on v Þ hope JRun be fo kind to dana 
. the Wedding. 

© Dajed. Dance, Madam! I am d ing, 

Pl. "That's falſe; to my Knowledge, Madam: Farthe 

erpeon cold me laſt g. it was fo Tight a Wounl 
much ado to keep i it ſrom healing. 4 


Dared. Why Gentlemen, Ladies, Niendk 


The SorLDIBRS Fox run k. 103 
Darad. Ves, by the ſame token when he had done with a 
me, be began with you, forſooth, and aid he would ſneuꝰ/ 


you a little of his operation, for handlin 2 ring 
_ 


his Box of Iuſtruments, and there's 


ww" Ha! ha! ha! ha 


DOR 
am not I dying? Am not I wounded? Is not there a hole 
in my Belly, that you may turn a Coach _ eng 8 N 
Bea. No, no: Prithee leave wr» Pay 
M4 Man. Thou an Atheiſt, thou believe 1K 
nor 2 Devil, and be afraid of a hurt no bigger than a Pin- 
hole! Courtine, lend us thy hand to raiſe up our old Friend 
here: Well, how ist 16 Ces Vim on his Legs. 
Dared. Ha!. Faith and Troth, I fancy, not ſo bad as T 
thought it was. Methinks I begin to find my lf p 
hearty ; can ſtand, I can walk too, I have flo pali at 
How doſt thou do, old Orthodox? -. 
ob him. ou the Shoulder, which ſhakes the ase 
from bis Face. 
* Cour. Ah! but you repented, Daredevil; thou didſt re- 
pent, Friend: I am forry to hear of it with all my Heart; 
it wil be a foul blot in thy Eſcutcheon : But chou didſt 
ri 


Fat. A Pox on the e ay ny known, 
SEES Fumbling mn fa bis Diſguiſe a ain. 
Dared. Rex t! Pits he Man x - 


, 
quotha! Why, aon thou k 1 Ja 80 know 9 1 


ſtomer for two Deuces here, old iti- Abrabam, — 


Father of Unbelicvers? * : 
+ Fath. My We my Uirle Kas vol m ves Hopf 

thy GOWN. can ho d. vgers 
e, Cece you. 


Thou Son 6 i Fate 
[ng 428 Simo. 


and I muſt Kiſs thee. and 1 wilt kiſs 
Divinity. ha 
Baku: A very be 


you Dog, you Dog, you little dear dt 
Huxxa, the Widow's our own: There 1 
uu, „ had he but,a Tabitha, 
perfeck Cutter. 1 
Tatß. Now, „ 725 ty, you Kage are 


12 


The Avkgror: Or, c 


y "wh a little ff pill out of this Portion now hah? The 
jolly Worms that have fatten'd fo long in this Malmſey 
Noſe of mine with the Fumes of Sack will die, and droy 
out of their Sockets elſe. Couldſt thou have the Heart to 
| ſee this illuminated Noſe of mine look like an empty Ho- | 
ny-Comb; couldſt thou be ſo 83 
Por. Faith, Captain, be mollify d; the old Gentleman, 
methinks, prcpoſes very moderately. 
Fath. It ſhall be ſo: She ſhall be my Daughter-in-Law, 
though I invert the Order of Duty, and ask her Bleſſing 
Beau. Look you, Sir: 'Though you have been a very 
ungracious Father, upon condition that you'll promiſe to 
leave off Gaming, and ſtick to your Whoring and Drink- 
ing, I will treat with you. 
Fath. The truth on't is, 1have been to blame, ack! 
But thou ſhalt find me hereafter very obedient; that is, 
a 1 I haye my Terms: which are theſe. | 
Beau. Come on, then, 
Fuath. Three Bottles of Sack, Fact, per Diem, without 
Dedaction , or falſe Meaſure: Two Pound of Tobacco 
per Month; and that of the beſt too. - 
Conv. Truly this is but reaſonable. | 
© Fath. Buttock-Beef and 'March:Beer at Dinner, you 
Ky 5 A young Wench of my own chuſing, to wait on 
but me always: Mony in my Pocket: An old 
Pacing Hor ſe, and ar*Blbow-Chair.. 
Bea. Agreed. You ſee, Sir, already, I am beginning 
to ſettle my Family ; and all this comes by the Dominion 
Chance has over us. By Chance you took the Charge of 
an old Father off from my Hands, and made a Chaplain 
of him. By the ſame ſort of Chance I haye taken this 
Lady off from your Hands, and intend to make her ano- 
ther ſort of Domeſtick. What fy you, = Are you 
- contented? ; 
" Theod. 1 cannot tell 8 I am or no. 
Beau. Then you are not ſo wiſe a Man as I took you 
For. In the — time; for your Liberty, you muſt diſ 
penſe with * want 681 it, a 1 have this Night | . 
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cc 


t on 


But when tis ra 
The 


ner d to 


ih I care not to make Excuſes. 


Thus ſtill, with Power in hand, we treat 
tify'd, Swſpicions ceaſe : 


recrut ing 


For the other 


The SOLDIERS Foxr uE: Tos | 


the Safety of my Widow. Your Friend G ratian, becauſe 
of his Wounds, is only lock'd in his Chamber, and may 
take his Reſt as otherwiſe. 
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„ 7 Duke eee 
Trmultuons F action pats the 
There Knaves 4 a what 
Burſt out in Shoyts, as hom gh 45 8 m7 aa x 5 
A. when ſort Werder bar Elecklen-B er 
1 And yet, even then, our Poet's Truth was try d, 
Tho 'rwas a Dey'liſh pull to ſtem the Tyde; 
Nor made one Rocket <f Queen Beſſe's Night, 
Such was bis Fortune, or 40 72 bis Cauſe, 
He that could {wat 8 now ol bolder grows: 
Since the Whig-'T — 
The The Spire * Rebe ion 1 ws 8 : 
your Pods J e | 
Her Seat, nar lm ne * 
The Stage ſhall laſh the Folie. of the” Frans, 
The perjur'd Wretc ſhMF-ue Prondion gain 
From his diſbonour Robe, and Golden Chain; 
Fhile rotten Eggs bepam the Scarlet Gown. 
Pack hence betimes, you that were never ſparing 
© Shoud the Wiſe City now, to eaſe your Fears, 
Eredt an Office to Inſure your — 
fur, conſcious of the:r wos preſs, 
That to the Chamber hence might more be gain'd, 
Ard Perjury to the Orphans Bank re 
Whacever Whozcdom rob6'd it of be 


$132 

* 

T is not Imy fone in le eggs Frog 

2 5 2 wit 

At a Whig-Brother7. 
Gains the mad Voice of a whole Drunken wire, 
And tho he ne er did Line of Treaſon write, 
Even then he fail d not of Applanſe. 
. —— et 
Lind — Laws Ven Erimes. 
But ſtand epos d to all th inſultin Town, 
To fave the Land, and dam' your ſelves, by Swearing, 
Thither ſuch num rous al ſſes, 
Than ever Mother Creſwell from it _ 
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| Unhappy Marriage. 


TRAGEDY 


3 


Qui Pelago credit magno, ſe fœnore tollit; - 

Qui Pugnas & Caſtra petit, precingitur Auro; 
Vilis Adulator picto jacet Ebrius Oſtro; 

Et qui ſollicitat Nuptas, ad premia peccat: 

Sola pruinofis horret Facundia pannis, 

Arque inopi lingua deſertas invocat Artes, Petron, Arb. Sat. 
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ro HER 
Royal Highneſs 
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rr ER having a great while. 


wiſh'd to write ſomethin 
that might be worthy to lay 


to me to Judge of this Poem to my Ad- 


vantage, as the moſt pardonable Fault which 
I have made in its kind; I had finn'd a- 
gainſt my ſelf, if I had not choſen this Op- 


portunity to 1 (What my Ambition 


s moſt fond of) Your Favour and Pro- 


— 


f 
x 


at Your Highneſs's Feet, and 
finding it impoſſible: Since 
the World has been ſo kind 


For 


* 


ſence: When Wit ought to have paid its 


; 
15 ee Ache ou 


9 elajm-right' ro x NMetle Share in Your 
Favour: For . ane FS ones me bf the 
Ef _ OY ARS 
- Your Fncoffors> Ard witer the fp. ; 
of thi Shade, where two of the belt Have: 
_ phimed: ther” Exwrefs, how Fronten 
ſhould I be, who am the worſt, if bur 1 


The DB DICATIOX. 


For though Fortune would not fo far bleſz 
them with 
Your Royal Highneſs's Preſence, when this 
came into the World; Let, I cannot but 
declare it was my Deſign and Hopes, it 
might Dare. Dog Your 9 in 
that happy, Seaſide, when You zeu 
gain to chear alt choſt Eyes, - thar hid be. 
ore wept for your Departure, and enliven 
all Hearts that had--droopd for Your Ab- 


* aceſt Tribures 4 in. and oy, have known 
inits, hen Lhop'd my! little Mite 
pron not have been 3 though 
my ill Fortune was too hard for me, and 1 
loſt a greater Honou ', by Your Royal High- 
nels's Abſence, than all the? Ag; er 
the World deſides can Poſt Ing. 

off for: - * 


44 


pad: eng Y confer Fils clin Pl 


. the Or" of 


n might grow for me. i 


bet, the Wend 
ſaying too little, and oa pus. Ole cies. 


fections. ſa rate as Vourt arcyonght.to.bedone 


% 


1 du ns think offering awy thiag in. 


this Adllreſi, that might look: like a, Pang. 
oyrick,. for fear. E wen . have done m 


ſhould. condemn! me, for 


me, for medling, with TONE wor my 
Talent. 
For the. Defathtion, of * MW" Pers 


by. as deliberabe. as. kin a. Hand; the. 
Features muſt., be, draw•m very fine, tobe 
nk eee 
o unnsurai, ar mut. 
mn "Alte ir to ſet it off: And Yous,; 
Virtur cam recrig 1 mere Laſtre from 
Practices chan. Four Beauty can'be.improw'd.. 
by. Arty. which as it, Chanms t the b 
Prince that ever amaz'd the World with 
his Virtue: So, let but all other Hearts en- 
quire into themſclves, and then Judge, 
how Forte 
Your 'Love too, as none but that great 
Hero, who has it, could deſerve it, and 
therefore, by a particular Lot from Heav'n, 
was dd Ws extraordinary a Bleſſing, 
ſo matchleſs for irs ſelf, and ſo wondrous ' 


for its Conſtancy, ſhall be remember'd to 


Your Immortal Honour, when all other 
TranſaCtions of the Age You live in ſhall 
be forgotten. 

Bur 1 forget that I am to ask Pardon for 


. have deen all this while Com- 
mitting. 


We DRDIOAT ION. 
mitting- Wherefore 1 beg Your Highneſs 
to forgive me this Preſumption, and that You ' 

will be plead to think well of one who 

cannot help reſolving with all the Actions 
of Life, to endeavour to deſerve it: Nay 
more, I would beg, and hope it may be 

granted, that I may through Yours never 

want an Advocate in his Favour, whoſe 

Heart and Mind You have ſo entire a Share 

in ; it is my only Portion and my Fortune, 

cannot but be happy, ſo long as I have 
but Hopes I may enjoy it, and I muſt be 

5 3 01 ſhould it ever be my ill Fate to 
oſe it. A 3 Gnas * . 

This with Eternal Wiſhes for Your Roy- 

a Highneſs's Content, | Happineſs, and 

Proſperity, in all Humility is preſented by 
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PRO. 


T 0 You, great Fudges i in : this wing Aer 
The Sons of Wit, and Patrons Stage, 


With all thoſe all. Thoughts, WER ld have fway's 


His Pride, much doubting, trembling and _— 
Of what is to his want 4: Merit due, 
And aw'd by every Excellence in * 


The Author ſends to beg you wo Ns kind, | 
And ſpare thoſe many Faults . 
Tou 2 whom — it 4 a publickl * 
The thing ye ſcorn, an c 
Though 1 perhaps ef here * ends, JL 
He ſwears to me ye ought to be his Friends: —_ 
For he ue er call id ye yet infipid Tools; © 
* rye a arts. Bord TOTS 077-7 kn” 
But ſays of Wit ye have ſo large a ſtore, | 
So very much, you never will more. e 
He ne er with Libel treated yet the Town, He g 
The Names of Honeſt Men bedawb'd and VEE 
' Nay, never once 780 the harmleſs L INE 
Suburb Virgin, or of 8 


Satyr's the Effe 28 , DJ Diſeaſe; 1 1 7 «<= 
ich, Sick of a lewd Age, ſhe vents for Eaſe, = 
But now her only Strife ſhodld be to caſe; —_ 
* 1 ill Fate the * Cloud's amn; 
Happineſs 1 ins to damn, 


row back with 7 Triumph he is comm 

That always £9 Fears hence, ne er brought ' em home, | 

Ofr has be plow'd the boiſterous Ocean o err, 7 

Tet ne er more welcome to the longing Shore. > 

Not when he brought home Vifories before. ; 

For then freſh Lawrels flouriſh'd on his Brom, deren 
he comes cromm d with Olive Branches now, | 

Receive him! Oh receive him as his Friends; 

Embrace the Bleſſmgs which he Recommends ; 


Such Quiet as Foes ſhall ne er deſtr 
Then Tithe of Fears, and clay your find, for Jo 
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Acaſto, a Nobleman retit 
from the Court, and [i vingS Mr. oui 


privately i in C⁰νν 
Caſtalio n 
Polydore, $ my Sons, | MM. Williams. 
Chamont, a Young 2 « Sn 5. 
Fortune. | 3 
Erne ſto, 5 Servants in the 15 Me. Norrie. 
Paulin © E ky Mr. Milaſbins, 
Crdelio, Pol | 


Monimia, the Orphan, 
8 under the C | 
Old Acafta. = 


Sins, Ares Daug 
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Ern. Tis true, he cam — 2 private Gentleman, 
But young and brave and ef a. F Ne br 
Ancient and Nabli as the: 
kh. Honours he has,gainie aj | 

He purchasd them in War; thrice — 1K 
An Arm E be de and” as _ * RA 
A teuer; Soldier, or 4 better Suat. 

Paw, It was his Virtus at. finſt made nv ſerve tn; 
He . Maſices. at of Fiinads:: © + Ns 
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et e rn . 
Hes old, and willingly would be at reſt: SID 
I doubt there's deep Reſentment in his Mind. 
Fer the late Slight his Honour ſuffer d there 
- Em. Has he not Reaſon? When for —_ 
Long, hard, and faithful Toil, he might have * 
Places in Honour, and Employmem — 
A huffing, ſhining, flatt ring, cringi ward, 
A Canker-worm of Peace was a0 vx him. 
Paul. Vet ſtill he holds juſt Value for the King, 
Nor 1 —— him but with higheſt Reverence. 
"Tis n at 
Ern. n have heard kim wanton in his Praiſe, 
Speak of him might charm the Ears of Envy. 
Faul. Oh may he live till Nature's one old, 
And from her Womb no more can bleſs 
For when he dies, farewel all Honour, Bounty, 
All generous Encouragement of Arts, 
For Charity her ſelf becomes a Widow. 
Ex. No, he has two Sons that were ordain'd to be 
As well his boa r as his Fortunes Heirs 
Faul. They both'6f Nature mild, and full, of Sweet 
f came e from the Womb, and fill BYE 
As it they would go Twins too to 'the _—_ 8 
Neither has any thing he calls his own, _. : 
But of each others Joys as Griefs ing 
So very honeſtly, ſo well they love, 
A they were only for each other born. N 
Ern. Never was Parent in an See, 
e tO, whoſe blooming Age 
Promiſes neſs equal to her Beauty. 
Paul. And others a Prienap Brie the bee 
So has her Infant Nature choſen too 
A faithful Partner of her Thoughts and Wiſhes, 
And kind Companion of her harmleſs Pleaſures. 
Ern. You mean the. Beauteous Orphan, fair Monimia? 
Faul. The fame, the Daughter of the brave Chamont. 
He was our Lord's Com — the Wars, 
0 riend ſnip grew between 0 


« * . . 


Fe OA A _— 
As only Death could end: Chament's Eſtate | 
Was ruin'd in our late and Civil Diſcords; 1 7 
Therefore unable to advance her Fortune, 
He left his Daughter to our Maſter's care; 
To ſuch a care as ſhe ſcarce loſt a Father. 
Eru. Her Brother to the Emperor's Wars went caly, 
To ſeek a Fortune or a noble Fare; 
Whence he with Honour is expected back, | 
And mighty marks of that great Prince's Favour. 
Paul. Our Maſter never would permit his Sons 
To lance for Fortune in the uncertain World, 
But wants to avoid both Courts, and Camps, 
Where Dilatory Fortune plays the Jilt - 
With the brave, noble, Dan. ant Man, 
To throw her ſelf away on Fools and Knaves. 
Ern. They both have forward, gen'rous, active Spirits, 
Tis daily their Petition to their Father, i 
To ſend them forth where Glory's to be gotten; 
They cry they re weary of their lazy home, 
Reſtleſs to do ſome thing that Fame ma talk of. 
To day they chas d the , andr near time 
Should be x Aonee ++ | | Ny 
Paul. Oh that's a Ro al Sport! 7 8. 2 . 
We yet may ſee the old Man in a Morning, | FAVE. 
Luſty as Health come ruddy to the Field, | 
And there purſue the Chace as if he meant 
To o'ertake Time, and bring back Youth . 


Buer Caſtalio, Polydore, and Page. "cm FRO 
Caſs. Polydore! our ſport. 1 
Has been to day much ke for the Danger 17 $4. 2» 

When yd wr = foaming Boar 1 met, 
And in e thought to have lodg d in Spear, 
The deſperate Savage ruſht an ek Force, : 


And bore me headlong with him down the Rock. 
Pol. But then - 


Caft. Ay then, my Brother, m Friend Pol 
Like Per/us ER on his y Steed, . 


Came on, and down the dang rous Preci 
To ſave * Nen Gate oo * 
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-x18 The Ox rna v. 
Pol. But when came, {found you O 

Oh my Heart dancid to ſee but danger 

The heat and fury uf the Chace was: 

And 1 had nothing in my Mind but Joy. - 
Caſt. So, A 28 ce gh in ar 

Rath on Thou' my 

And 1 N ist could hurt ur then? 


Now half the Vauth of are in Arms, 

How fulfore miiſt ãt be to tay behind, 

And die of ran Diſenſes here _— | 1 
Pol. No, let rac purchaſe in Youth 28 

To make me lot d and — Fm old; 


I would be buſie in the World, and 'hearn, 
Not like a _ _ A Weed, 
Fixt to one rot Ju e. 
. Qur Father 
Has ta en himſelf a murſcit of the world, 
And cries it is nat ſufe that ave Du, 


— 


22 4 


—— n M * 1 — ocighs ae” FT . w ” , —_— 4 
4 — — — 
—U— — . ͥ́ —— GEE eos — 


- = .> Es: 
—_ — 


— 


2 fs 


r 
8 . 432 c 
— — I ' 


— a1 . 12 4 
7 * 4 2 — * => = * 
8 i Pa =. Al m 1. . . I wi 
2 * 2 * 
r 2 | , 4 F 2 IT” n — 4 
e f 4 "—— w e =” 
— br D "+: — . — 


— 


— —— a 


1 e 

i Yet he's ſo tender and ſo 
| I could not do a thing to croſs is will. 

| Pol. Caſtalio, 1 haye doubts within my Heart, 

Which you, and only you, can ſatisſie: 


8 8 


What can this min? 
| Pol. Nay, Tl conjure you too, 
5 al the wideſt bonds 4 faithful Friendiip 
Wl To ſhew your Heart as naked in this 
| 


Wl As 2 gg your Kin to ee. 
3 | | I w1 3k 16008: Ae i oat 
= Fol. bee I chaicet touch it me atly 


Caſt. A Gil 
The Artiſt's hand, 


abe ce e en * 
that miniſters his ure. 


The fair Monimia; is your Heart at Peace? 
Is it fo guarded that e wal 
Caſt. Suppoſe ſhould. 

Tol. —.— you ſhould not, Brother, 


— — 10 FA 


Wil you be free and candid to-your Friend? 
#18 Ca. Have LOT OY; The not kw? 


Pol. That's kindly Kid. Tou know our Father's Ward, 


"I p ? * 4 


cal. 


| The One An. 
. You'd ſay, 1 muſt not. "af 8 1 7s ö 5 * 
Twi Friends and Brothers, as we two SY 
Is Love a Fault? | 
2 In one uf us it may be: E 0 RSIGn 
What if J love her? . N at Luc aa od 
. Then I neſt inform. you, ; * | 
I loy'd her-firſt, and cannot quit the Claim, 
But will preſerve-the „* any . 
Pol. You wall. be | [Ub you. n ; 
Pol. No more, Vat dane. 905 e 
Caſt. Why not? A i Che 
Pol. 1 told I Ing © 041;1 200 toons rae 
But you, 2 — ar HS. e 3 13 


Caſt. Not- IA 
Not with m u e Leeden 47 488 
My Nature Dr and void of e., i 0 5 Arn 
Love reigns a very Tyrant in mythgaft. = - 
Attended on his Throne by i * 1 
Of furious wiſhes, fears, and nice Sons. 
I could not bear a Rival in my! 
I am fo much in love, and fond ef thee; | 


Pol. Vet you would break this Friendd:ip!, 
Caſt. Not for Toy yawn a. 
Pol. But for à o eee „ 
Unjuſt Caſtalis. Te 1 int 45 4:6 | 204, PF 
Caſt. Prithee, where's my-.fauke?. Y Roto 780 
Pol. You love Monimia. „ a 
Pol. And you mould kills, e 
If I'm yeur Rial. 2 4 1 
Caſt. No, eee 0 5 
So much one Man, dhe Dur Affestiuns ma 
Muſt be united, andthe nne as "ee, 55 
Tol. I dote t iin. 232 
Sag: +07 Lamm arg RET OT. 
Win, and enj 5 Re Fg 
Pol. Both of pore eme... 
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1 The nr 


E nl Ain Got and 3 one. 


j But th 8 ſhall now: be thine; 


(or dd the Arts of fue Ferfivalion!) * 


TH ; 


No matter 3 I Ht RT 

Whoſe chance it coves; bur lets noe quarrel ft. wy 
Pol. You would not wed: Monimia, MT 

Caſt. Wed her! 1 

No! were ſhe all deſire could wiſh, as fair 0 1 

As would. the vaineſt of her Sex be thought, YT * N 

With Wealth beyond what Womans Pride could wilt, = 3: 

© 

I 

T 


She ſhould not me of my Freedom. e ou 
7 — I am old and weary of the World, 
ow deſperate, 

Ad . e a Wife to mortify withal. 

8 It is an elder Brothers duty ſu 

te his Family and Name: n 

To can not have Jour die and yy with you? | 
No, let me live at larg "and when — #:1 

Pol. Who ſhall poſſeſs the 277 5 "ou gt: 

Caſt. My Fri c 
If be "Gaara me; if not, my. 3 
Who may beſtow t again on ſome "I e Man, 99255 


* © 


Pol. offer'd. 

Caſt. By yon Raden, 1 love 8 
My Polydore beyond all worldly Joys, 
And would not ſhock his Quiet to be bien 
With greater Hap vinels char Men c er taſted: 

Pol. * by tht Heay'n eternally 1 n OT 
To keep the kind Caſtalio in my ins. and Ne 
Whoſe ſhall Mozimia be? MA vol wo ag 

. No matter whole. 


Fol. Were you not with her ee ak 2 117 i 
Caſt. I A ſhould have ih met her A e J . 


1 
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oF + 0 
; 4 
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? * 


My ſelf will b thee'to'the Scene of Lore; 
1 y Friendſhip I conjure thee, - 
That no falſe Play be offer d to thy Brother. 
Urge all thy Pow'rs to make es on proſper, 


But wreng not mine. 
Fol. Heay'n blaſt me if 1 do-. alt 
"> Caft. If't prove thy bene, 3 Po hide; 8 


'Y 


= weary Pilgrims, or to Miſers Gold, 


Truſt me and let me know thy Love $ ſucceſs, 
That I may ever after ſtifle mine. 
Pol. Though ſhe be dearer to my Squl, than Reſt | 


eat Men Power, or Wealthy Cities Price, 
jt than wrong Caſtalio, Td forget her. 
For if ye Powr's have happineſs in ſtore, 
When ye would ſhower down Joys on e 
In one great Bleſſing all your Bounty ſend, 
That I may never loſe fo dear a Friend. | 
Ex. Caſt. Pol. Manet 9 Page. 
ue Monimia. | 
Mon. So ſoon return'd from hunting? _ fair 5 
Seems as if ſent to invite the World road 
Paſs'd not Caſtalio and Polydore this ware © 
Page. Madam, juſt now. 2 
Mon. Sure ſome ill Fate's-upon me. 
Diſtruſt and Heavineſs fits round my Heart, 
And Apprehenſion ſnocks my timorous Soul. 
Why was I not lain in my peaceful Grave 
With my poor Parents? And at reſt as they are 
Inſtead 4 that I. am wand' ring into Cares. 
Caſtalio! Oh Caſtalio! Thou haſt caught 


wt 


My foolifh Heart; and like a tender Child, = 4 7 


That truſts his Play-thing to another Hand, 9 
I fear its harm, and faign would have it back. N 
Come near, Cordelio, I muſt chide you, Sir. 8 55 
Page. Why, Madam, have I done you any wrong? 
Mon. 1 never ſee you now; you have been kinder; 
Sate by my Bed, and ſung me pretty Songs: CEOS 
Perhaps I've been ungrateful, here's Mony 12 ou: 
Will you oblige me? Shall I fee you oſtner- k 
Page. Madam, I'd ſerve you with my Sou; 
But in a Morning when you call me to ou. 
As by your Bed I Rand and tell you Stories, 
Iam 'd.to'ſee your ſwelling Breaſts, 
It makes me bluſh, they are ſo very white, 
Mon. Oh Men for Kar and Deceit renown'd! 
Thus when y'are young, ye _ it all like — 


* $6 3 . N 
ill j „ 8 2 Af > j | 
Till as vou „ 
your 4 —— ſtrengthens too, 337 
— * £ | 
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T” undo poor Maids; and make our Ruin cafie.. . © 3 
Tell me, Cordelio, for thou haſt oft heard Koa 

Their friendly Converſe, and their Boſom Secrets, 
Sometimes, at leaſt, have they not talk d of me? 

Page. Oh Madam! Very wickedly they have talk dl 
But Im afraid to name it, for they 

Boys muſt be whip'd that tell their Maſters Secrets, 

Mon. Fear not, Cordelio! It ſhall ner be known; = = 
For 11! preſerve the Secret as 'twere mine. 6 251 ng | 
Polydore cannot be ſo kind as I. ver 
IM furnich thee for all the harmleſs Sports 6 
1 pretty Toys, and thou ſhalt be my Page. 0 
age. And truly, . f 
Meliab⸗ you love me better than my Lord, | 
For he was never half ſo kind as ,e. 1 + bar 3 
What muſt I do? Gan 

Mon. Inform me bow ak! en heand me?) E 

Page. Wich all the Te: ren 
You were the 8 Subject of their laſt Diſcourſe. 1 1 2 % © 
At firſt I thought it would have fatal proud - JI. 
. the one grew hot the other cod. 

ielded 1 ing, e . 8 
At =y after m *twas rcſoly' — 4 

| Mon. What, — 8 : . 

Fage. Not to quarrel for you. Bl 

Mon. I would not have em, by 2 _ 900 
1 weak norte he a eee le 5 
But ſurely my Caſtalio won't korſake me,. 
And make a a Mockery of wy an Oh: hat x 
Went they together EY 


Page. Tes, wo 85 
cane Di oy Ae br 
2 2 ig him 


the Ferns AY 
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Page re tam and ſi +I 
alio play d wi 

The 1 not the pangs of his Deſire. 5 

He ad no Woman's Smiles ſhould buy his den, 


And M is a mort n 
| 1 Aa, alle, riff 


Mon. Then I am ruin 

Where is there Faith, and Honour ts be — 55 

Ye Gods, that guard the Innocent, and guide 
The Weak; protect, and take me to/your care. 

Oh but I love him: There's the Reck will rack mel. 5 
Why was I made- with all my Sexes Softneſs, On 
Yet, want the Cunning to coneeal its Follies?” | N 

ll ſee Caſialio, tax him with his 4 : 
Be a true Woman, rail, proteſt my Wron 


Reſolve to hate him, love him 


"Enter C | ** Polydore. Wong © of 


He comes, the queror comes! lye e Heart, 
And learn to bear: thy Injuries — — 

Caft. Madam, my Brother begs 8 baden 
To tell you ſomething'that concerns y 
I leave you as becomes me, and itt 

Mon. My Lord Caſfali © of 

Caſt. Madam! SIDE e eee eee it 125 

Mon. Have you purpord 5 | On 


* 
my EK 


* 27 : 
"173 943" T9} 
e 


3 


16S 4 


Why am I-lEfewith Pol dore alone? 
Caft. He beſt can tell you. Buſineſs of portanee © 
Calls me away, 1 trruſt 0, Father. e 
Mon. Will you then'leave me' | thus? ene 
Caſt. But for a moment. l 
Mon. It has been otherwiſe; the cline ber e N TN 
When buſineſs might have ſtay d, and I been heard.” 


To abuſe me palpably? Wide: mens this U beer i Steil T. 


J.. ci. I could for eyer hear thee; but this time amo 125 
Puærters of ſueh odd circumſtances preſs me, — = 


k tm ER 


ell, my Lord Polydore, I gueſs your nit Pk 
End read the ill. narurd purpoſe in een 


in . 5 


Pol. If to deſire you more than Miſers 
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Mon. Then , and if he poltble for ever.” wg _ 


6,4 
9 


0 
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SEE | | NOT 
24 The Ox nid ! 
Il ſofteſt Wiſhes, and a Heart more true; 1... © 
= _ Thanever ſuffer d yet for Love diſdain d. by 
—_ Speak an ill Nature, you accuſe me juſtly... 11125 f 

Mon. Talk not of Love, my Pord, 1 muſt: not ber i. 

Tol. Who can behold ſuch Beauty, and be ſilent: 
Peſire firſt taught us Words: Man, when created, 
At firſt alone long wander d up and down, : | 
Forlorn, and filent as his Vaſſal-Beaſts; 5 
But when a Heav 'n born Maid, like you, appear A, 
"Stratige Pleaſures fill d his Eyes, and fir d his Heart, 
VUnloos d his Tongue, and his firſt Talk was Love. 

Mon. The firſt created Pair, indeed, were bleſt; 
bey were the only Objects of each other, ' 
Therefore he Courted her; and her alone: 

But in this peopled World of Beauty, where | 
"There's roving Room, where you may court, and ruin 
A thouſand more, why need you talk to me? 
Pol. Oh! I could talk to — for FUE: Thus 
Eternally admiting, fix and gaze FS + 
On thoſe dear Eyes, for every Glance they * 01 
Darts through my Soul, and almoſt gives Enjoyment. 
Mom. How can " hour thus — my undeing? : 
A muſt confeſs, indeed, I owe you more | 
Than ever L can hope to think to pay. . 8 
There always was a Friendſhip twixt our Families 8 77 
And when my tender Parents dy d, ig] 
0 _ in d Fortunes too expir'd with them 
. ather's Pity, and his Bounty, took me, 5 ö 
| 5 — r and helpleſs Orphan, to his care. 
 _ Pol. Twas Heav'n ordain'd it ſo, to make me 2 
Hence with this peeyiſn Virtue, tis a Cheat, 
And thoſe who taught it firſt were Hypocrites. F 2 
ous, theſe ſoft tender Limbs were made for yielding. 


Alan. Here on my knees by Heav ns bleſt Power 1 
L 


* 


r * . 
a nn Ye 


* 
A 9 
- » 
. 
F 
Ch 


>> => - 
PERS a = 
— 1 L + it 8 = ; SS = — 
* * > -= \ 
. _ b. .- ML 2 £ 4 y - b 
. ORG RET RA AI RA Rs, 34G Dr 
7 _— 5 * „ arne 
* 


1 

: 

! 

\ | 

? | 

} 

4. : 
mT 
* 2 

j N 


mw 
FER ot ey 


IF: 


. 


e e eee eee r 1 — 1 
— — ov : LEST - — —_— — ——— — VETS DOSES 
* — 4 18 1 
r r 5 R IF. F IR 
WOE, * N hy _ a * „„ ä 
, By. 1 , "0 Fa 
p G 2" * * id 
4 * F 1 1 A 


F SO ee WOE e = n 
-» 2 — od. ("4 ; ey de DT 3 


1 r * wh Fn. * 
— © bib os < LES SSI 
— 


— —— 
et 


PO Co nga 
——- 


— ES 


Ir ng tins 


' 11 perfil I ne'er henceforth will ſee ou; 

: | Amps wander through the World a ech 
And live on fordid Scraps at proud Mens Doors; 

For though to Fortune loſt, II ſtill inherit 

| +: dE Virtues, and 0 3 Honour. 
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Pol. Intolerable Vanity! y our Sex 
Was never in the right.; 28 always falſe,” _ 

Or ſilly; even your D es are not more 
Fantaſtick than your Appetites: you think 
Of nothing twice: Opinion you have none, 

5 To Day y are nice, to Morrow not ſo free: 

: Now ſinile, then frown; now ſorrowful, * oh: 
Now pleas'd, now not; and all you know not why! . 
virtue you affect, Inconſtancy's your Practice, 
And when your looſe Deſires once get 8 
No hungry Churl feeds courſer at a Feaſt; 
Every rank Fool goes COWR wm ͤ KKK. 
Mon. Indeed, my Lord, 0 Oe 0 
I own my Sexes Follies; 1 have em al, | * fs, 
And to avoid its Fault, muſt fly from you: ; 
Therefore believe me, could you raiſe me high 
As moſt fantaſtick Woman's Wiſh oct rea 
And lay all Nature's Riches at my Fee; 

Id rather run a Salvage in the Woe 

17 Amongſt brute Beaſts, grow rinkled and derm, 

As Wildneſs and moſt rude Neglect could make me 

So I might ſtill enjoy my Honour ſafe 

From the deſtroying Wiles of faithleſs Men. "Ha 
Pol. Who'd be that ſordid fooliſh bing on d Man: 

To cringe thus, fawn, and flatter for a Pleaſure, We 

Which Beaſts'enjoy ſo very much above him; 

The luſty Bull ranges 8 gh all the Field. 

And Ps the Her feoling his Female dat. „ 

Enjoys her, and abandons her at Will. a 

It ſhall be fo, 111, yet poſſeſs my Lore, : 0 8 

Wait on, and. watch her looſe unguarded hours: v7 _ 

Then when her roving Thoughts —Y been abroad, 

And brought in wanton Wathes to her Hearts: .-.3 a 

Pth' very Minute when her Virtue . 2 3 

Ill ruſh upon her in a ſtorm of Loe, yon TI 

Beat down her guard of Honour all before me, „ 7 

Surfeit on Joys till eren Deſire grow ſick!!/ 'S Ks 

| Then by long Abſence Liberty regan, | ere 2 1a” - 

1 * Ah | quite * the Fkalure and the Pain. . 

_—-: T- £2 TEx. Pol. m1 7 7 A 
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n SCEENL 


"boy Acafto, Caltatio, e Attendamy; ; 


daft Od has been a Da of glorious Sp rt. 4 
1 2 Caſtalio, nd Cour left me, 

Forth from * ox, ickets ruſh'd — tay Boar, | 

So large, he ſcem'd the Tyrant of the Woods, 

With all his dreadful Briſtles rais'd up high, 

They ſeem d a Grove of Spears _ oo 1 = 

Foaming he came at me, where I was po 

— to obſerve which way he'd lead the . 

aks, and gaping wide, 


Till brandiſhing my well oy avelin high, 
With this cold. Executi ſtrucx 4 
I ly brindled Mon bar N 8 
The actions of your Life were al ways wond'rous, | 
Leaſh No Flatfery, Boy! an honeft Man can” t live Ty 
It is a little ſneaking Art, which Knaves 

Uſe to cajole and fet Foots withal ; 93 

If thou Daft Flatt'ry in thy Nature, out wich 


Fol. Why there? 
Acaſt. Tis, next to Mony, currant there; 
To be ſeen daily in as many forms 
As there are ſorts of Vanities, and Men; 
The ſuperſtitious Sates- man has his Sneer . # 
Jo finooth a poor Man of with that can't bribe him; 
The grave dull Fellow of ſhall buſineſs fooths 
The Humorift, and will needs admire his Wit: 
Who without ſpleen could ſee a hot-brain'd Atheiſt 
1 a ſurly Doctor for his Sermon, 
Or a grave eee 82 2 
Squeeze him by the hand, and rale i nn lexion 3 
Pol. Court — aces te bel Wanders 


wi de Beg bet 0 and Fools | 


N 


Make ſhow. Lepa, chaſe my Spleen, x 
To ſee a gawdy Coxcomb ſhine, when I 7 
Have ſeen enough to ſooth him in his Follies, Ne 
And ride him to advantage as I pleaſe?—— - 
Acaſt. Who merit ought indeed to riſe i th World; 
gut no wiſe Man that's honeſt ſhould expect. | 
— Man of ſenſe would rack his generous Mind, 
To practiſe all the baſe Formalities ' 
And Forms of buſineſs, force a grave ſtarteh d F n 
When he's a very Libertine in's Heart ? a £ 14h 
Seem not to know this or that Man in publick, 
When privately perhaps we be! together, Y 
And lay the Scene of ſome brave Fellow's Ruin. 
Such things are dong——: 
Caſt, Your Lordſhip's Wrongs. have been t3 | 
so great, that you With Juſtice may wg ah 13 = 
But ſuffer us, whoſe younger Minds ne'er — ; Aa = 
Fortune's Deceits, to Court her as ſhe's fair: 7 - _- 
Were ſhe a common Miſtreſs, kind to all, | 
Her Worth would ceaſe, and half the World grow idle. 
Acaſt. Go to, y are Foals, and know'me not; Puclearnt - 
Long ſince to bear Revenge, of {co or ſcorn my ME 
According to the Value 
You both would fain be Great, — to that end 
Deſire to do things worthy your: —_—_ . 
Go to the Cl Preferment's nobleſt 
Where Honour ought to have the faireſt play, youll find © 
Corruption, Envy, Diſcontent, and F action, 
— in ny Band: — 8 Men 
ave ſpent Blood in ear Country's ins 
Yet 3 under Want, while ſelfiſh Slaves, 
That 2 would cut their nnn. whom now r 
awn on, 
Like deadly Locuſts eat the Honey up, Wein ole 4 ies 
3 N Bees ſo rich y toyld ford... 
ele 8 uit not m e Mind,. 
Methinks I would a 0 
i. So would LL. 49 Wy 
ot loyter out my Life at 9 e e 
No farther Hoa ena. Draſpeld gives me leave. 
F 4 
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Acaſt. ROT your Minds then, ſtudy Afts and Men: 
Learn how to value Merit though in Rags . 
And ſcorn a proud ill-manner'd Knave in Office. 

Enter Serina, Monimia, and Maid.” ; 

Ser. My Lord, my Father! 

Acaſt. Bleſſings on my Child, N 0 
My little Cherub, what haſt thou to ack wed FEA. 

Ser. I brin you, Sir, moſt glad and-welcome News: 
The Young Chamont, __ you 've fo _ d- for, 


Ts juſt arriv'd and en 


Acaſt. By my Soul, 
And all my Honours, he's moſt dearly welcome, 
.Let me receive him like his Father's Friend. | 
Enter Chamont. ei 


5 Welcome, thou Relict of the beſt-lov'd Man, 


Welcome from all the Turmoils, and the Hazards 
Of certain Danger ger, and uncertain Fortune; 
Welcome as happy Tydings after Fears. 
Cham. Words would but 8 the GratitadeT owe you 
1 , my So 1 | 
d talk of nothing elſe all da . W 
Mon. My Brother! e 
2 Oh my Siſter! let me hold thes 7 
in my Arms, I've not beheld thy Face 
Reb many days; by Night Tye often ſeen thee © 
—.— Dreams, and ſatisfied my Soul 
Wich fancy d Joys, till Morning Cares awak'd me. 
Another Siſter, ſure it muſt be ſo; 
Though I remember well, I had dur one: 1 
But I feel ſomething in my Heart that prompts, 
Ad tells me ſhe has claim and intereſt there. 
Acaſt. Young Soldier, you've not only Rudy's v War, 
Courtibip I ſee has been your Practice too, 
And may not prove unwelcome to my Daughter. 
* Cham. Is ſhe your Daughter? then ny Heart told true! 
And I'm at leaſt her Brother by Adoption | 


_ For you have made your ſelf to me a — 


And by that Patent I have leave to love her 
Ser. — thou haſt told me, Men are 5 


3 feign, . 


- 


. 


be C Gs: AW 1 


is Chamont {oF No, ſure he's more * Main," a 
Something that's near Divine and Truth dwells i in him. 
Acaſt. Thus happy, who would envy pompous Pow, 
The Luxury of Courts, or Wealth of Cities? 
Let there be Joy through all the Houſe this day! f 
In erery Room let Plenty flow at large, e e 
It is the Birth-day of my Royal Maſter. FORTY © FA 
You have not vi ei che Coir, S 
Since your Return?! rf 155 8 a e e 
Cham. 1 hg no buſineſs chalk Jad K on 5 
[ have not ſlaviſn Temperance enou ß ak ar 
T'attend a-Fayorite's heels, and anch bi his audes 
hear an ill Office done me to my Face, 85 
* _ the Lord that N me, for His . 4 * 


4 


This you could G.... . 80. 

4. 7 ſerve my Frinee- 53 . en, CS: 1 
2 Whod ſerve bim m 494 a 1 oh 1 
Caſt. 1 would, my Lord. Ax" i nee len V 


J Pol. And I; both would. e 1855 
5 Acaſt. Away, eee 2 — r TOR 
| He needs not any Servants fuch . We. — WR IT 
Serve him! he merits more than Man can do!” N 
He is ſo good, Praiſe cannot ſpeak- his worth: 20 © 424 
So merciful, ſure he ne er {li t in verath; es 9 gu. 
So juſt, that were he büt à private Man,. er 5 
He could not do a Wrong. e would yy Erve ik? 
Cat. I'd ſerve him with my Fortune here at home, 
And ſerve him with my Perſon in his Wars 
Watch for him, fight för him, bleed for him. 49382 zi 
Pol. Die for him, 20 73 
75 As every true· born loyal Subject oug ght. nl 
|  AAcaſi. Let me embrace you beck. ene / the Souls PR 
Of my brave Anceſtors, I'm truly pappys es 1 
5 For this be ever bleſt Marriage- da 8 n 
Bleſt be your Mother's Memory that-bore you, 
And double bleſt be that auſpicious Hout 
That gave ye Birth. Yes, my aſpiring Boys, 8 
Ye ſhall have buſineſs; when your 'Maſter wants 225 | 
You cannot ſerve a Nobler; I have ſery'd him; 
bs, his old Body yet the Marks remain . 
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Araſt Þ 


Ne 


. When our dear 8 
One Kate wt n. 
My Fat ying 
Her to my Love: My 


Kiſt em away; laid ſhe, 
By this and 


ee e vol ws 
I ruſh and Coe he RY re ee, Wy 


mona 


dy. 


ing that like the Son w 05 that brave. Man 1 e 
So freely friendly we convers d togeth 
What er be with confidence i 
Thou ſhalt c 
Cham. I dare — our Friend 

ſhewn to — I 


* 


{ 

* 
, 4 
# 1 * 


our. N 


ere... 
it. 


my Fortune and my Sword. 


ſhip nor your my 


hold maſt dear, 


han Siſter, mu wot 6 290g <a 3 
9 | Prithee, no more of tha 


the oblery 


tes 1 W 
e e 


dem, and one oo ec d em: 
Breath bequeathd 

Mother, as. ſne oy 
— y him, ald me to her 
To me in her fainting Arms, w 


preſt me cloſe, and as ſhe 


he; eker me, 
d my Tears, 


Chamont my ay 


the Love I ever bew thee, 
Be careful of Monimia, watch her Youth, 


Let not her Wants betray her to Diſhonour; 


Chaim. Far be i 
deat. Then why 


{5 


% 


Acaſs. I've: not Wy 


deſart World 


Perhaps kind Heaven ma 1 4 . Wag 
Fit me again; ſo bleſt us, and Cxpir'd, 
Fardon my Grief. . 

' cafe. It ſpeaks an honeft 1 Nature. 
Cham. The Friend Heav'n 
5 An Infant to th 

And prov d another Parent. 
ong'd her. 
e — Fears, 4 5 


rais IN 
JR” 


Chans. WE Lord, my 7 Nuns jw OY 


Acaſt. Go on-. B 

a Great Spirits dear Mixfortines hardy: * 4 
Good Offices claim Gratitude ;* and Pride, „ 
Where Power is wanting. will 2 ? 

Make us (rather than be "thought b 
Pay over- price. is 

Acaſt. f cannot gueſs your drt; FRA 
Diſtruſt you me? „ 
Cham. No, ei | 


May make her pay a Debt at any rate; 125 e wy 


And to deel freely with Lordfhip's ey” 8 
I've heard a Sry lagety Rach diſturbs me. a 


Acaft. Then firſt charge her; and ihe Ofencete found 


Within my reach, tho! it ſhou'd touch my Nature, 
In my own Off:ſpring, by the dear remetmbradce- 
Of thy brave Father, whom my Heart rejoie d in, 
I'd proſecute it with ſevereſt Vengeance. gr hg 


Chain. thank you from my St. 


Mon. Alas; my Brother? 

What have 1 done? and why do you bo me 7 

My Heart quakes in me; in your ſettled Face 

And clouded! Brow methinks I ſee my F | 

You will not kill me! 2 
Cham. Prithee, why doſt talk ſo? 

Mon. Look kindly on me then, I RY 

Severity ; it daunts, and does amaze me? 

My Heart's ſo tender, ſhould you —_ me 0 

I ſhould but weep, and anſwer th ſobbing. 

But uſe me gently like a loving her, Foe 

And ſearch gh all the Secrets of my Soul. 

Cham. Fear nothir , I will ſhew my t a Pantone! 

A tender, honeſt, and a . Brother. 

Vave not forgot our Father? 5 
Mon. 1 ſhall never. r 
Cham. Then you'll mente too, be Was a r 

That liv'd up to the ſtandard of his Honour, 

And priz d Jp Jewel more than * 158 of 3 

He'd not have bi a ſhameful thing but 

Though kept in darkneds from the Y 
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The On vu as 


He 9 not have wen it to himſelf; 5 280 
This Was the only Portion that he left Win N Fo N N 
And I more glory in't, than if poſſeſt e 
Of all that ever Fortune threw on Fools. . . 5 
"Twas a large Truſt, and muſt be manag d dy, 
Now if by any chance, Monimia, 4 
You have ſo d this Gem, and or from, its value, 
How N y' account with me? Ee FLOG 
- Mon. I challenge Envy, ert utes 6 tft 
+ Malice and all the E of Hell. Fi, ee 
Jo cenſure all the Actions of m d | 
Unhappy Life, and taint me if pg . 
Chart, I'll tell thee then; three © 5 2g0, b-* 
og Jan nga my Bed, all Darkneſs round me, 3 
A ſudden damp ſtruck to my Heart, cold wealt. 
Dew d all my mg and trembling ſeiz d my . bl 
My Bed ſhook under me, the Curtains ſtarted, .. 0 
Ad to my tortur' d Fancy there appear d m_ 
The Form of Thee, thus Beautcous as thou art, ns N ; 
Thy Garments flowing looſe, and in each Hand 
A wanton Lover, which by turns careſs'd then 
With all the Freedom of bark Pleaſure: 
I ſnatch'dgny Sword, and in the very Moment 
Darted it at the Fantome, ſtraight it left, me: 
Then roſe and call'd for Lights, when, O dire omen! 
1 found my Weapon had the Arras pier d. 
uſt Des that 1 ous Tale was interwove! io 
_ th* unhappy Theban ſlew his Father. {MAIS 
on. And for this Cauſe my Virtue is co ny Fi. 
ng in Dreams your 8 18 n Wan 
I muſt be torture d waking! {Ba | 
_ - Cham. Have a care; „ at 0 
Labour not to be juſtified too TY n 
Hear all, and then tet Juſtice hold 23 Scale. l 
What follow d was the Riddle that confounds me: 
Through a cloſe Lane, as I purſu d my Journey, 
And meditated on the laſt 7 s Viſion, 
I ſpy d a wrinkled: grown double, WY 
Picking dry Sticks, and mumbling to her ſelf; 
Her N with faking m were gall d * red; 0 


The On: 4 EY 
Cold Pallie ſhook her Head, her Hands ſcem'd ee 1 
And on her crooked Shoulders had ſhe wrapt 2 


The ratter'd Remnant of an old ſtrip d — OM 
Which ſerv'd to keep her Carkaſs from the 4% 


So there was nothing of a- piece about her 
Her lower Weeds were 2 o'er. courſely patch'd - 1 
With diff rent colour d Rags, black, red, White, 0 1 
And ſeem'd to ſpeak —— 3 Wretchednels; .. iS; oath 
I ask'd her of my way, which ſhe inform d me; 108 10 
Then crav'd my Charity, and bad me haſten N 


To fave a Siſter: At that word L ſtarted. - - 44% 
Mon. The common Cheat of Beggars every Dot. 7„ͤůũỹ 

They flock about our Doors, pretend to Giſts 2111 

Of Propheſie, and telling Fools their Fortunes. 


8 4 

Cham. Oh! But ſhe told me ſuch a Tale, Mi, 

As in it bore great Circumſtances of Dark, 1 Rat 
Caſtalio and Polydere, MES. - 255 bs = Mt. 
Mon. Hah! Permit 231 fag SEAT 
Cham. What, alter; d! F e Ts io 

Now by my Father's Soul the Witch was D 6 


Anſwer me, if thou haſt not Joſt to edi WN. N 


+» %* UW! | 
Thy Honour at 4 0 Game. N 91 ey r 
4 7 1 5 4 | 16 25 
Mon, I will, N . e s ce 1 RR 
Mi 


I muſt; fo hardly my Misfortune 5 W $5 <0 

That both have offer'd me their Loves moſt true 
Cham. And tis as true too, they have both undone thee, 
Mon. Though they both with earneſt Vows. 

Have preſt my Heart, if cer in 8 1 yielded | 


4 8 bY 1 1 L 


To any but Caftalio — 
Cham. But Caſtalio! 1 
. Mon. Still will you * the 3 af: my Diſcourſe! ; 


Yes, I confeſs that he has won my Sou! _ 
By generous Love,. and e Yows: 553 rj 170 Wi 
Which he this Day e to. to complet. ü 
And make himſelf b mine. 258 
Cham. Art thou then Coles leſs? haſt thou an prefery'd 
Thy Virtue white — 7 oy a Blot untainted? bd td 


Mon. When Pm unchaſt, may Heavn reject my Prayers! 


i Or more, to make me wretched; may you know it! 
0 c 4 Oh then, Vonimi- e ot 


"On, 
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- Than 1 the Comfort tne dee. . 7 Nr 
il And let not bait thee to thy Ruin en 
= Tn nor 6 Mat} be ane by Nature falſe, © | ws. 
Diſſembling, ſubtle; . —— 2 

When a Man talks of Love; With caution Dane, 

But if he ſwears, hell certainly deceive thee; 18 98 7 

I cliirge'thes fer no mere d alioſooth the: 

Avoid it as thou would preſerve the Peace 5 * fk. 
| Of a poor Brother, to whole Soul AUP cons 
_ 2.1 will! FT NS 
: Mi 1 . Cham. Appear as cela, whets dert) umeet, erbse 
| When Merit begs, then ſhalt thou ſer & how ſoon 
n and his Pains grow eaſie. Ex. 
. Yes, 1 will try him; earls Mu ſewers by JR 
= far oh Caftalis? thou too much haft Wrong d me, 
In leaving me to Polydoje's ill Ufage. NETS 
ile comes; and now for once, oh Love ftand Neuter, 
Whilſt a hard part's perform d! Fer I muſt tempt, 


* Womb zen Nature, though onto 


: | [| \% 1 5 Caf. Aide Monimia ! s gone; ee 
And ſeem 'd to part with Anger in her Eyes; I e OE 
Il am a Fool, and ſhe has found my Wellnes; * 
She uſes me already like 1 Slave 5 i 5 | my 
- Faſt bounds in Chains, to be chatte d at will? | 
not well done te trifle Wirk my Brother: 
71 might have truſted hifi with all the Sore” Fes 
d my f Heart, and fhe wyn it Bare. 
But then he loves her toe; but not Are me. 8 
Tama doatin honeſt Sor, deſi nd” no ak Ie 
For 128 x dien . 
Ta wear: It is the 6nly — 1 Abs It en 2199209 1] 75) 
Hid from his Knowledge; and heal ere For N 
The firſt Tranſgreſſten of a wrewhed Friefe 
N u to Love, A all its little Follies. Merit 92 och oe 
4 h eiydete and ag Af the Phe. Werd 
Pol. Here pace yd Rf ald warth fg ate 
11 tv auld cbmter 40 Meet Wind nfs wake | 
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uſt Obſervation . n —— 
ar 4 1 75 Sir, | 
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Heal ieee and tune my Soul. 


Vour Sex are ſo, ſuch falſe Diſſemblers all, 1 


Prophane the ſacred Buſineſs of my Love? 


Falſe to my Brother and unjuſt,to Thee. 


The Or 3 N 9 


Sir, 'tis your Office, de t and. Brig ane wragh. . £4 
S 7 * a 

.C, 4, my. Angel, os noe d 5 

To lea 92 a Turtle here alone: ag ks — = 

To droo _—_ 


mourn. the Abſence of my Mate. 
When thou art from me every Place is deſart, | 'D 2 lp 
Thy Preſence only ds can make me bleſt, ene 


Mon. Oh the bewitching Tongues "ot faihleſ Ment. | 
"Tis thus the falſe Hu makes her Moan, 
To draw the pitying Traveller to her Den; 


With Sighs and Plants y entice ou Womens Hearts, w— 

Caft. What means my Love? Ih, how "have 1 . | | 1 
This Language from the Soyeraign of my "op; 9 e 1 
Stop, ſtop, thoſe Tears, Monimia, . they 1 5 "= 
Like baneful De from a acer d 6 „ %% e 1 . = 


I feel *em chill me to the very Heart. | K. 
Mon. Oh, you are falſe, Galle, molt boden vg 
Attempt no to delude my Faith. 


My Heart is fixt, and you ſhall abe t no more. 
Caſt. Who told you ſo? Te Ha Vit vat, 


Mon. Your Brother, knowing on what terms Fm hers, +7 
Th'unhappy Object of your Father's aer, e 
Licentioufly diſcours'd to me of Love, + = © . 
And durſt affront me with his brutal Paſſon- in 
Caf. Tis 1 have been to blame, and only 1. e 


For, oh! he loves thee toe, und this Day on 4 | To, 
Taxt me with mine, and claimed atight above me. 


Mon. And Ms FOR Love ſo very ane wo wel. wy 4 
Or rather than loſe him, abandon me? Fl N 


Caft. L. knowing him precipitate and m 4% 
To cal m his Heat, and to conceal my arne, 1 
Seem'd to comply with his unruly * ill; . 
Talkt as he talkys. 4 nn u, 84 LEY Lek 
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Tes be in Rees might have our e 
n 5 
then? did you; can u'own it it too? 
85 0s 91 one, unworthy of your ſelf; 0 
And I can fiever think yqu meant „ae ir. -7 
Caſt. Is this Monimia? ſurely no]! till now 
I ever tho hr. her Dove-like, ſoft and king 
1 Who truſts his Heart with Woman's ſurely oor” 8 
Jou were made Fair on purpoſe to undo a." 
13 1 ily we ſnatch th alluring Bait, 51 
And ne er diſtruſt the Poiſon that it! des: n! 
Mon. When Love ill. plac d would find a meari el 
Cat. It never wants pretences nor excuſe. 
Mon. Man wherefore was a Lord - like Creature made, d 
Rough as the Winds, and ene n 
A loſty Aſpect given him for command, AL, 


— ö oor 
>. 
— — _ 5 1 2 * — — 


Cal 


a —— — — a 0 
L * — == - 1 4 — — * — — 


4 * * 
n 


is FA r 9 2 CRETE l . 85 A 7 — . 
— — : 


+ Eakily foften'd, when he would be) "21 7 
NY conquering Tyrants, you our Breaſts Fr 10 12 
* Where you are pleas d to for a while; Lare 345 


But ſoon you find new Conqueſts out, and leave 
The ravag'd Province ruinatè and waſte. 5 Yr WH IG. 2? 
Ik fo, Caſtalio, you have ſerv'd my re e 
I I find that Deſolation's ſettled three. 
And 1 ſhall ne er recover Peace again. 
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Ca. Who can hear this, and bear a e 101 Mind 15 4 
WH  - Since ou will drive me from you, I muſt go; 
But, oh Monimia, when thi haſt baniſh'd me, gas i 
Vo creeping Slave, though tractable and dull. 
"1" As artful Woman for her ends would chuſe 

nk ' Shall ever dote as I have done: For hl! ; 


No Tongue ws Oo Pleaſure nor my Pain can tell, 
Tis Heav'n to have thee, and without thee Hell. 12 
Mon. Caſtalio! ſtay! we muſt not part. 1 find 
My Rage ebbs out, and Love flows in apace. 2 
| Theſe little Quarrels Love muſt needs forgive, 0 
They rouſe up drowſie Thoughts, and wake 25 861. 
Ohl charm me with the Mufick of thy Tongue; 
Im ne er ſo bleſt, as when I hear thy Vows, vs N 5 
—WZ; SO G7 Pa + SERIE TEE: 
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The Oil Gn 


Caſt. Where am I! ſurely Paradice is 88 mel 
Sweets planted by the Hand of Hear n grow here, 
And every Senſe is full of th Perfection. 
To hear thee ſpeak might — a mad Man's bey, 
Till by attention he — his Sorrows ; N 
But to behold thy Eyes, th' amazing Beauties 

Might make him rage rage again with Love, as Edo. | 
To touch thee's Heav'n, but to enjoy thee, oh! 
Thou Nature's whole Perfection in one piece! 
| Sure framing thee Heaw'n took unuſual Care, 
| As its own Beaut it delign'd thee Fair; 
And form'd CUES 5 the beſd lor d N there. 


Y . N 
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Ter rex 


Enter Polydore, and Page. 


Pol. WERE they ſo kind? reſs it to me all 
In 3 2215 5 think I ſaw it 000. * 1 
Page. At firſt I thought they had been mortal Feel 3 
Monimia rag d, Caftalio grew "diſturb'd, OY 
Each thought the other wrong'd, yet both fo . 8 
They ſcorn'd ſubmiſſion, though 4K, all 'the whi 
The Rebel play d, and ſcarce could be contain d. SV 


?ol. But what Feen,, HL 
Page. Oh 'twas wondrous pretty! ! 0 J " 

For of a ſudden all the Storm was ll. . 

A gentle calm-of Love ſucceeded i "3 5 A nh 

Monimia ſigh id and bluſht, Caſtalio ſwore; To 17 PEI 

As V. my Lord, I well remember, did Eee? ; fg. 


my young Siſter in the Orange Grove, | 
When I was firſt preferr'd to be your Page. ” He he 
Fol. Happy Caftalie! Now, by my great Soul, 1 
M 5 17 Soul, that languiſhes to STE | 
I!l have her yet, by my beſt hopes I will. 
She ſhall be mine in ſpi abt of all her Arts. 
But for Caſtalio 1 Tons [ refusd? 


f. 


— 


e eee 5 lay, 
Traducd m and me by owe g. fad ply, 
1 0: We parted, and he met her. 0 
Half to compliance brought by me, — 


Her ſinking Virtue till the - quite: 
So Poachers baſely pick up tir'd Game, 
1 the far fire: mie) of his 


ag Oe. ee RPE VOIR Lute; - 
ind out ſome Song to pleaſe me, e 


© Womens H.: their ſubtile Wiles, 
8 3 feign'd Tears, — HY 
3 The ſum of al their Follies, and their 2 


1 E "Sov. Oh Kunth ſt Tydin 'Ton e 0 told! 
18 2 5 Fol. The Matter! EY Oe gue 
| i Serv. Oh! your Father, my good Maſter, | 
As with his Gaeſts he ſet in Mirth rais'd digh. * 
And chas d the Gobling round che joyfill Board. 
* A ſudden trembling ſerz d on all his en, 
His Eyes diſtorted grew ; N 3 
His 1155 forſook him; Life it ſeff em'd fled,” b 
. And all his Friends are waking now vbou: ka. 
Enter Acaſto te, . 
n rt me, Air, 1 ä TH 
"T was Ls bad. ea Nature made, | 
For ſhe grows w near her Journeys end. 
Where are my Sons? come near, my keln, 3 
Tour Brother! where's . 5 
| F co My Lord 
ve ſearch d, as you commanded, 0 th: Be 
Be and Monimis are not te be found. ( wel 
Acaſt. Not to be found ! then where are all my Friends? 
I hope they'll pardon. an unhappy Fault 
M unmannerly Infirmity has — <Bor 
Death could not come in à more welcome Hour, 
For I'm prepar'd to meet him, and methinks 
Would live and die with all my Friends about me. 5 
i wk * . . | er 
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And laugh ye out on't; 1 neyer der, Religion, 
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nu Life - 
1 Angel HE ather's Life, 
Bic it with long and uninterrupted days! 


Oh! may he live till Time. it ſelf decay, 22 
Till good Men wiſh him dead, or 1 offiid lim! i 
Acaſt. Thank you, Caſtalio; give me cine Hands, 
And bear me up, Id walk: So, now” m 3 


1a as great as Hercules himſelf, 0 5 2171 -Þ | b 
Ls by the Pillars he had rais'd. | _ 


Caſs. @ Lord, your 


Chaplain. | 3 5 i . * Ig j Þ 
Chap. Heav'n guard your Lordſhip, and reſtore var —— 


Acaſt. 1 have provided for thee if] I die. 


No fawning! tis a Scandal to thy Office. 18 
My Sons, as thus united, rag ma „ 


And or br Rnd, — 9 Iam dead OF 
I have divided it 8 7 LY 
Equally parted, as you ſhar'd my Love; -; 
Only to ſweet Monimia I've cath'd 

Ten thouſand Crowns, a little Portion for ber, 

To wed her honourably as ſhe's born. 8 


* 


3 


Be not leſs, Friends becauſe you're Brothers; Poa | 4. "£m 


The Man that's ſingular, his Mind's unſound, -  _ 
His Spleen o'er-weighs his Brains; but abare all. py” 


Avoid the Politick, the factious Fool, 


Th buſie, buen Lr ws Knave HY x . 
e quaint ſmooth R t againſt. . * 
Calls fawey loud Sul — publick Zeal, - 3 
And Mating the Didates of me P 
Be very careful how ye make new Friends. N 
Men read not Morals now, twas a Cuſtom, ; 
But all are to their Fathers Vices born: 5 
And in their Mothers I Were are bred. f ; 
Let Marriage be the laſt mad thing ye do, HD” 
For all the Sins and Follies of the th | | 
If you have Children, never give them E 
Twill ſpoil their Fortune, Fools are all the faſhion. 
If you've Religion, keep it to your ſelves, - 
Atheiſts will elſe make uſe of Tolerationn 
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1 ye mean to paſs for Knaves of Conſcience, 
And cheat believing Fools that think ye honeſt. 
| e Or Enter Serina,  _ 
_ Ser. My Father! ne. 
Acaſt. My Heart's Darling! | pens 
Ser. Let my Knees © 5 
Fix to the Earth. Neer let m 7 ys have reſt 2 
But wake and weep till Heay'n reſtore my Father! | 
* Acaft. Riſe to my Arms; and thy kind 1885 are an- 
For thou'rt a wond rous extract of all Goodneſs, [ſwer'd, 
Born for my Joy, and no Ap felt Wen near thee, - 
" Chamont! © ; 


. 1 = Cham. My Lord, may t proye not an + RE Omen: 
Many I ſee are waiting round about you, | 
And I am come to ask a Bleſſing too. 


+ , 


Onſets in Love ſeem beſt like thoſe in War, 
Fierce, reſolute, and done with all the force; 
So I would open my whole Heart at once, 
And pour out the abundance of my Soul. 
Acaſt. What fays Serina? canſt 555 love 2 Soldier? 
June born to Honour and to Honour bred; 
One that has'learn'd to treat ev'n Foes with Kind neſs; 
To wrong no good Man's Fame, nor praiſe himſelf. 
Ser. Oh! name not Loye, for chat s all y'd to Joy, 
And Joy muſt be a Stranger to my Heart 
When you're in danger. May Chamont's good Fortune 
Render him lovel 15 ſome happier Maid! 12 
Whilſt I at frien d diſtance ſee him bleſt, 
Praiſe the kind Gods, and wonder at his Virtues. 

Acaſt. Chamont, purſue her, conquer and poſſeſs her, 
And, as my Son, a third of all my Fortune 4 

Shall be thy Lot. 

But keep thy Eyes from wandring, Man of Frailty, © 
Beware the dangerous _— of the Wanton, 


_ cf. May'ſt thou be happy! 

Sn Cham. Where? | TW, 
aa. In all thy Wiſhes! s 
_ - Cham. Confirm me fo, and make this Fair One mine. 
F e I am unpractisd in the Trade of Courtſhi 74 
1 And know not how to deal Love out wi Art; 
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Shun their Enter mente Nin * Vulture 
Waits on their Conqueſts: Falſchood too's _ Baſil, 
They put falſe Beauty off to all the World; ire” 
Uſe + ſe Endearments to the Fools that lere em, 
And when they marry, to their filly Husbands - + 
| They bring falſe "Virtue, broken Fame, and Fortune. 
1 Mon. Hear ye that; my- Lean! ge 14 
7 Pol. Yes, my fair Monitor, old Men always lk ds 4 
i Au. Chamont, you told me of ſome Doubts: 5 | 
2 Are ou yet ſatisfied that I am your Friend? 


, n, My Lord,'I would-not loſe chat Satcfaion* 
For any Bleflin ing J could wiſh for. 1 87 BON 
As to my Fears already I have loſt? m „ ih 1.20" 
f They ne er ſhall vex me more, nor trouble you. A TE 
- Acaſt. I thank you. © Daughter J W 20 is: phe 
My Friends tis late, 
For my Diſorder ſeems all paſt * oer Ai r K. 
And I methinks begin to feel new healt un... 


Caſt. Would you but reſt, it might — you FS ; 
Acaſt. Yes, III to Bed; old Men muſt humour Weakneſs, 
* Let me have Thy then to lull and —.— r „ 
| Good-ni 21 why Frien nguard Ul! Good: & 1 
To — ou early vx well Alus this Day: 2 ht 
Find out new Pleaſures, and redeem loſt Time... — 
5 I Ex. all but Chamont an Chaplin 
Cham. Hiſt, hift, Sir peg eh e With n 8 
Chap. With me, Sir? ; DITONE 5: We 
Cham. If you re at leiſure; Sir? well . How, 
"Tis yet too ſoon to ſleep, and twill be nw 
To lend your. Converſation to a 1 
Chap. Sir, you are a Jy 25 


Cham. Les. N ee go « og my— 
£ Chap. 1 love a Soldier, + Dr or doo 
| And had been one my Elk, bio Ping \ 


Would make me what Wy r 
For: al rerht == * am hee 


1 onde. SN x7 vl : 
ge — ex<eot_g pier gg 
Chap. I have not thought it ſo, becauſe m ken 
* pleaſantly, My Lord's not havghty — imperious, 
Nor 
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* 3 


The 1 of your 1 
Te all live loathiora eaking ſervilr 
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His Sens too . 
I do not — taneboy 2rvs.-1 ; 
I meddle with n Man's BufineG but my own; 
I riſe ia a early, ſtudy modennely. 


Eat and drink i — Ho IRE 45 
DPleaſures 


Take m nocent 
yu Epos jt of to Kd 
oy 


* * * 3 


5 a my Fa and -was roo forry when we lol him, 
Cham. Why? didſt thou love him? Friend. 
Chap. Every body low d him; beſides, he was my Malker's 
. Chan. 1 cold embrace thee for that very drank 


It thou didſt love my Father, Titould-abink 
Thou wouldſt no: be an erer oe '] i LE 
. Lean be ne Man's Foe. F i π⁹ 2 


de Fhban paichre tell mme: > 
Think f thou . loves may Siters FTW. 


14 J Nay, never ſtart, Come, come, I knov thy Oftice. 
3 1 the Family. 
W i 


if e eee, e 

Chap. Love your Siſter! 
San Ay, Lone her. 8 
Oha. N A {hit 

And wonder you ſhould ask it me. Irs 

Cham. Nay, but thart ank! — nov 

Of all thy Tribe that's honeſt in jour School? ' 
mes ye Slaves: 
Lies; 
Not free enough to practiſe generous Truth, 


Though ye pretend to teach it to the World. | 2 | 


. Chap. 1 doen a better 3 


ham. If thou Would ſt have me not contemn 
And Character, think all thy Brethren. Tnaves, 


Thy Trade 4 Cheat, and thou ats wort Taff; 


| Inform mez far T tell chae, Priaſt, IA RKnõ W. 
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A — — Mikhief to unde us s all. W "ty 
But tell me, wzong'd her, ugh chou? 1 
Chap. Ay, Sir, w 
Cham. This is a Secret — a Mk WL, 
What ſhall I give thee fort! thou dear n . 


Of ſickly eee N ch e 


A 1 FUN 4 
I would nothing vom you 
Cham Nay, then Sane hoof: 2 
Chap. Yes, if I dur}. 
. Cham, Why what afrights thee? 
Chap. You do, 
Who are not to be truſted with the Secret, | 
Cham. Why. 1 am no Ha 


* 
1 
1 


Cham. Prithee, be — chen. . 1 "4 S 
Chap. You ſee I am fo,.. r. N 
And hardly ſhall he wad er s a, boch Nx 1b 
To truſt you with, my Ruin. 

Cham. Art thaw then * 
So far concern d in't? What has been thy Office? l 
Curſe on that formal ſteady Villain's Fassl 5 | 


7. RENT 


Juſt fo ds all Baxds look may, Bavads, they 2 We 


Can pray upon occaſion, talk of Ney n. 
Turn up their | rail at dier. 
Diſlemble, Lye, and-preag * 880 e 
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Art thou a Bad? 8 | 555 
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Cham. Be ub then. 
Chap. So been ee 


That's laid ID 
Cham. By the reveeac'd Sal 


And if I che rovel —— 
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144 2 Que a alt 
n 6 Temper's mov d, and I will rt 
| Cham. Pats NY 7m, 
Chap. I will; but if it ever "rape you=—. wn ſt 
Cham. It never ſhall, FOE | 2 
Chap. Swear then. nee dT nnd 
Cham. I do by al! | | * 
That's dear to me, by Ark of i my „ne a 0 
And that Power I Auth it never ſhall. . 
. Chap. Then this good Day, when all the Houſe nabe, 
WW! 7hen Mirth and kind rejoicing fill'd each Room, : 
As was walking in the Grove I met them. Y 
1 Cham. What, met them in the Grove to ether? cell me. 
How, walkin , landing, ſitting, lying? 
| Chap. I by er own Appointment. met = there, 
- Receiy'd their Marriage 2 ove r their Hands. 
Cham. How | marry d; ?/ | 
Chap. Yes, Sir. 9 31 
Cham. Then my Soul's at Pence?! „ L 2 19) 
But why would you delay iv long to give ir? : 
Cham. Not knowing w what Reception it may find | 
With old Caſto; may be I was too cautious | . 
To truſt the Secret fromme. 
bam. What's the Cauſe 
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I do not like this Marriage | q" [is 
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Keep ſtill the Secret; for it ne er ſhall ſeape nes u t 
Not ev n to them, the new match d Pair. Farewel. 
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I could grow wild, and praiſe thee ern to madneſß. 3 
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To Bed * Lope, and wake ill 1 come thither. 
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How ras, our 1 her? 11 he . recover'd 3 
Pol. I left hy 1 y repos d to Reſt; 


He's ſtill as gay a8 if his Life 7 . 
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May we got 2 '; made of mortal Waun 
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PWR. Hs 1 4 this tedious hoping 5 5 
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And Loves = Manna cover the Fel, ST 
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To e A 4 — + 1 15 , 
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2 Believe me, Im not with 9 IT. 
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EK, love Captains 8 61 0 1 43 af] 
And but upon Conditions would oblige me. 
Pol. You ſay, you've Reaſons. Why are they conceal ? 
Caſt. To Morrow: I may tell you. 
It is a matter of-ſuch:Circumſtance,'. +1 bt ec 44 of 
As I muſt well 1 z bor ,vmborho JJ 
But, pete ci ink Lhd > bas 
Till more be known: 7/17! (7 „ N 14 Aar 
Pol. When Jou, Caſtalio, dene n : wrt 
To meet Monimin unkowen to me, % 20 3228 ö 
And then deny it flaviſnly, III — In 3 of 
To think Caftalio Faithleſs o his Friend 12.2984 W 
Did I not ſee. 70 RE very a ; 1 iv 511560 
Caſt. It ſeems you wack the when? 1 10 
Pol. I ſcorn the Ode. W223 AG 03 2026 ol HO 
1 e de thou ay ſt repe nt: 
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flatter a Nong 120 
Thy Maſter's ne el 1 . 755 5 
P My Lord 1 an 4 
Allows * very faithful Boy. - ©3290 1005 vg 
Commands, what e er's pr. Pleaſure lebte, ) I» 
Be it to run, or to watch; or to conte — rol a 
A Letter to a beauteous Lad: 's Boſom;..:..- ..- 4s 366 
At leaſt Iam not dull, and ſoon ſhould learn. \ 
Pol. Tis pity then thou ſhould'ſ not be employ. 2 
Go to my Brother, he's in's Chamber now 23am g 22] 
Undrefli t and preparing for his Ren: N 1 were Te 
Tell him a pretty Story that may N 14 2093 eee. tt 
His Ear: Invent a Tale, no matter whats... ea 
If he ſhould ask of thee, tell him I'm ne 4: | 
To Bed, and ſent you there to know: hi 8 
Whether hell Hunt to Morrow. Well faid reha, 10 
Diſſemble with tby Brother: That's sone Pein. 
But do not leave him till he's 8. in chang 5 2] Ne 
Or if he chance to walk again 
Follow and do not 
Todo him little C e . 
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To bear my Alcppoitned 1 Yer 71 __ 

And give the unrogarded Signal; Gr „ of e292 wit 
What a malicious Pleaſure Will Wr bet viHls Nast BH 
Juſt three ſoft ſtrokes againſt the Chamber. door: 050 4 


It is ſurely heard and'we are both barer. N © egg 
How I adore a Miſtreſs that contrives** © 25 7 13+ 
With care to lay the buſineſs of her Joys: 
One that has' Wit to charm the very Soul 1 _ 9207 
And give a double reliſh to Delight?! Y , 8 
Bleſt Rear n, aſſiſt me but in this dear mou, eins?, 
And my kind Stars be but is warmer awd 21g . 
Diſpoſe of me re aſe. V S 
Monimia! Monimia 1 
[Maid at told); Who theres 25 
P ol. Tis. Is: Vt) | {= "IS? | If Fi; 
Maid. M Lord calls. 11 nn den we e i KY 
Pol. Tie Rebif a edit dür un e Fr, 
How does my Love, my: dear: Anni B | ett 7 33D. 
Maid, Oba troy N eee d3 bf; 
«She wonders muehꝭ at r ne dy ©: 


© 0? U 
You've ſtaid ſo war at each little Noe 2914. 2 FR 
The Wind but 


Tes, ſhe asks if you are coming, 
Fel. Tell ker T hae. and let the e Door be i 
| 30% 20273608 17266 t Fl e 
Caſdalia, ks tel: M 


| 62 tive {3G Lo; cot Late Door a. 
1 opens, hah! what means my my trembling Fleſh! S 


Limbs, do your Office and {ipport-me well. S 
Bear me to her, then fail me if you can. 1¹ Nett e 4 a 
ter Caſtalio, a Page. 

Page. Indeed, my Lord, Es neg, 
Pray let us hunt. | {1120 iat og 2 ay We 0 


Ch Go, you're an idle W x: Ne live 3 a | 
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Thinks fit, r mp Meets; Galk ave me 
W ts | 5 


e. You kar” be where Youngiter, 'f iq a fk 
| h as _ are. - What Nee ot 
s Boy's Impertinenee to 
Page. oa what muſt I Sing, pray, my ber Lord? 
Caf. Palms, Child, Palms. |: 
„ Page. Oh dear me! Boys that go to School learn Plalms, 
wy But Pages that are better bred fing Lampeons, | I 
be | Daft. Well, leave me; m weary. | 
romis d me laſt time l told you FM 


Page. Oh! but you pr 
Colour my Lady Menimiss Stockings were of, and that 
— — mea lit- 
ell you no 


She garter'd them above Knee, that you would: 
tle Horſe to go a hunting upon, ſo you did. 
more 88 except you keep your Ward with me. 
Caf. Well, 2 and to Morrow ask me. 
Page. Indeed my Lord, I can't abide: to leave you. 
Cui. 4 * —.— thou inſtructed to — me? 
Page. 8 n 
But 25585 what I know:  : io ns 
_ What doft thou know? Death! what can Al e 
Page. Oh! I know who loves nn a. (nnd? 
Caf. What's that to me, By | 
0 Ta: Nay, and I know who loves y 00. Xt; 
| — That a wonder, prithee tell ĩt me. 
—tis——I know who—but will 
* me the Horſe e | | 
„1 will, my 5 N 0. 
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Tell her I told you, give me no mo . 
1 heard her ſay fo as ſhe lay a-bed, ' Man-: 
Caſt. Talk'd 9 me Wen n her” 8 Enter 2 
For Yr ee EE re e e 
And the a d e figh With 
And her Breaſts id 6 Kt oli 
made ine aſnam d 
e ae, r ef 
Take I my; Joi, and eave me ee d : 
You Knave, little Flatterer, get you g gone. L=. Fe. 
Surely it was a Noiſe. Hiſt only Fancy. 
For all is huſwd, as Nature were OY N 
And the perpetual Motion ftanding All nean ny 
So much ſhe from her work N. 


All the wild Her in their Coverts . 2 8 
The Fiſhes to their Bai F. 6s Oe . 1 NY 
And to the murmurs of the Waters fleep; ; 75 
The feeling Air's at refl and feels no n "x 
Except of ſome ſoft Breaths among the Trees 
Rocking the harmleſs Birds that tera em. W 
Tis now that guided by my Lope ! r 
To take Poſſeſſion of Monimia's Arms. ' 4 IP 
Sure Polydore's oy this time gone to Bet. 

At Midnight thus the Us per ſteals * 2 

To make a Viſit to his hoarded Gold, Et? 
And feaſt his Eyes the Ping Vn: [ache 
She hears me not, 3 pup $62; ork: Del 8 
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To a Heart i Nic 
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The Lord Caſtalio has no buſineſs 1 | 
Caſe. Hahl have a care; what can this E 0 
Who e er thou art, I charge thee, to Monimnia fly; 
! Tell her V'mchere, mer doom. 
Maid. Who cer ye are, you maꝝ repent e 
My Lady muſt not be difturd'd... Good dn! 
Caft. She muſt, tell her ſhe ſhall; go, Im 

A brit her tidings fromthe State of Lore; 

Th are all in conſultation met together, 

How to reward my Truth, and Foun, ber x Vows, 
Maid. Sure the Man's mad. WE WL ITO 
Caſs. Or this will make me fo: 7 r 

Obe me, D gp mnt PN 4 (1949 N 10 

III ſcale the e come in by force, 


Let the fad Ce e be what it Will! IF 
This N af * *? me mad. 
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Maid. Well tis a 3 Cab: and 1 „ 
Nay cure * raging Feayer in your Blood. "A 
"Good nig 4 21 


Caſs. G04 farewel all that's juſtin Woman! ive. 19H 
I RE Nate LIES -27 CE d 
Nature, torment my Minddʒi 
Sure now ſhe'as bound me Halt, and means to Lord ib, | 
3 me hajd, r er will, 11 6. 
ſhe ſhape 1 me into ; TR 21177 . 1 
N her future uſes. Death and 3 

*Tis impudence to think my Soul will bear it. | 
Oh I could, grow ey'n wild, and tear m bers: * 7 Hop 

is well, Mate that thy Empires ſhort; 1 
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And none, whoſe Mind's at * wo wander now; 4 
Caſt, Who's there? H i 


Ern. A Friend. 50 
Caſs... If thou art ſo, 2 * ＋ ry "ag 
And leave this place, for I would be alane. +. £ 
Ern. Caſtalio? ! My Lord, why in this palture, 
Stretch'd on the ground? Your honeſt rue ol Serene, 
Your poor Erneſto co Sue tes; 
Riſe I beſeech Jou... 24 Jos 725 #34005 a7: 36 ny A* SHE . 
Caſt. If thou art or Lent] 0 s a £ 
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Woman the fountain of all Human Fraiſty anal bog I 
What mighty Ills have not een 1 by Woman * 
Who was't betzay'd, N itol ? A Woman? ende 
Who loſt Mark 1 orld? A Woman. ! 
Who was 12188 eee ten Jears War. Ada . 
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When Innocence and Love were 1 Rim d 
Happy a 1 tar boo hy on 8 Ne 
But quickly Woman long d — + enk! 
Some 00 new Adventure needs muſt . | 
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<P A happy Ret has oftned Pain Way, 11 wor 
And I'll habe It, "though any nd get a Ah ae 
A heavy Melancholy clogs my Heart "on 
I droop and ſigh, I know not r whys Dark Dreame, at 
Sick Fancy's „bare beben der büßte. nn! 
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15 non Head, in re, ali bh 

Z Let none. his/Sorrows ride; Ww oil. FEW TUO ba t bal 
1 m Hand mu n mov it: S u 

Singing 'theiſadddeſt Tale of Love; cee av © of 

And ſee, when: your Complaints y yo ſoin, tt Mut 

F n. n., oo 1) | 

G7 PIP 

„ ant ya 1 


the 1 . Mortal: once Was: FO va ol 
a Heart no. Sorrows knew: S etncoad r .u3M6 
Piey the Pain with- why I lie, 1 netz 59015 12 OM 
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The On 5 120 : ; 16 5 


Caſt. See where the Deer trot after one another; 
Male, Female, Father, Daughter, Mother, Son, ** 
Brother and Siſter mingled all togetheer 
No diſcontent they know, but in delightful n 
Wildneſs and Freedom, pleaſant Springs, freſh Ketbage, 
Calm Harbours, luſty Health and DNGGEIEH, Ip 
jor portion; if they fee a Man, 
How will they turn together all, and gaze Spe TE 
Upon the Monſter — ory "Br 
al Once in a Seaſon too they taſte o Loves 
2 ly the Beaſt of Reaſon is its Slave, 
: auf in that Folly drudges all the Year. 


Enter Acaſto. | 3 0 229408 
5 Caſtalio! Caſtalios 45: +4; ee 
0 Caſt. Who's there Suit watt Rab a 
57 So wretched but to name Caſtalio 305 071. x, 
birk Acaſt. J hope my Meſlage may ſucceed, 6 1 
fit) © Caſt. My Father, 


x Tis Jo pt to * you, though Aberg . .nouri TY 

35 . Pm come, in Beauty's Cauſe; you'llgueſs Aer. 
97 A Woman! if you love my peace of Mind,” 

Ns not a Woman to me; but to think 

. Of Woman were enough to taint my Brains 

IN Till they foment to madneſs! Oh! my Father, „ op Þ 


bat. | — What ay les my Boy? n 5 ee 
4 4A Wong is the thing | HTS 
* [woul forget, and blot from my Remembrance. e 
i Forget Monimia! | | [""$3IY 
3A WM J. She to chuſe: Monimia! ES 61 one 

& 4] The very ſound's ungrateful to my Sende. 210 wh 
21112 1 Acaſt. This might ſeem ſtrange ;- but you l ve found will 
„ Hide your Heart from me; you dare ner truſt to yo Father. 
W Caſt. No more Menimia. nat 004 2; 948237 ano 
201-3 Acaſt. Is ſhe not your Wife? 1447 408 
b Caſt. So much the worſe: who loves. 40 . ER of Wie? 
Wben you would give all worldly. Plagues a Name 


VPorſe than they have already, call em Wife: ! ws BY 

Pony But a new married Wife's a N Milchiet, | 
Full of her ſelf: Why, what agealof borrour 

12d 1 Has that poor Wretch to 1 that vyedded \ ; eſterday'? 
Cab. Vo b. H. A 


us Catal, eee, n d | 


And fee Mumie. 
.. Cafe. Sure my Load ee mockery: 
Go fee Monimia! Pray, my Lord, excuſe me; 


And leave the Conduc 
FO, my own Choice. 
| . I ay, no more 
cn aints are-made to me, 6 her, 
' Caſt. Who has complain d? 
aft Her Brother to my Faceprocla imd her wrong, 
'And in ſuch terms they've warm'd me. 
Caſt. What terms? her Brother! Heay'n! - 
Where learnt ſhe that? 
What, does ſhe ſend her Hero with defigneo? 
He durſt not ſure affront you? | 
Acaſt. No not much, | / 
But—— | . 
2. Speak, what ſaid he? 
Aeaſt. That thou wert a Villain: | 
Mothinks 1 would not have thee thought a Villain; 
Cat. Shame on the ill-manner'd Brute; 
* ſecur'd him, he durſt not elſe have ſaid ſo⸗ 
By my Sword, 
1 Kor not ſee thee wrong'd, Amd bear i it vilel 
Though I have paſt my Word the: ſhall have 4 * 
Juſtice! to give her Juſtice wou d undo ber: 
Think you this Solitude T-now had choſen, 
Left Joys juſt guy to my Senſe, ſought here 
A place to curſe my Fate in, meaſur d out 
My Grave at length, wiht to have grown one R 
With this cold Clay, and. all without a Cauſe? 
| IS Ni Ener Chamont. Cady 
Cham, \ Where i is the Hero famous and renownd 
For wronging Innocence, and breaking Vows; - 
_ "Whoſe mighty Spirit, and whoſe ftubborn Heart, 
No Woman can appeaſe, nor Man provoke?  — 
Acaſt. 1 guess, Chamont, eee — 
_ Cham, I come to Sek the Husbaud n 


er this part of Liſe 
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The Oe: P wx. | 0 
Ca The Slave is here 9 
2 1 thought cer now ** found you” 

ktoning for the Tils you're done Clumone: 8 
for you have wrong d the deareſt part of him. | | 


. Monimia, young Lord, weeps in this Neart; 


And all the Tears thy Injuries | have draum 

from her poor Eyes, are Drops ** n nes 
Caſt. Then you are Cham ? 
Cham. Yes, and 1 hope ao Stniger. ot 


To great Caſtalio. 


Caſt. I've heard of ſuch a Man 5 
That has been very buſie with my Hour: - 
[own I'm much indebted to you, Sir, 

And here return the Villain back agaun * 
You ſent me by my Father. 


Chew. Thus I'll thank ein Tut 


Acaſt. By this good Sword ho flpreumertoViee 3 
Makes me his Foe — _ [Draws aud interpoſes. 
Young Man, it once was thought | "OO. 


| was fit Guardian of my H e Howour, as. 


lud you might truſt your Share with erer you, 


{To Cham, 


Young Soldier, I muſt tell you, you haye wronged nn 
promis d you to do Monimig right; 
And thou ht Sol Word a Pledge, I would: der forfeit: 


But you, ou'd fright us to Performance. 
Caſt. ns my 7388 er Vears with Care you taught me, 8 
That brave due to injur d Hennrtr- ; 


Leven LE 
Oppoſe not a che a Jaſtice of my Sword. 
Leſt you ſhoul Fr me jealous of your/Love, 
Cham. Into thy Father's Arms thou fl a 
becauſe thou no W I the p lace is fanify" 
with the Remembrance 


l Tn I am may 
Done = 75 55 e if Col 


Cham. She \ 


Thy Father's 2 Ove Pt gs 3 
Nor was *Y Mecherte Trab GY 


- 


Se _— 8 


H 2 abc; 


R Cres ARE —— — no wo 


Cal 


—_ 


1752 Je ORPHAN. 
Acaft. Boy, don't diſturb the Aſhes of the dead 
With thy capricious Follies: The remembrance 
Of the loy'd Creature, that once Wa theſe Arms — 
Cham. Has not been wrongs. : 
Caſt. It ſhall not. ' , 
Cham. No, nor fhall ' 
AMonimia, though a helpleſs 8 deſtitute 
Of Friends and Fortune, though the unhappy Siſter 
Of poor Chamont, whole Sword is all his Portion, 
4 op 1 tbl thee, thou proud 1 e We 
let me PG: a 


kur Serina. 
Ser. At PR 2 


The cauſe of theſe Diforders; my Chamont? +. + 
„bo ist has wrong'd thee? Tak 
_  'Caft. Now where art thou fled | 
For ſhelter? - 
dam. Come from thine, and 8 what at 
Shall then berray,my Fears. TY DTT” 
Ser. Cruel Caſtalio, 
.Sheath-up thy angry Sword, and don t affight me: 
+ Chamont, Jet once Serina calm th; Breaſt; 
If any of thy Friends haye done thee Injuries, | 
Il be: reyeng d, love thee better fort. 
Cat. Sir, if you'd: have me think you did not take 
This Opportunity to ſhew 1 your Vanity, 
Let's meet. ſome other time, when by our 7244 
We fairly may diſpute our Wrongs 1 6 
Cham. Till then, I am Caſtalio 8 Friend. 
Wu. Serin 
FFarewel, I wiſh * Haj pineſs attend you. 3 
Ser. Chamont's the deareſt thing I have on Earth; 
ove me Cho, op For at World forſake me. to | 
am. Wi t Ss, how. Jan in thee! 
No beauteous Bloſſom of the fragra aa g * 4 
Though the fair Child of Nattire ge new] 1 25 
Can be ſo lovely. Angry, unkind. < als,” 


Suppoſe I mould a whil ad by my Pala,” 4 : = ; 


wo , — — 
* 4 * 2 


1 * 


be 0 RPHAN:” 
And be a Beggar in Monimie's Cauſe, . 


0 | Mig ht I be heard? 
ny Of Sir, twas my laſt Requeſt 


You wou d; though you I find will not be a. 


So in a wort” Monimia is my Scorn; 

She baſely ſent you here to oy ny Fears; 

That was your buſineſs. 

No artful Proſtitute, in Falhoods pract is d, 

To make advantage of her Coxcomb's Follies, 

Could have done more Diſquiet vex her for't, 


Cham. tarewel. © i Cham. and Ser: 
Caſt. Farewel —— My Father, ou ſeem troubled. 
Acaft. Would J had been abſent when this boiſterous Brave. 


Came to diſturb thee thus: Im griev'd 1 hinder d 
Thy juſt Reſentment But Monimia 
Caſt. Damn her. | 
Acaſt. Don't curſe her. 
8 p Did 1 n 
17 on, Im 


123 it tbe e pardon'd. 
= bas he add. 


_ Be re d then. 


e s 
„ SO... 


Ca. No r wot 

| => I'll ſend and brig ter vue. 
Acaſt. For my fake, PR 

Caftalio, and the quiet of my FAD 


Acaſt. Prithee 
Caſt. ä rſt fhall blaſt me. 


ad all that wondrous Beauty of her own, 
7 Heart * break, but it ſhould never ſoften, 


6. lm Gere Bey wif] COT * 


That ſhe's = ,may Heatnad ou I 


Caft. Why will you W hg thing my Nature a ITY a 
8 | 


1 tell you, were ſhe proſtrate at my Feet, © © 
Full of her Sexes che prot 1 | 


„r The Onnnan 


you My Lord, where are wah Oh Coſi 
. Hark. f aa 


Caf ats that? ee LES 
Flor. Oh ſhew me quick] quickly, 1 alia. 
Acaſt. Why, what's the de ant 
Flor. Oh the poor Monimia ! 
Azaſt. What s the inttien?- 
Flor. Harry'd by Deſpair, . 
She flies with fury over oh the Houſe. 


And with fuch — Bt Condut e 
To the poor lovely Mourner. 
aft. Then wilt thou go? pies s —— | . 
Caſt. I cannot hear Monimia's Souls in Sadness 
And be a Man; my Heart will not forge TO, 
But de not teh the World: you aw this 
Acaſt. Delay not then, but kaſte and chear 1 . 
Caſt. Oh 1 il throw m im ow: Arms ew, | | 
In her ſoft Boſom figh m n gh my Solo? 
TH through the & ſhe finds 
To mould miy Heart, r 2 ms e l 
-Monimia ! Oh! 


ad 
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Enter Monimia. 
| Ion. Stand off, and give me ron; 
1 will not reſt till 1 have found Caſtalio, 
My Wiſhes Lord, comely as riſing Day, 
Amidſt ten thouſand emigently known. . 
Feu ſpring. where- e er he treads, his Eyes... 
Fountains of Brightneſs, cheering all dl about bins 
When will they ſhine on me) Oh 5 * a 
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The On PH 4 W. 175 
Caſtalio Re- enters. 
| Caf. Who talks of d on * Voice ſo W 
That Life's in love with it 
Mon. Hark! tis he +3 ae * Night, 
80 in a Camp, thoug at o ** 
If but the Tom 's chearful noiſe is heard, 3 
All at the ſignal leap from downy, Reſt, 1 
And every Heart awakes, as mine does now. = 
Where art thou? 
Caſt. Here, my Lore. 
Mon. No nearer, leſt I vaniſh. 
Caft. Have I been in a Dream then all cis hilt 
And art thou but the Shadow. of Monimia?- 
Why doſt thou fly me thus? | 
Mon. Oh! were it : pol ter we cul ae, 
In dark Oblivion but a 3 e 
vi might be hap | 
of Tot then bad. Mania: . 
A 72 where humble L N Ong implores dar 


2 


For I muſt love it. prove Ruin. et 
| Wiick va nn SE 2 * r 
* What ſh to D ax | 
Fl And fatisfie the louvel N mg I in th : 


Yet prithee, T yrant, break. not. quite. m 3 

But when my Tack of Peuitence is de. 

Heal it . „ WEIL. 
= I I am Caflalio, anc want words, 
o pay thee back this mighty Tenderneſs; 

Fr eue lock on ah eee 

And cannot fee the Man I ſo have wrong d. 
Caſi. Thou haſt not wrong d me. 
Mon. Ah! alas, thou talk fc WS; 

Juſt ct, ide. ; have not L I wrong 


X. * Still thou wander in the dark, 8 Nl 

5 WM Bu wilt e'er long fumble on horrid danger. 
713 Caſt. What means my Love! | 

Mon, Couldſt LICL 0 me! 

4 


5 Ill knee] to thee, and weep: a Ved betere dee. 


* _ CY 
7+ r 
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The On 


Caſt. What? 
Mon. For my Fault laſt Night; ; * thou anf not. 
Caſt. J can, and do. | 
Mon. Thus crawling on the Earth 
Would I that Pardon meet; the onl y thing 
Can make me view the Face of Hear n with Hope. 
Caſt. Then let's draw near. | | 
Mon. Ah me! pe 
. So in the Fields, 
When the Deftroyer has been out for Prey, 
The ſcatter'd — af the feather d Kind, 
Seeking when Danger's paſt to meet again, 
Make moan, and call, by Peck de = N 8 
Till joyning thus they bill, and their Wings, 
Murmuring Love, and Joy, their Fear are over. 
Mon. Yet have a care, be not too fond of Peace, 
Left in purſuance of the goodly Quarry, | 
Thou meet a Diſappointment that diſtracts thee. 
' Caft. My better Angel, then do thou inform me, 
What Danger threatens me, and where it lies: 
Why didſt * (prithee Gnile and tell me why) 
| When I ſtood waiting underneath the * 
g with fierce — violent Deſires; | 
The dr Dews fell cold upon my Head, 
Darkn os'd, and the Winds whiſtled round me; 
Which — my mouraful $ Sighs made ſuch {ad Muſick 
As might have N eſt Heart; why wert thou 
Deaf to my Cries, and Aenlclel of my Pains? 
Mon. Did I not beg thee to forbear Inquir 72 
Read ſt thou not ſomething in my Face that . 
Wonderful Change, and Horrour from within me? 
5 Caft. Then there is ſomething yet which I've not knows; 
I - 24 doſt thou mean by Horrour, and Forbearance 
| more Ing 2 ? Tell me, I beg thee, tell me; 
i me to a ſecond Madneſß. 
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— 5 If labouring in the Pangs of Death 
Thou would ſt 2 any thing to give me eaſe; 
Unfold this Riddle e er my Thoughts grow witd, 
- And let in Fears of 10857 farm upon me. 


Tbe 8 AN 


Men. My Heart won't ler me ſpeak its Bux rettoniber,” 
Monimis, poor Monimia tells you this 
. We ne er muſt meet agai | 


What means m 


For all my good or 
Ne'er meet again! 

Mon. No, never. 

Caſt. Where's the Pow | 
On Earth, that dares not look met ha and ay 7 
Thou art my Heart's Inheritance, I ſervd 
A long and painful, faithful 
And who ſhall rob me of the dear 

Mon. Time will clear all, but now let this en 1 
Heav'n has decreed, and therefore I've orci 
(With torment I muſt tell it thee; e 
Ever to be a Stranger to thy Love; 5 
In ſome far diſtarit Country waſte: my Life, 
And from this Day to ſee thy Face no more. 

Caſt. Where am I? ſure I wander midſt Tachanemen, 
And never more ſhall find the way to Reſt; 8 
But, oh Monimia, art thee indeed reſolu d, 
To puniſn me with everlaſting Abſence? | 


Wh 


Met 


Ca is I — * * . 
. FT ag thee: | gel! 


7 wt 4 A 


for thee; N 
abe Bleſſing 


| 
o * * 


y turn ſt thou from me? Pin alone Arend; J 
upon a hiked Beach, * 


hinks I ſtand 5 
Sighing to Winds, and to the Seas com plaining, pt 


Whilſt afar off the Veſſel fails away, 
Where all the Treaſure ef my 2. 
Wilt thou not turn Oh could thoſe Eyes but N28 
I ſhould know all, for Loye is pregnant in em 
They ſwell, they 
Wilt thou not $ 
Give me but one kind Word to think upon, 
And pleaſe my ſelf withal whilſt my — n 
Mon. Ah poor Caſtalios 
Caſt. "Pity, by the Gods, 
She pities me; then thou welt 


Wha 


l : 


reſs their Beams upon me ſtill: | 
? if we muſt part for ever, 


„ . 
go rg ? 
t means all this? why all this ſtir wi 


A ry Woot 1 — Nous can'ſha 


gs 
>» © 1 


1 eee 8 7 
With me? think me but ny 
Enter Pol 

Pol. To live, and live 4 Torment 0 
What would bear t. that knew but hi Gene 
We have little Knowledge, and that males us 
Becauſe it cannot tell us, wet to oe 1 87 


Caſt. Who's there? rc oth Fonart'f x3 
Pol: Why, what art thou? wit 7 any i 
Pol. * — Et. . 5 


s Tol. Of what? E | Ne 
Fol. No. Leer., vos f ere To re e 

ware my Poly in Sedgeſn © 
Pol. Indeed and fo to "he docs my Cults, 


Dol? 
1 doſt. 


Caſs. Alas! LVe W 5 
I'm ſtrangely alter d, Br n 
n 
Caf. Oh, to tell thee would «pur thy Heare © 
Aud weepn ; Ke me embrace theo bar i, i cut 


Pol. Be not too: credulous, conſider firſt, 

Friends may be falſe. Is there fo Friendſbip ale 
Caſt. Why doſd'thow alt mie chat f dees this N 

Like a falſe Friendſhp, when with open Arrits 

And: Eyes, I run thy Breaſt? 

Oh tis in thee alone I muſt Comfort. 

Pol. I fear, Caſtalio, — 

Caf Doſt then not lere me then? 
never | a thoug of- ce eee 

Might wrong the Wag we had a en 


T. 


_— 


In its firſt Pangs didit truſt me with thy Þ 


The onen 


n 


Haſt thou dealt ſo by me? | * 


Caſt. J hope I have. _ 
1 Then tell me why this Miki, his u rad 


Caſt. Oh, Polydo Lino paths oe Rs. 


| Shame riſes in my Face, and. inert, 
The Story of my To 


3 
Pol. I grieve, my Friend F 

Knows any thing which he's aſham'd to el mei 

Or did'ſt thou e er conceal 0 IT PO 2 
Caſt. Oh, much I. . oy 

But let me here TY 

By all the kind Ae E a Brother, 
Cor I am aſham'd to al wy ſelf * . 


Forgive me. 


= Well, rl, ge 99; | 2 $$ 
y contriv TY 
To ye us both hey one FEET Love! 


Thou like a Friend, a conſtant TY 2 6b 
Whilſt I Qill d my Pain with Smiles before they 
And made a Contract Th ne er meant to Keep. 
Pol. How! 
Caſt. Still new ways I ſtudy d to W 
And kept thee as a Stranger to my Paſſion, 
Till Yeſterday L wedded with Naanimia. 
A Ah, Caſtako, was 2 wal ded wi 
Caft. No, to conceal it from was mich F = 
Pol. A Fault! When thou haſt heard | 
The Tale IIl tell, what wilt thou call it then? | 
Caſt. How my Heart throbss 
Pol. Firſt, for 3 Friendſhip, Traits. | SSL RES pf 


I cancebt thus; after this Day I'll ne er 


Hold truſt, or converſe, with the ay ge 
This, witneſs Heav | 11 
5 Los you as Fate . tho me a; 1 

e Ha and know not why: | 
What means he Brother ? 

Pol. pours treacherous Woke 


Farewel, 
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ca. ru be thy Slave, and thou ok uſe me 
Juſt as thou wilt, do but forgive HT” "5" 

Pol. Never. 

Caſt. Oh! think a little what thy Heart is 4; 

How from our Infancy we Hand in Hand 

Have trod the Path of Life, in Love to 

One Bed has held us, and the ſame De Wes, 

The ſane Averſions ſtill employ'd our Thou fits: | 
When Cer had 1 a Friend, t was not Poly ö 
Or Folydore a Foe, that was not mine? 4 

Ev'n in the Womb we embrac'd, and wilt thou now, 

For the t Fault, abandon and forſake me, 

Leave me amidft Afflictions to my ſelf, 

_ d in the Gulph of Grief, and none to help me? 

Go to Monimia, ng Arms thou lt fing 

Repoſe ſhe has the Art o f healing Sorrows. Y * 

Caſt. what hand © i 
Pol. Blind Wretch, thou Husband! there's a Queſtion 

Go to her fulſome Bed, and wallow there, © 

Till ſome hot Ruffian, full of Luſt and Wine. 

Come ſtorm thee out, and ſhew thee won't 15 = 
Caſt. Hold there, I OM, thee, 

Pol. ee A 
Caſt. Whore ?! „ 
Fol. Ay, Whore; I think that Word kde no enn 
Oak: Alas I can forgive ev'n this to hee; bo 
et me tell thee, Polydore, Pm griey'd i 95 
70 find thee guilty of ſuch low Reyen 4 1 
To wrong that Virtue which thou coul in not ruin. 
Bel. I ſeems I lye then. 
Caſt. Should the braveſt Man — © © 
Thas e er wore e Sword, but . to e 
What thou proclaim ſt, he were the worſt of Liars: | 
My Friend may be miſtaken. 5 
Pol. Damn the Evaſionn 
Theu mean'ſt the worſt, and he's 2 base bern Villain 
That aid I lyd. 1 
Caſt. Do, draw thy Sword, and tbruſt it thro? my Heart 
There's no Joy in Life, if thou art loſt, 
A baſe- born Villain! 
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Pol. Tai thou never. cam'ſt . 
From old Acaſto's Loyns; the delt . 
A Cheat upon my Mother, and 3 
Of a true Brother, in the Cradle by me 
rag ſome courſe Peaſant's Cub, and thou art be. | 
Thou art my Brother Rill. 


4 
=O 
| 
ö 
| 


I Thou lyR.. | g 55 | a+ | 
Cab Nay, then: 19 1 be. draws 3 
3 Yet I am Calm. | _ | . 
. Pol. A Coward's always ſo. 
* Caft. Ah ah — that Pa e Coward! 


= 1 baſe-born Coward, Villain. 
This to oY Heart then, tho my Mother bore ths! 
Ane Polydore drops his Sword, and runs on Caſtalio, 
Pol. Naw. my Caſtalio is again my Friend,* © 5 75 
Caf. What have I done! My Sword is in thy Breaſt 
5 Pol. So I would have it be, thou beſt of Men, 2 gg 
n; Thou kindeſt Brother, and' thou trueſt Fring. 
9 Caſt. Ve Gods, we're taught, that all your Works are Ju. 
Y'are painted merciful, and Friends to Innocence: (Wo: 
If fo, then why theſe Plagues n my r 
Pol. Blame not the Heav'ns; lies thy Fate Calov; 
F Thrare not the Gods, tis Polydore has virong'd thees | + : 
9 ve ſtain d thy Bed, thy ſpotlel; Marriage . . 
ing. Have been po luted by thy Brother 8 Tal.” | 
| Caſt. By thee? . 5 
| Pol. By me; laſt Ni t the horrid Deed: e 
. Was done; when all things ſlept, but Rage and Inceſt. 
155 cat. Now, where's Monimia f Oh! RTM 
Enter Monimiia. dot . 
Mon. Pm here, who calls me? . 525 d Zo 55 
Methought I heard a, oa 5 1 
Sweet 45 the Shepherd's Pipe * ts « Mountain, | 
When all his little Flock's at feed . him. . 2 
But what means this? here's Blood, . MEER” my 25 
| Caſt.” Ay, Brother's Blood; F 
„„ Art thou 2 'd for everlaſting Pains? * 1 
art; Pol. O let me charge thee by th cen le 
2 Dor! net her tender Life! 
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_ wy Tbe Or R en A au 
1 Caſt. Not kill her?. Rack me, — 
Fe Powers above, with all your choiceſt Torments | 
1 Horror of Mind, and Pains yet uninvented, 6: 
10 If I not practiſe Cruelty upon her, 
| ng troy Beyer {ome way yet never known. 
on. That task my ſelf have finiſh'd, I ſhall die 

® Bafore we part; P've drunk a heali x Dung 3 
For all my Cares, and never more ſhall'wrong thee. 

Pol. Oh, ſhe's Innocent. F 


rr Wt? - £3 


Caſe. Tell me that Story, 
And thou wilt make a Wretch of me indeed. 
Pol. Hadſt thou, Caftalio, us d me like a Friend, 
| To ne'cr had happen'd; hadſt thou let me know 
Thy Marriage, we had all now met in Joy 
— ignorant of that, | 
th appointment made, enrag'd to aa 
Ten | out-done me in fucceſsful Love, 
I in the dark went and fu 111 ly'd thy place; 
' Whilſt all the Night, "midſt our triumphant Joys, 
The trembling, tender, kind, deceiv'd Monirzia, 
Embrac'd, careſs d, and call'd me her Casals. 
Caſt. And all this is the Work of my own Fortui ne; 
None but my ſelf could e er have been ſo curſt. 
My fatal ut; alas! has ruin'd thee, : 
Thou faireſt, goodlieft Frame the Gods ter made, 
1 Or ever human Ey Es, ald Hearts ador dE 
BEE Tve e too Brother. * | 
11 ways to ths the übe oy 
: why, model gow TE7 y ele wan ee 28 . 
Pol. Twas my own Fault, and thou art innocent; 
Forgive the barbarous Treſpaſs of my Tongue, 
 *Twas a hard Violence T cotf'd have edyd 
With Love of thee, ev'n when Tus d thee worn; 
Nay, at each Word that my Diſtraction utter d. 
My Heart recoitd, and 33 2 half Death to peak em. 
Mo. Now, my Caſtallo, the moſt dear of Mea, 
Wilt thou receive Pollution to thy Bolom, 
2 cloſe the Eyes * one chat has an e 
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Why then thus kind to me? 7 + Bp 
May'ſt thou be happy in a fairer Bride; | 9 : 


Of a poor Wretch, once honour blip 


Thank Heav'n 


An ever 


Ye Powers above, if e ſtrike, 


Of all this R uin. 
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Oh Pm the unha E 
— e with him: 


Non. bg ge en ge ae gott 


— none can ever love thee like Monimia. 

When I am dead, as preſently E ſhall be 

(For the grim Tyrant graſps my Heart Ian 
well of me; if thou and ilt 


Too buſie with my Fame, don't, hear me Bert, 
"Twill be a noble Juſtice to the Memory. ; 


Love. * 
How my Head ſwims! Tis very d night. [Pike 
Caſs. If Ifurvive thee ! what # Thooght was has! A 
1g inſt that Curſe. 
Enter Chamont A arm — 4 by Acaſto and 3 
Cham. Gape Hell, and ſw: low we to Fe : 
71 forge your e if I not live. 
plague.to thee, Acaſto, * 
And all thy Race. T have o er- power An me —_— 
But hear me, Heav'n! Ah here's the Scene of Death, 7 | 
My Siſter, my Monimia! Breathleſs! nor, 
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Strike Bolts thro' me, Ks * e. 

Acaſt. My F. 
Pol. Who calls? _ FONG” 
Acaſt. How cam 10 ME 1 
Caſi. Stand off thou hot · brain d bios ni hun 
And leave me to my weaned if 
1 Suck Tail ae 
re her 1 nel er forſakee, 

But * remain Nec ere burſt with ſobbing * 
Caſt. Vaniſh I c ee, or ar 7» Dagger | 
Cham. Thou canſt . kill me, 0 ; 

That would be Kindneſs, and againſt thy Nature... 
Acaſt. What means Gaſtalio? Sure thou wilt — 

More Sorrows on thy aged Father's Head. 


Tell me, W SIT, 
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. - "yy That af be my Task; 1 2 ) a 
E . tis too long for — in Pains 65 at; poor a ge n 28, 7 
owll in my Cloſet find the Story written NY NN 
Seal our Woes. Caſtalios Innocent. 
And ſo's Monimia, only Im to Nane . : 
Inquire no farther. © 1949 n 26 
Caſt. Thou, unkind Claes ug k ba dla 3 
Unjuſtly haſt purſu d me with thy Hate, ebe a0 
And ſought the Life of him that never wrong thee: 36 
Now if thou wilt embrace a noble Vengtance, © t 
Come join with me and curſe. 
Cham. What? 1 
'- "Caſt. Firſt thy ſelf, 
a I do, and the Hour that Sed this pink: 
Confuſion: and Diſorder ſeize the World, ae. 
To ipoil all truſt and converſe amongſt Men D 
Tixt Families engender endleſs Fewds, 


5 * 


— — ib 
r wars 


— 
0 _ Im L = 
* — _ 2 — ** r I. L wa - l 
REELS, LT EX ME Lo AP — — e 
2 3 = 


SEES 
2 — 


o > 
— * _— 
2 o J _ \ 
bo = 3 
7 > AF” "XAT. 
——_— 0 0 
— * 323 
1 Te 
„. — _ ICT” 


* 
=o 1 : — = 
7 — —— 5 
— 2 r OO 


* * * — 
e . 
r 2 wo. YI OLI IEER DS 5. 29 & _ - 8 
—— — — — 5 — — — 
I * 


. 
— — — 
, 


In Countries needleſs Fears, in Cities Factions, 1 
In States Rebellion, and in Churches Schiſm: 0 
Till all things move againſt the Courſe of Nature; 
Till Form's diffolv'd; the Chain of Cauſes Dy 
ho es of Being oſt. | wb Ce 

Have Patienſde. en 

- Patience! ne 8 

To roaring Seas, or raging Fires; the = 
"That teach it laugh at ye, when ye believe em Fr 7 
Strip me of all the common of Le.. 


Scald me with Leproſie, let Friends forlake mM a N 
Ill bear it all ; but curſt to the Degree DONS 
That I am now, tis this muſt give me Patiefice: | 0 
I find Reſt, and mal e com 88 * . 
0 n 182 ve 
Fol. 'Caſtalio! o 
. „FC eff 22 96 OS . 
Qbamont, to thee my Birth-right 1 * ts 9 
Comfort 17 ene Father, heal his Griefs, . 
¶Acaſto faints imo the Arms 775 a l 
For perceive they fall with "weight upon kim.” yuh, 2 has 
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A for Dla fake, bol o 
1 neyer wrong'd, be kind to = , ing © 
Now all I beg, is, Kg me in one eo 


Cham. eee „hüllt . 
To ſearch the Means by which the Fates lo plagu d 
Tis thus that Heav'n its Empire dees maintain; W 
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lane ene, 
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Ful. That mug be my Task; Tt ; |. 7 9 
But tis too long for oa in Pains to el; ren we 22H 
Foul in my Cloſet find the Story wre 3 NN 
Of all our Woes. Caſtalid's Innocent 
And ſo's Monimia, only Tm to blame: | 14 1 c 
Inquire no farther. l f 25 | N 
Caft. Thou, unkind 2. jy A d 
Unjuſtly haſt purſu d me with thy Hate 
And ſought the Life of him that never d thee : 36s 
Now if thou wilt embrace a noble Fate ha 
Come join with me and curſe. 
Cham. What? l i > BE 
Qu. Firſt thy ſelf, + 0 pres 
As I do, and the Hour that gave thee Birth: „ an” 
| Confuſion: and Diſorder ſeize the World, A A 
To ſpoil all truſt and converſe amongſt den; nan 
Nwixt Families engender endleſs Fewds, F A. 
In Countries needleſs Fears, in Cities Factions, 
In States Rebellion, and in Churches Shim 
Till all things moye againſt the Courſe of Nature; 
"Till Form's diſſolvd, the Chain of Cauſes Wacken gf, 
And the Originals of Being loft. e 
Ataſt. Have Patience, W wy * 
- Patience! nee s —— 8 
To roaring Seas, or raging der, the „ wy 
"That teach it laugh at ye, when ye poo 
Strip me of all the common ne . 
Scald me with Leprofie, let Rande forte me, 
II bear it all; but curſt to the Degree: 
That Lam now, tis this muſt give me Patiefice: 145 
"aus I find Reſt, and ſhall e A more. 363 
4 n 1182 v 
Fol. Caſtalio! | Okt 0 
 Chamont, to thee my \Bid-rght n I be TPP n 
Comfort my Mowrning Fa Father; heal his Griefs; . 
25 o fro! ws he tom of «Sr 
For 1 perceive the fall With weight upon bim. = 5 6 
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The Orynan. 


And for Monimia's fake; whom thou. wilt find © 

I never wrong d, be kind to poor Serina. 
Now all I beg, is, lay me in one Grave 
Thus with my Love.. Farewel I now * 


Cham. Take care of good Acaſfo, whilſt-I go 
To ſearch the Means by which the Fates have dagud us. 
Tis thus that Heav'n its Empire does maintain; 
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Tod fir! one Orphan ruin'd 1 and * 
May be the next, f old Acafto de: 
Should it prove ſo, I'd fain amongſt you find, 
Who "tis would to the Fatherlefs be kind, 
To whoſe Protection might I ſafely go? 
Is there among ſt you no good Nature? No. 
What ſhould I do? ſhould I the Godly ſeek, 
And go a Conventickling twice a Week? 
Quit the lewd Stage, and its prophane Pollution, 
Aﬀedt each Form and SaintHlike Inſtitution, 
So draw the Brethren. all 10 Contribution? | 
- Or ſhall I gat T gueſs the E 4 * 
W ile 9 2 , 9 | rl 


— i 
— "ns 2 able * 2 — 2 — — = — 
— ws —.— = — .- - * = * 
2 a — I CES — + ” my KY 2 PIR — 
2 PARIS Tet — - - — 2 Wo — 
— — = - — — + — — * — 
a 1 
— * — — 


AK 2 
— ” 2 * * * * 
72 Bin. EI 22 


— 


1 Here, rich i Lands 
Fled fo efcapeta/cy > we Hands; © 
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Qui color Albus erat nunc eſt contrarius Albo. 
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TH E N firſt it cared} into. my 
Thoughts to make this Pre- 
ſent to Your Lordthip, I re- 
ceived not only Encourage- 
ment, but Pleaſure; ſince 
| upon Ws Examination of my Self, I found it 

was not a bare preſumption, but my Duty 

to the Remembrance of many Extraordinary 

Favours which 1 bare received « at Your- 

Hear 1 
For hore: having had the Hosch I 
to be near Vou, and bred under the ſame © 
Diſcipline with You,, I cannot but own, [] 
chat in a great Meaſure I owe the ſmall | 
Share 
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, Epiſtle Dedicatory 
Shs of Letters I have to Your — 
For Your Lordſhip's Example taught me 
to be aſham'd of {dlencſs; and I firſt grey 
in love with Books, and learn'd to value 
them, by the. wonderful Progreſs which 
even in Your tender Tears You made in 
them; ſo that Learning and Improvement 
grew daily more and more lovely in my 
Eyes, as they ſhone in You. 
_ _ Your Lordſhip has an extraordinar ary 1 Rex 
on to be a Patron of oeh i "Fq 
great Father loved it. May * ot ur Lo- 
ſhip's Fame arid Employment Stow as 
great, or greater than his werez and may 
Your Virtues find a Poet to record them, 
equal (if poſſible ) to tint breit * TR 
which Tung of him. 5 
My lender humble Tilem mitt not hope 
ri it; for You have a Judgment which 1. 
muſt always ſubmit to, a general :Good- 
nes which, I never (to vits worth) can: va- 


be: And who can prafie that well which 


be knows not bon to compretiend? 91411 


28 
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Already | 


ip. Y Already the Eyes and ExpcRtations @. 
me e Hd upon 
w Vou: For whereſoever You come, You 
ue EF have their Attention when preſent, 12 
ch their Praiſe when You are gone: And I am 
in fore (if I obtain hut Your: p's Par | 
nt I don) 1 ſhall haue the Congratulatian.of ll 
y Friends, for having taken th 

tunity to expreſs my delt | 
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. Great Gg the 22 Eat held, | 
Horace and Ovid's happy Perſe excelÞ'd. " "on 2 
Ovid's ſaft Genius, and bis tender Arts © 
Of moving Nature, melted hardeſt. Hearts. . 
I did 1 Imperial Beasty, Julia, move . 
ien to the Language of his Love, 
Hier Father honour d bim: And on ber Breaſt, * 
mi raviſo'd Senſe in ber Embraces preſt, 
Hle lay tranſported, fancy-full and 5 
(Horace s lefty Genius holdlier rear d 
| His mazly Head, and through all Nature ſteer d; 
' Her richeſt Pleaſures in bis Verſe reſin , 
ee em 0 abe Reliſh of the Mind. 
He laſ d, with a true Poets fearleſs "os 
| The Fillames and. Follies of the Age. | 
ore Mecœnas, zhat great Fav . raid d. 
© Hem bigh, aud by him was he bighly prais'd. _ 
Fo i 5 Our Shakeſpeat wrote too in an Age as buſt, 
= 2 bappieſ Poet of his Time, and beſt, 
4 gracions Prince's Favegr . chear'd bis Maſe, * 
4 conflant Favour he ne er fear d to loſe. 
Therefore be wrote with Fancy unconfin d, 
Had ERGY — ie as his i as | 
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PROLOGUE. 
And from the Crop of his luxariant Pes 0 
Her fince ſucceeding Poets humbly Hy EY 


Though much the moſs unworthy of the Throng, 
Our this Day's Poet fears Bhas done him wrong. 
Lite greedy Beggars that ſteal Sheaves away, © 
Tow'll find H has riff d bim of half a Pla xs. 
Amidſt this baſer Droſs you'll ſee it ſhine '* 
Moſt beautiful, amazing, and divine. 5 5 ; 
| To ſuch low Shifts of late are Poets worn, # 
Pbilſt we both Wit's and Ceſar's Abſence i moury. — 
0h! when will He and Poetry , | 
Men ſpall we there again behold bim i:. x 
Midſt ſhining Boxes and a Courtly Pit, _ - ; "mo 
The Lord of Hearts, and Prefident of Wil 72 5 
Men that bleſs Day (quick may it come) appears, - _- 
His Cares once baniſ'd, and his Nation's Fears, 
The joyful Muſes on their Hills all Ang 1 
Triumphant Songs of Britain's happy King. tec 1 
| Plenty and Peate ſhall flouriſh in our Ne, "2 + 
And all things like the Engliſh'Beauty e 
Toa, Criticks, ſpall forget your Nataral Spite, % 
And Poets with unbounded Fancy write. 
Ev'n this Day's Poet fhall be alter'd _— 
His Thoughts more loftily and freely flow ; 
And be himſelf, whilſt you his Verſe allow, 
| As mach tranſported as be's humble now. - 
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| Enter Metellus, Antonius, Cinns, pi” a 
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Mero s 1 


awake, : 
To fix the Order 1 
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wh. It woas not thus when Godlike Scipio held 

Tb Scale of Power; he who with mp nne re 

how to guide the P leg Liberty „ 

In its full Bounds, nor did 3 e 

For he himſelf war one 990 : 

-Cin. He was indeed N 5 

A Noble born; ann eee cg 

. Moſt worth Patrons of her ancient Honour, 

As Such as are fit to fill the Seat of PoWr, 

And awe: this riotous unruly Rabble, 
That bear down all Authority before em, 
Were we not fald to Ruin. 

"Met. Cinna, there 

Thou | hit m. Mark: We 3 fold; 

1 In all id; Voices are fold in Rome : 
ns And yet we boaſt of Liberty. Juſt Gods! 

That Guardians of an Empire ſhould be choſen 

By the lewd Noiſe of a licentious Rout! 

The ſturdieſt Drinker makes the ableſt Stateſman. 

en. Ie © ct eee 

; "To ſee the iddy. Multitude her, 

Never ulting who tis be TH 
$ But who feaſts higheſt to obtain their Suffrage? 
A As tis not many Years ſince two great Men 
W In Rome ſtood equal Candidates togerher, * 3 
WE © For high Command: In every Houſe was Riot. 1 
To Day the drunken Rabble reel to one 

8 To Morrow they were mad again for vother; 

_ 217 Sim their Voices with their Entertainment: 
And none could gueſs on whom the Choice would ſettle; 
= Till at the laſt a Strata was thought of. 

A mighty Veſſel of Falernian Wine 


— 


Was els into the Forum LG with Wreaths 
Okt Ivy, facred to the oll Ly God . 
The Monſter- people roar d aloud for Joy: 
=_ ak OY ht the Candidate himſelf ap 8 
race the Preſent he had * em. 
ry 52 2 x! fs ap'd. Then when a while he had 
With a foods Tale tickled their Aſſes Ears, 

. " War both il ** * Butt, and Sot the elan, 
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That made him firſt moſt baſely bribe the People 


By Covetouſneſs, and all the hatefal Means 


. 
4 * 2 


3 8 = q 
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Choe Man fbi "OY 


Cin. This Birks bam to Marins's Pride, IN — ; 


For Conſul in the War againſt * ugurtha: N #4 


Where he went out, Metellus, your Lieutenant. 
And how the Kindneſs was return d, all know.. 


I never lov'd his rough untoward Nature, 


And wonder ſuch a Weed got growth in Rome. 

Met. What ſays my ee WP 
Cin. That I like not Marius, „ 
Nor love him —— | 1 

Mer. ner Ton been Gai ge, 
Let us conſult and. weigh this Sub) well. 5 


O Romans, he's the Thorn that us all. 

Our haraſs'd Srate is crippled with the weight. 47 
Of his Ambition: We're not ſafe in Marius. 1 
Do I not know his Riſe, his low E 
From what a wretched deſpicable” Root 


His Greatneſs grew? Gods! that a Peaſant's Brat, 197 


Born in the outmoſt Cottages of An 
And foſter d in a Corner, ſhould by Bribes, 


Of working Pride, advance his little Fate 


So high, to yaunt it o'er the Lords of Roms | 


Ast. Ambition, raging like a Demon in him, 
Diſtorts him to all ugly Forms, ſhe'as need to uſe.” 
In his firſt ſtart of Fortune, O how vile | 


Were his Endeayours and Submiſſions then? 8 


| When ſuing to be choſen firſt Edilis,  _ „ 


* 


He was by ral Vote repuls d, yet bore 11 1 4 7 
And in the by gener Day ſhamefully. Ln d, "+ ol 


T' obtain the ſecond: Office of that Name. . * | | | 


Equal was his Succeſs, deny d in both: 

Yet could he condeſcend at laſt to as 

The Prætorſhip, and but with Bribes got that... 

Yet this is he that has diſturbd the World, 

Reme's Idol, and the Darling of her Wiſhes. . - 
Met. I muſt confeſs it burthens much my Age,. 

To ſee the Man I hate thus ride my — 

For, Romans, 1 have mighty Cauſe 70 hate him. 


I was the firſt (and I am well rewarded) 


Ob 
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mW — That lent my Hand to raiſe his feeble State. 
wuen firſt I made him Tribune by my Voice, 
i I thought there might be fomething in his Nature 
That promis d well, His Parents were moſt honeſt, 
And ſervd my Father juſtly in their Truſtrt. 

Then as his Fortunes „ | 

And went agginft 5 i W 

I took him with me one of my Lientenants. ” 

was there his Pride firſt fhew'd it ſelf in "ID 
Oppreſs d my Friends, and robb'd me of my Honcur. 
Qn. The Story's famous, Baſe Ingratitude, | 
5 Diſſimulation, - and Pride, 
III Manners, Tgnorance, and all the Ils | 
Of one baſe born, in Marius are join d. 
Mer. Even Age cant heal the Rage of kis Ambition 
Six times the Confuls Office has he born: 
How well, our preſent Diſcords beſt declare. . 
Yet now again, when 'Time has worn him low, 
Conſum'd with Age, and by Diſeaſes preis d, 
He courts the People to be once more choſen, 
To lead the War againſt King Mithridates. 
An. For this each Day he riſes with the Sin, 

And in the Field of Mars appears in Arms, 

Excelling all eur Youth in warlike Exerciſe: . 
He?ͤe rides and tilts, and when the Prize H bas hon,” 
Hie beings it back with Triumph into Rome, 

And there preſents it to the ſordid Rabble; 
wo ſhout to Heay'n, and cry, Let Marius live. 
Met. He ſhall not have i it, by the Gods he ſhall not. 
There is a Roman, noble, juſt and valiant, 
Sylla's his Name, ſprung from the ancient. Stock. 
Of the Cornelii, bred from's Youth in War, 
© Fluſh'd with Succeſs, and of a Spirit bold 
And, more than all, hates Ne, ſill bt 
x His Pride, and clouded ev'n his brighteſt Tri 
He's Conſul now. Then let us all reſolve, - 

"i fix on him, to check this Havocker, 

A. _ That with his Kennel of the Rabble hunt | 
WW . our Senate into p Boles * frights our Laws. 
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v oft Caro Monti 


Ail. All for Syila. 


Met. Nay, © 
This Monſter Marines, who has urd me ot” 


Ev'n now would wed: his Famil wpily wh Wins, 


And asks my Daughters for his 


All in their Youth, and pamper d high th, 


Bur, bb Wron s, Lavini ſhall . 
few „and the beſt of all 


1 Fortune IN confirm on him, fo cruſh the — 


of this baſe-botn, hot-brain'd, Plebeian Tyrant. 
Au. Nowy Rome's laſt Stake of Li is ſet, 
And muſt be puſtyd for to the Tecth 


Mer. No, I would rather be 1 Save, 
That furious headlong Libertine 
That mad wild Bull, hem Mavins jets lools 


: e . 
* p 9 


We r f 


Fortune. 
Cin. Then Culus Marie fall zt have EY 


vb. „ 


* 


FS 


On each occaſion wollen he'd make Rome feel Him, 0 


To toſs our Laws aud Liberties it Air. 


Au. That lawleſs Tribune then muſt be — 


Unhing'd from off the Power that holds = 
His Band of full fix hundred Remnd 


Which he his Guard againſt the Senate calls; 


Tall wild young Men, and fit for glorious MAI N 


Mer. Fear — let but dnce have rer 
And then ſee how ne but ls break upon ert, 
And ſcatter all rho 8 of the Ni | 


Confufton's Night; where in the dark 
Of a divided State, Men know not where 
Or how to-walk, for fear they laſe their 
And ſtumble upon Ruin. Mark the Race 
Of Sylla's Life; obſerve but what has paſt; 


How fill he's bot tines ainſt this Marius, i 


And kept an equal ſtretch with him for Glory. 
Qn. He as in the Capitol an Image ſet - 


Of Gold, in honour of His own Atchievetnent; 


*Wherein's deſcrib'd how the Numidian . 
Gave up Fuguru Priſoner to Slla, | 
And all in ſpite of Marius. Oh now, 
Ref are truly Roman Nobles, wake, * 
ume your 9 and 2. your 8 
4 2 
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290 The e e aud F ALL as. 
Courage, Nobility, and innate Honour, 
uſtice — aſs d, the true Roman Spirit, 
ence o Mind, and reſolute Performance 
Meet all in $ lla. , mY 
Mer. 195 5 agree or Sylla.. Te J 
All. All for Hlla. [Exeunt, | 
Enter Marius Senior, Marius Finior, and. Granius. TE 
Mar. Sen. There Rome's Dæmons go. | 
Like Witches in ill Weather, in this Storm - 
And Tempeſt of the State they meet in Corners, 
Aud urge Deſtruction hig her : For this eng 
They ve rais d their Imp, their dear Familiar Sylla, 
To croſs my Way and. ſtop my Tide of Glory. 
If I am Caius Marius, if Im he 
That brought res chain'd in Triumph hither; 5; 
If I am he that led Rome's Armies out. 
Spent all my Years in Toil and cruel War, 
/ Chill'd my warm Youth in cold and Winter-Camps, 
| Þ a Till I brought ſettled Peace and Plenty home, 
| if 2285 lade her t Court and Envy of the Wes 
Wuby does ſhe uſe me thus“? 
Mar. Fun. Becauſe ſhe's rul'd | 
By lazy Drones that r 
] And fatten with the Fruits they never toil d he 3 
Wat Old gouty Senators of crude Minds and Brains, - 
18: 5 8 2 = always are fermenting Miſchief up, | 
„ And ſtyle their private Malice publick Safety 
1 5 Gran. One diſcontented Villain leads a State 
* To Madneſs. There's that Bell wether of Mutiny 
And damn'd Sedition, Cinna, of a Life 
And Manners ſordid; one whoſe Gain's his God; ; 
And to that 2 end he d facrifice, + _ 


* * Nay; had key 7, ev'n very Gods. os | 
ll. Aar.Sen. Zak Rams cen inte niet Mints, 
And eaſily debauch'd her to his ends, 


| b >, When ſhe was over-clog'd with Har ppineſs, 3 
7 5 Wantonly full, and 10 1 


after Change. 
"7 =_ Hl too, a Boy, a Woman's Play- 


Gate Fo uiſh' me, XLS 
ortune wait upon her for b 
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When it lay trembling like a hunted Trey. . - * 
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And wreck her Fate as lows firſt 1 found i . ee 


And hungry Ruin had it in the Wind; e 
When — bis Nations, of a Race en, e 
From undiſcover d Northern Regions came,  _ 

To lay her waſte, and ſweep her from the Earth; 

Till, I Maris roſe, the Soul of all 


The hope ſh' had left, and with unwearied Tel, : Log * 


rs each Hour, and never. ſleep Ce, | 
(A burthen for a God) oppos'd my 10 1 
Twixt her and Deſolation, g gor 1 the Maw © 5 3 
Of Death with ſlaughter d numbers of her Fes 
8 her Peace, and made her Name renown'd. 

7un. The Gloryof that War muſt be remember d, 
1 23 like her old Mother Troy, ſhall lie | 
In Aſhes——Fult three hundred d —_ —_ 
All Sons of Fortune, born and bred in Fields, 


Whoſe Trade was War, and Camps their Habitation, = 
Hung like a Swarm of Miſchiefs on the Hills = 
Of Italy, and threatned Fate to Eu »- 


Gran. They came in Tribes, as i to take Poſſeſſion, 


2 ſeem d a People whom the Hand of Fate 


ourg d by Fain from a W Tad; „ 
Of viſage 150 foul Ab ugly, pinch'd and cs oy | ” 1 


By bitter Froſts and WI inter- Winds; Jet fierce : * i 
As hungry Lyons of the Deſart. _— 


Their Wives with Loads of Children at their Backs, Z 
Bold manly Hags, whom Shame had long forſook, 9 S 
And vagrant living had inur d to Ill, 2 


Follow d in Troops like Furies. 
Mar, Fun. And all was done too when that Dol Merellus in} 
Shrank like a Worm, and Sylla ſcarce was heard of. 235 4a 


Mar. Sen. That curſt Merellus Till has been my e 
And ever done me moſt deliberate Wrong; 
Becauſe, like a tame Hawk, I ſcorn'd to .- Ah 13 8 2 
Juſt at his Quarries, and attend his Lure. „ 
Becauſe I grew too great for him in Wars &. 
And ſery'd his Country well, he hates me. Twice Rs, 
Have I already offer'd him Alliance, 
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And ask d Lavinia, Marius, for thy Bed. 
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e I court him. 9 
Why fight thou, Boy? af lacks Name 
8 7 hat ee 1 have obſerv'd thee thus © 
thy Looks fix d, as if thy Fate bad {ciz'd W 
m. Why did you name Lavinia? woul hoc | 
3 
Mar. Stu. Forget Rer, Marius; ſhe's a daitity Bt, 
AA delicate for none but Sula s tafte, 
Il Vbe Fav'rite 5 la, th Foros 
We  Toblaſtthy] + © my 


or. that, x A and 


Pon, Bee ? Ohtſhe'as — 
Fowl queror's So 1 hg ol 


9 — ra . to bg {tuffled. Er by Slaves, 

? Oh! teach me (great Parent) teach as 
Nn 1 Ne 
Done you by that inglorious Patrician, | 
Till my Heart know ο Longings but * | 
And quite forget A caving e d Welt there. 
Methinks *twould not be hard, Cem midſt the Senate, 
T0 ſtrike chis through him in his Conſul's Chair, 
- Tumble him thence, and mount it in his ſtead. 


Mar. Sen. Oh! name nat im ad Coop a 
. Sylla and Conſul? ſet em far apart. 


As Eaſt from, Weſt, for as they now.are met, 
It bodes Confuſion, Rome, to thae and thine. 


Gran. 8 ſee e . 

8 all her P N n an She 
ae 1 
3 r 


ee her Senators in Chains. 
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4 | SY hag: to e d 
8 5m. Wu 9 05 ang a k 
at'we who've Cha Years, - 
- By ught all her Battels with cage 2 
And Nn i. 
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| "of d, now. her — NE 
„ And Mithridates Sword is drawn, be throwa.--- 1 
il 3" N . A - 2 


N * a . a 
Eee 5 3 * 9 n Es a, 1 2 * * dae * A 0 ſu 
4 Biff % y _ ; N , Y 
- of 7 3 r a>e . ae > * > . e J 2 8 a N ? 
A 2 > ” 5 EC 5 ; 5 1 V * 7 . 4 8 i * 4 
8 Fat te” <> „ * « 1 De . 8 Y ">. 3 - . 
54 3 \ ; > "482 
"> 3"; * - - " * 1 
"I 4 4 C 4 ” 
NA * . 
N 3. 


10 fee thy Laurels wither 2 . 8 e 
And all this mag by the curled de, 11-0 
petulant Envy, and malignant Spight - | % 5 ; 
Of char eld E Senate's Dog Mevellue. TOY 
Stake me, juſt „ with Thunder to ns. 
Lay my gray Hairs low in the Cave of — . Ne 
Rather than live in mem ry of ſuch Shame. * 
Gran. Periſh Merelins firſt, and all his Race. 
Mar. Sen. There poke the Soul of Meine, By the head | 
G >. ; 
oe him worſe than Famine or Diſcuſs, „ 0:60 LT 
Periſh his Family, let inveterate Hate * 37 1; 
Commence between our Houſes from this omenty Re... 
And meeting never let em Bloodleſs part a 


Go, Granius, bid Sulpitins ſtraight be 0 


2s; 
* We <5 4 
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To meet me with his —— 
By all the Gods, I'll chauee the — on, 
That rages thus in Rome ;, or let her Blood 
To that degree, till ſnus tame enough 


To tremble at the Nod o — a” „ 
Why didſt not thou applaud me for Thought, Wh 


Take m' in thy Arms, and x ane — old Rent 
had been 2 lucky Omen prophecies 8 
Mar. Fun. As dumb as ſolemm Sorrow to bo · 
Could my Griefs ſpeaks, the Tale would have! no * 
Muſt I reſolved hate Metellns 
Yet know Lauinis took her Being es 995 Bs 
Lavinia! Oh! there's Muſick in the M Mme 3 oy 
That ſoftning me to infant Tenderneſs; : 
Makes my — — LAN! 
Mar. Sen. Then thou art loſt: If thou art aue Reman, 
If thou haſt Virtue in thee, or cart prixe 8 
Thy Father's Honoum ſeorn her like a Sb 8 
Hell! Love her? Darm her: There's Meellnyin her. Ie ; * 
lng every Ling of her bewitching Face... ** 
There's a Reſemblance tells whoſe Brood ſhe came 0 
Id rather ſee thee in a Brothel tr art, 
And baſely vredded to a Ruffian's Whore, 
Than thou ſhould think to taint m 
Wich the baſe Puddle of that o er- 
| em =o | 
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* Mar, Fu Yes, Lavinia: Is ſhe not 
As harmleſs as the Turtle of the Woods? 
air as the Summer - Beauty of the Fields? 
As opening Flow'rs untainted yet with Winds, 
The Pride of Nature, and the Joy of Senſe? 
Wuyy firt did 3 to weakneſs ? 
VMben from the Sacrifice we came together, b 
And as by her's our Chariot drove along, 
_ - © Theſe were your Words: That, Marius, that is ne 
That muſt give Happineſs to thee and Rom,, 
. Confirming in thy Arms my wiſh'd-for Peace 
With old Metellus, and Silas Heart. 
Aar. Sen. Then the was charming. 2 
0 Mar. Fun. Oh! I found her ſo. 
I lookt and gaz d, and never miſd my Heart. 
It fled ſo pleaſingly away. But neo: 
4 * My Sol tl Loci now ſhe's ft 
* Firm in my Heart by ſecret Vows made there, 
T)“ iadelible Records of Faithful Lore. 
1 . You'd have me hate her. Can my Nature change? | 
Create me oer again — and I may be 
WY That haughty Maſter of my ſelf you'd have me : 
$2 I am, the _ of ſtrong xe — rack þ 
t me ſtruggling under; I 
The — fare ot my unhappy — N 
With Torment, like a Slave that lies 
Ohain d to the Floor, ftretch'd helpleſs on his Back, 
I look to Liberty, and break my Heart. 
ar. * — ee your Love, orgranted her? 
If Eyes may Language of the Hart. 
17 tend reſt Glances Sighs een — FINE 
May be interpreted for Love in one 
So Young, ſo Fair, and Innocent as ſhe, | 
Our Souls can'ne'er be St 
Mar. Sen. No more: II 
When next thou nam'ſt, her |] ä 
Tell me, ſhas whor d or fl her 12 8 Houſe - 
With ſome courſe Slave t « mnt. Cl mean) 
And N oe thee, | 
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Over Men's Noſes as they lie aſleep, 25 he whe” yg. 
ln a Chariot of an empty Hazel-nut „„ 


e Camus Malus. 20% 
Mar. Fun. I ſhall obey. Gods, from your Skies look o ẽ W 
And find like me one wretched if you can. e 


| But be as Curſt as you can wiſh, your Son. 


. Sulpitius. . 
Mar. Sen. Oh $ 4 
Thou darling of m Ambition art thou come? | # 
What News? '. 2 3" OSA 
Sulp. I've left a Preſent at your Houſe, N24 1 7 436 
The Head of a Merellus, a gay, tall, 2277 1 — 


Young thing. that was in time hre been a Lord, 


But he's but Worm's meat now. . — 5 * | 
Mar. Sen. My beſt Sulpitins,  * E 2 N 
Thou always comfort ſt me. See here a b = 


A Stranger to my Blood as well as Fortune; oY 
But na of his choice my Honour's Friend: :- A _ 
What mighty things would he not do for me? © + i f, 


Could'ſt thou, bars. Honour call'd thee, whine for Lok! | 
Sulp. How ? my young Son of War in Love? with whom * 


Mar. Fun. A Woman, Sir.—-I'muft not ſpeak her Name. . 3 


Sulp. If it be hopeleſs Love, uſe erous n 
And lay a kinder Beauty to the e . 


Take in a new. Infection to the Heart. 3 1 hy 


And the rank Poyſon of the old will Ge. 3 4 þ 
Mar. Fun. A {ae can is excellent for That 925 
Sulp. For wbat? 22 
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Sulp, Why? art thou mad?” a! 857715 
Mar. Fun. Not Mad, but bent more ae Mal: OY 
Confin d to Limits, kept without my Food. 


Whipt and tor mented. IE 00M not al pm mes Wh 
Let me on 


Is buſie in his Brains; the Mad that comes "SE 

Drawn by a little Team of ſmalleſt Atoms | f ko 5 ; Wo 
7 4; £4 

OPS Night by Noh 9 Lovers Brains} 1 
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Sup. Oh! the ſmall Queen of Fairies 3 4 OL . oh 


Made Se lp a Joy — I: in which State” Wh 
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| | ſys ag 

ns eB Yes, 
And then dreams he of cutting foreign Throats; 

- Of - Acer Ambuſcade's, temper'd Blades, 

Ol good rich Winter-quarters, and and falls Maſters. | 

\. Sometimes the tweaks, Poet by the Tas, | 

And then dreams he 

Of Panegyricks flatt ring Dedications, | 5 

And mighty . rr Eg 

lane — as he laid him down. 

She has been with 8 ls top, and be dreams now = 


„ Of nochilg but a Config. 
Mar. Sen. A Rattle! 
* IT y Boy a a-Rattlez - W en 
N Paling Fondling ſhould not wane a Play-thing, 4 
A Conſulſup? 1 N 
by al de Code, bell abe i:. 
m_ - Hs. drawn a Force from Capua here to e 


As if he meant Deſtruction or Succeſs: 
"The Rabble too are drunk with him Arerdy.— 
Aar. Sen. N Citizens to Arms 
Tat are my Friends. Draw you Guards ee, 
And take Poſſeion-ofithe Forum. 3 hau, 
lorious Boy, behold my 1 TR 
| Ti thou'ſt done Smerking worthy of m Nome: 
Mar. Jun. Firſt periſh Rome, * all I 
, Rather than let me feel my Father's: — A vi 
ener 
2 My Treeps are all together, 
: 2 But the Heav'ns * 
* Ph Tricks with us. Our Enſigns, — 
Dilfluy d before our rope, rte ae 
2 — os to Tinder. | 
Three Rayens — une In ue, 
— em before the People Hyes; 5 
Then bore the apes rang back i _ ther Neſts. - 
Anoiſe of Trum Nr jo! | 


— WW, Caws Maas a 3 28 
= | | Mar Sen. ſe was the. Rowan Genius, that thus warns, = 
5 - Me, her old Friend, not to let ſlip my Fate. . Fa 2 
1 W Oh, Ambitien! If Tve dane 4 
For thee things great and well —ſhall Fortune a 
+. | Forſake me: ? 2 AT 
1 Hark thee, Sulpitius, il i come to Blows. 1 g 
RAM] Let not a Hair of that Metellus *ſcape thee, © © os 
Who d 1 of its moſt dear Honours, | 3 
e e I thus buſtled in the Wor 
| r and uncertain Fortunes burfdl, 
| ag Great,  unequalFd and-alage? . _ .. 


Which only he can be who ſtill f 5 5 | N 75 
As ſwift at laſt as when. — (e 


= * — i WF | : 5A 
3 Mer. eee N n 4 
1 Have chas d ſoft- ——— unſertlod ins. 
| This ſeems Lauinias Chamber, and ſhe u 
Reſt too to Night has been a Stranger here. 4 ; 
Lavinia! My Daughter; hoa? Where: art d | 
Nane. 1 Maiden-head (at twolve- Years * 
e 
come, What Laube What, * ee b. 
Where's this Girl Latina 8 "i 
Lav. How: now?” Wha calls? - 2; bh, þ." » 
Nurſe, Your Father, Child. b 0 25 ok 1548 
"A Ds _ | -% "oh 
When 3 4 loathſom Vermine are: . ; 23 
Sr Witches g. r is nous. Herbs for Spells "0 39 0 
ht wanng Moon? N 
2 = 7 8 
oug w one ſtanding by my <2 1-466 
To warn me I ſhould have a Care. wee el if 
For AE Po feos; 8? 3. 14.9 +a 
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8 The order od Far 


Dre gire Children Fears. F 
Tow At which I roſe from my uneaſie Pillows, © 
And to my Cloſet went, to pray the Gods | 
T” avert "unlucky Omen. 
Mer. *T'was well done. 
Nurſe, give us leave a while: I muſt i impart _ 
Som to my Lavons. Yet ſtay, 
And hear it too. Thou know'ſt Lavinia's has 
Nurſe. Faith, I know her Age to an Hour. 
"Met. She's bare fixteen. 1 5 | 
Nurſe. III lay ſixteen of my Teeth of it ; ; and yet no 
Diſ t. 1 have but fix, ſhe's not ſixteen. How 
| bong is t now ſince Marius triumph d laſt! 
Aer. No matter, Woman; what's that to thee? 4 
.. Nurſe. Even or odd, of all Days in the Year, ſince Ma. 


ria enter d Rome in Ph,” tis now even thirteen 


Years. Young Marius then too was but a Boy. My 
Lais and ſhe were both of an Age, Well, Lais is in Hap- 
pineſs, ſhe was too for me. But as I was ſaying, 
a Month hence ſhe1l be ſixteen. *Tis fince Marius 
bed now full thirteen Years, and then ſhe was Wean- 


+ ed. Sure I ſhall never forget it of all Days. Upon 


2 
. 


that Day (for 1 had then laid Wormſeed to my Breaſt, 
fitting in the Sun under the Dove- houſe- wall) my Lady 
and you were at the Show. Nay, T e Dail” 
. But, . before, when it did taſte the Wormſeed on 


w Nipple, and felt it bitter, pretty Fool l to ſee it: tea- 


- 


chy and fall out with the Nipple. Shout, : quo the Peo- 
' "in the Streets. Twas no need, I trow, to bid me 
Aude. And fince that time ir is thirteen. Vears; and 
then ſhe could ſtand alone, na ſhe could run and wad- 
dle all about: For Juſt Son: before ſhe: 13 
Forehead, and ban) — idee (Pacebe with him, he 
was a t ggage Ay, quo 1 
doſt thou pon thy Face? Thor: wilt e 
when thou a more Wits wilt thou not, Vinny? and by. 
my Fackins, the pretty Chit left Crying, and ſaid, Ay 
1 ly F . — nach 2 thouſand Years, 1 xl 
ſho orget it. Wilt * . 
e mat Ie 


TY 


3 hls OD. 


| Sn, 0. EE) 


— JI TS 


| 0 If Happineſs be ſeated in Content,” 


Sor Bos Wea bc with. 


TT» 3 
* . * 


Eve Manib 2 20 
Met. Enough of this; ſtop thy impertinent hat?” 


Nurſe. Yes, my Lord: Yet 7 cannot chuſe but — 
to think it ſhould leave crying, and ſay, 12 And yet 


in Sadneſs it had a Bump on its Brow wy as a vey ol 
: 


ril's Stone, a rlous Knock, and it cry'd bitterly. | 
quo my Husband, fallft u re thy Face? thou = 22 
backward when thou com 
zy? Look you now, it ſtinted, an aid, 2 5 
Met. Intolerable trifling Goſlip, Peace. | 

Nurſe, Well; thou 'waſt the pretty'ſt Babe that * I 
Nurſt. Mi ght I but live to ſee thee marry d ane I 
ſhould be eb It tinted, and ſaid, Ay 


Met. What thi you then of Marriage, my Levinia 1 | 


It was the Subject ac I came to treat of. 
Lav. It is a 2 I have not dreamt of yet. 
Nurſe. Thin e thing of Marriage? were 1 not thy 

_ woul OW thou hadſt ſuck d thy Wiſdom from 

thy Teat. The thing? 

Met. Think of it now then, foe I como. ocke; . 

Propoſals may be worthy of your Wiſhes, |. +4 477 


k S& 


They are for Sylla, the young, the gay, the . tain 


oble in Birth and — er 

got A Man, y 
the Word be 7 of- Wax. {i>. 

Mer. Conſider, - . Hopes are all in thee, - 
And now old Age gains —— ſo faſt upon me, 
Mongſt all its fad Infirmities, my Fears 1 
For thee are not the ſmalleſt | +5 19} 
Therefore I've made Alliance with this Gus 
A high- born Lord, and of the nobleſt Hopes 

That Rome can boaſt; to gire thee to his Arms; MR 
So in the Winter of my Age to ind f hs 
Reſt from all worldly Cares, and kind rejoycing. | 8 "IH 
In the warm Sunſhine of thy Happineſs. . 


Or that my being bleſs'd can make | ary ſo, - 
me implore it on my Knees. 1 


Your only Child, and fill, chrough all the Courſe. 


Of my paſt Life have been obedient too: : Fa 
And as i you ve eyer been als Parent, h 


— 


wilt thou not Vinj- 1 


Lady, ſuch ach a Man as all _ 


- < ” ; s * 9 * 
; "s 1 * 
> * N * 
= EN „ 
: _ 
i | o 


"2 - T% haves and Fes. 


And bred the up with watchful tender ſt Care, 
Which never coſt me hitherte a Tear; 
Name nor that Sills any more; indeed 
I love him, ES, 

Why? 
| Lav. Indeed I cannot. 

Mer. rar — RON by ths Gods, 
Debauch'd already to her Sex's Folly, 
Perverſeneſs, and untovvurd head-ftrony Will! 

Lav. Think me not ſo; I gladly ſhall ſubmit 
To any thing; nay muſt ſub mit to all; 
Yet think 4 tle, or you ſell my Peace, 
The Rites of Marriage ate of m fy moment: 
And ſhould you violate a thing ſo facred 
Into a lawful Rape, and load my Soul. 
With hateful Bonds, which never a TN 
Ho miſerable am I like to ber 

Mex. Has then ſome other taken up your Heart? 
And baniftfd Duty ee ; 

" open Whadows at a 

"i — —ê 
__ Lav. Se bee N 
So young as I? 6 
But when you firſt nam'd' $ y Love, 

My Heart ſhrunk back as i ord dane wrongs | 
If I did love, nN 
Oh Marius! 

Met. Hah! 

Tus. n Ir ab ber 
That Enemy to you and all your Houſe, . 
"Twas an umueky Omen that he firſt | 
Demanded me in Marriage e for his Sor, 

Yet, Sir, believe me, I as ſoon could wed: 
That Marius, whom Fve cauſe to hate, as Splle, 

| . Met. No mote; by all the Gods, un me mil, 
2 daily, nightly, hourly, every way 

been to make thy thy Fortune high ; 
"2 1 W thee a Lord 


a 


9 


Het Parentage, of fair Dureh * 
> ou m_ well ally'd;* 
hawk with a * 


"of G nus Want „ 


| Farly in Fame, youre 

In 5 thi 5% Th 

To have at 

A whining Suckling, i 

To anſwer, III not 

If thou art mine reſolve upon Compliance, 

Or think no more to reſt my 

Go, try thy risk in Fortune's barren Field, 

Graze where thou wilt, but think no — ' 

Till thy Kono welcome — — q 
Lav. Wi uite your poor Levin 

And turn melike a V q out of Doors, 

To wander up and down the Streets of Rome, 

And beg my Bread with Sorrow? Can I bear 

The proud and hard Revilings of a Slave 

Fat with his Maſter's Plenty, when I ack. 

A little Pi for-my pinching Wants? —_ 

To ſock a Shelter under dropping lives, {odio Jg _ 

A Porch my Bed, a Threſhold for my Pillow, / | 

Skiv'ring and vd for want of Warmth and 

| Swelld with my Sighs, and almoſt choak'd ura 

Gates 


1 


alfa | 
zroud great Ae ee BakeS iw r We 

FT fn e | 

Or cannot love according to 


Met. aer e, 
Lav. No; 


Tis given away. 1. , 
Met. To whom? TO. 
_ hat — nee eel by 2 
But Il endeavour o forget 
If you'll for pet ine Ole? 
Met. Thau deft well. 5 7 4 
| Conceal his Name if thou dſt proſerds his Life. \ ; - 
For if there be a Death in Rome that might 
Be bought, it ſhould not miſs him. From this Hour 
n mot euiſt d. 3 


+ 
* 3 

a 

* 
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212 The Hrotony end Fatt | 
And if thou marry ſt, in thy Wedding-Night g 
Fall thick, and blaſt the Bleſſings of thy Bec. 
_ Methought the Fury of your Words took place. 

And ſtruck my Heart, like Lightning, dead within me. 


That ſees into the Bottom of my Grief? 


for all this. Well, and what then? Marius is a Man, and 


and Forehead! but then Marius Eye again! how 'twil 
ſparkle, and twinkle, and rovvl, and fleer? But to ſee 


And when he does, perhaps may ſcorn and hate me. 


chou ſhalt have a young Man. What? I. have been thy 
good for thee ſurely. Oh! Ay — 3 young Man! 


1 hs 


Sal Nights ſeem long——Fll down into the. Garden. 
The Queen of NM. 


ye 07 1 - . 2 * E . 0 . 8 
— N ; * : | e 


; * % * 0 


May all the Curſes of an injur d Parent 
Lav. What have you done? alas! Sir, as you ſpoke, 0 


Gone too? | [Exit Metellm 
Is there no Pity ſitting in the Clouds 
Alas! that ever Heay'n ſhould practiſe Stratagems + 
Upon ſo ſoft a Subject as my ſelf! 3 
What ſayſt thou? haſt thou not a word of Joy? 
Some Comfort, Nurſe, in this Extremity. of eas 
Nurſe. Marry, and there's but need ont: *Ods my Life 
this Dad of ours was an arrant Wag in his young Day: 


ſo's Sylla. Oh! but Marinss Lip! and then Sylla's Noſe 


a Horſe-back! but to ſee Marius walk or dance! ſuch 
Leg, ſuch a Foot, ſuch a Shape; ſuch a Motion. Ah a | 
Wl, Marine is the Man, mat be the Man, od fall 


. Lev. He's by! his Father's Nature rough and fierce; © . 
And knows not yet the Follies of my Love: 2 


Nurſe. Yes, yes, he's a rude, unmannerly, il-bred Fel- 

low. He is not the Flow'r of Courteſie; but, III wa- W 
rant him, as gentle as a Lamb. Go thy ways, Child, 
ſerve God. What? a Father's an old Man, and old Mea iW 
they fay will take care. But a young Man! Girl, ab' » 
young Man! there's a great deal in a young Man, nd 


Nurſe theſe fixteen ears, and I ſhould knew whats | 
_ Lav. Now prithee leave me to my ſelf à while. 


Tis hardly yet within two Hours of Day. © © 


/ Shines z 


2 7 


Oh, Marius! 
SCENE II. 


Sulp. Perhaps he's wiſẽ 
There's not ſo weak a 


| of Cars Manaus, „ 


Shines fair with al her Vi 


Not one am 
their Light a while I'll guide my 


what courſe: my — State muſt take. 


em all a 


Lionel to me: 


[Exit Lavi 


Metellus': Honſe. 25 


Enter Mafius Fuer. 
. How vainly have I ſpent this idle Night! | 


Even * can't heal the 
This ſure ſhould be the Manſion of Lavinia; 
For in ſuch Groves the Deities firſt dwelt. 
Can I go forward when my Heart is here? 
Turn back, dull Earth, and find thy Centre out. 


ings of my Love. 


— 


[Enters the ce 


Ener Granius and Sulpitius. 
Gra. This way he went—— Why, Marius: Pi Bro- 
ther Marius 


ay gone to Bad: 


monk png 


One Bottle to his Lady's Health quite addles him. 


Gra. He ran this way, and 8 55 this Orchard- wall. 


Call, good Sulpitius. 


Sup, Nay, Pl conjure too. 


2 her 


bright r. 


Why, Marius! Humours! Paſfion! . man, Lover! 
Appear thou in-the likeneſs of a Sigh. en 
Speak but one Word, and I am aatisfy d. 

He hears not, 8 ſtirs he 
I conjure thee by 
By her high Fore 

fine Foot; — 


yet. e e. 


And the Demeſus that there adjacent 9 


Sulb. Th 


To raiſe a Spalt 
Till ſne had lid and 


That in thy likeneſs thou appear 
Gra, Hold good Sulpitius, this 
cannot anger him. T 
Lady's Arm, 

oxygen it down: OY 


in his 


to us. 
will an 


ge! bim 


* 


* 


© ; * 
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ee Lip, | _ 5 gs 2 
Las ee Tg, 


. walled Garden ee 10 4 2 


| Y 4 That Birds iy Wks ang . the ge were i breaking. 
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n Gi Family, renounce thy Name: 
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| TY Your Brother's loſt; loſt in a maze of Love, 
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| Mar on 
8 8 . Let's 3. ie hy 6 Kong 2 
To die his ee Mind in Night: 
Blind in his Love, and beſt-befits the Dank, 
mt Pox &'this Love, this lictle ſcarecrow ra, 
hts Fools with his painted Bow of Lath 
Out 2. 1 ei feeble Senſe. 
+ Gran. Stop chere lets leave the Subject and ire 
Or burn Mcellus Houſe about tus Ears. 
Sup. This Morning Sylla means to enter Rome:. N 5 
Vour Father too demands the Conlulſlip. 
Vet now when he ſhon d think of cutting Throats, 


The idle Truantry of callow, Boys. 
Id rather truſt my Fortunes with a Daw, | 


. hops at covey Butterflye he fees, 1 


Than have to do in Honour with a Man + 
6 — [Exenat 1 

7 Enter Marius Juniar in the Garden. ; 

— . Jam: He i at Wounds that wer fil: d. 


- What that which breaks thro' yonder Shade? | 
1 1 ers | —_—— 


+: 2Þ: ad 

. 3 

„ \3.- 
* 


Fairer than Snow upon the Raven's Back, 
Or a rich Jewel in an Zthiop's Ear. 


Were ſhe ig yonder Sphere, ſhe'd ine fo bright, - 


- Mar. um. 
"wh yh! 1 rk W Gros . 
s Glorious to * Night, as Sun at Nun 


55 


Eyes of gazing Mortals, 
— 2 — Clouds, | 
be Gil nport the Das cn cher: = 58 

Lav. O Kari, Mari! whezlos art thou , 


Or if wilt — ſworn Love, 5 | 
+ Au Ill no — 


Ac dy 
I Fw. The hs, ad yet ep dt 


42% 55 


Lav Ne.” 


pt 52570 of me, 5 art. 
N iat's in a Name? that wi wee all a-Roſe, WEE? 
I y any other Name wou d {raell as Dt. 
80 Marius, were he not Maris ak”. Fs, 
Be ſtill as dear to my deſiri cy £ 
Without that Title. Mass, 
And for that Name, which is 0 poof ace, 
' "Take all Lavinia. 

_ Mar. Jun, At thy mand Inks thee. * 


dll me but Hing and Jays will berge me, x - x : 


| ſhall forget my ſelf, and quite be 

Lav. Who art thou, that thus hid a aan ng, 
Haſt overhead my Fallies ? 

Mar. Fun. By a Name _ 
bart not how to tell thee * Jam. | 
My Name, dear-Creature's hateful to my felf: 
Becauſe it is an Enemy to thee, 

Lav. Marius? how cam'ſt thou hither? tell, and whe 
The Orchard-walls a. > and hard to climb, 


ps 
Ne RE thos ary, 


N ; * 
bh 


Mar. Tun. By Love, that firſt did prompr me ce | 
he Een Caunſel, and I lent him Eyes... Fr. a e 
I lIsam no Pilot; yet wert thou as far 5 bes 
g. As the vaſt Shoar walſh'd by the fartheſt Sea, 

lav. Oh Marine! vain are all ſuch! EL 
The Hand of Heav'n has thrawn a Bart N 
Our Houſes Hatred 2 01 the 110 of Rowe, 
Where none but Sy 
All bring him 33 of 785 


And ne 2 2 
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6 7H Hroroky on Wo. 
1 Naked and ſhiftleſs to the World. Wouldiſt thou, 
Marius, receive a Beggar to thy Boſlom? / | F 
Mar. Fun. Oh! were my Joys but fixt upon that Doin; 
I'd then ſhake Hands with Fortune, and be Friends; 
Thus graſp my Happineſs, embrace it thus, | = 3 
And bleſs th ill turn that gave thee to my Arms. ar] , 
Lav. Thou know'ſt the Mark of Night is on my Face, WW 
Elſe ſhould I bluſh for what thou ſt heard me'ſpeak. 
Fain would I dwell on Form; fain, fain d * | 
The things I've ſaid: but farewel all ſuch Follies. 
Doſt thou then love? I know thowlt ſay thou doſt; _ M 
And I muſt take thy word, tho thou prove falſe. 
Mar. Jun. By yon bri ght Cynthia s Beams that ſhines abore. Wl * 
Lav. Oh! ee not b the Moon, th' inconſtant Moon, 
That changes monthly, and ſhines but by Seaſons, 8 
Leſt that thy Love prove variable too. | * L 
Mar. Fun. What ſhall I ſwear by? | 
Lav. Do not ſwear at all. 
Or, if thou wilt, er nee a 
Who art the God of my Idolatry, 
And I'll believe thee. 
Mar. Fun. Witneſs all ye Pow'rs. N 
Lav. Nay, do not ſwear: Although my Joy be great, 
Im hardly fatisfy'd with this Night s Contract: : 
It ſeems too raſh, too unadvis d and ſudden, 1 
Too like the Lightn ing, which does ceaſe to be 
Ee one can fay it is. Therefore this time 
Good. night, my Marius: May a happier Hour 
Bring us to crown our Wi | 
1 Mar. Fun. Why wilt thou leave me bo ange 
1 Lav. What wouldſt thou have? = | 
N. Jim. Th Exchange of Love for mine. 
Tau. I gave thee mine before thou didſt requeſt i n= 
2 And yet 1 Wich. J could retrieve it back. ing: = / 
| "a Mar. Fm. Why? 11 
Lav. But to be frank, and give it wal _. Mn 
My Bounty is as boundleſs as She Sex: 9 
My Love as deep: e chee. 
| The more I _— * are- infinite, 


* - © 
I 
. 5 *. 
— 
Py 5 ? . 4 


rern 


Ly of Ga 158 l 21 5 
[ira Noiſe within. Farewel, my Mei, „ 
Or ſtay a little, Wo fo Some mm. 


Mar. Fun. Stay ! ſure for ever. | 
Lav. Wat Words, and, Marius, then Goodaighti indeed! - 


If that thy Love be honourably meant, 
Thy purpoſe Marriage, ſend me Word to-Morrow, 
And all my Fortunes at thy Feet III lay. or E 
Nurſe within.) Madam! 
Lav. I come anon. But if thou mear'f not wel, 


do beſeech thee— e 
Nurſe within] Madam! Madam! 1 50 5 
Lav. By and by, Icom. FR 111 
To ceaſe thy Suit, and leave me to my Griefs, 85 1 
To- Morrow I will ſend, — _ '" [Exit 1 
Mar. Fun. So thrive my Soul. Is not all this a Det - RY 
Too loyely, ſweet and fate ring to be true lj 
| Re-enter Lavinia. vt 5 
Lav. Hiſt, Marine, hiſt. Oh for a Falkner“ $ voice, 1 
To lure this Taſſel- gentle back again. e 


Reſtraint has Fears, and may not ſpeak aloud: 
Elke would I tear the Cave where Echo lies, 
With repetition of my Marius. — 

Mar. Fun. It is my Love that . 
How ſweetly 2 Voices ſound by N ight! 


Like ſofteſt Muſick to eee Ears. PU So * 
Lav. Marins. . | = | 15 828 _ 
Mar. Fun. My Dear. whe, FE OO 
-Lav. What a Clock wikis. LN ed * Do 8 


Mar. Fun. At the Hour of nine. . 
Lav, 1 will not fail: Tis N Years *ill then. ge 
Why did I call thee back? 5 
Mar. 7 . me here ſtay ill — e why. bat 
Lav. The Mo 3 Iwould ve thee ne; 
Aud yet no mer b a Wanten 8 . 80 1 


That lets it hop a.little from his Hand, „ 
To pull it by his Fetters back again. 5 
Mar. Fun. Would I were thingne. FE; 8 . 3 
Lav. Indeed and fo. would I; 
Yet I ſhould kill thee ſure with tov mich cker ing. - 
No more.— night. | 
Vor. II. K Mar. 
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Aar. Ful. There's fuck TWeet Patt in in partitig, 
2 A hang for age I thy bye.” | 
ook away Life int an 
Lav. To:Mo Nd W Will! De TOY. 
_ Mar, Fun, So it I 
Hleav 'n Be th thy Guard; ak All its Being; e 
[Ex. Linz 


To Morrow! tis no longer: But Defites 
Are ſwift, and longing Love weu'd Hbf time. 
To-Morrow ! oh to-Morrow! till that corne, 12 88 


The tedious Hours mode heavil) „, 
And each 885 Minute ſeems a 1 


Already 7 


Striking i 


t is mi6unted in the Air, 
f ro every Element. 


Our P 
To try 


7 Will by 
the Fate « 


8 dan be abroad, 
ius and Rowe. 


5 Love and Renown {ure court Hs thits to 


Smile, ſtile, ye Gods, anc give Succeſs to both. rid 
SCENE U. The Fir 


heres A 


rum. 


3 ch. Wall; In | iy he ie here, What bid 
we do? 


Cit: Why, Ant glee yr Vice for Gade Math 
wb CT Po EI ESE 


good Sides may have 
— out ts — 00S 
3 Cit. Look you——burt . this Syua? 


T've be id g | 


s thits n i er. 
0 they do? N dit 


Debts, and h. with out Wives 
| 45 el there's a Grieyarice now). 1 have t 


* 


My Sons, my Children,.Glor 


enbr Maxrvus. 219 


are all fair curl d- hair Gupidsz and 1 am an honeſt; black, 
tauny, Kettle- fac d Fellow. III ha no Lords. — 
I rum and Trumbpers. 
1 Cit. H Hark! hark! Drums and Trumpets! Drums and 
Trumpets! they are coming, Be you fure you. roar out for 
a Marius: and do as much Miſchief as 30. can. — 
Enter Marius Senior and his Sons; Marius 601 upon theShonl- 
ders of two Roman Slaves; Sulpithis at thi Heud of the 
Guards. [T] Trum pers. 
Salp. Hearken, Men of Nome: I, I, Sulpitins, - 
Your 3 Protect 


4 \ 


or of your 'Freedoths, | 1 2 

By Virtue of —— Office here — call'd you 

To chuſe a Conſul. Mithridates King of Pont las mY 

a War upon us, 

Inyaded our Allies, our Edicts vidlated;. 

And threatens Nome it ſelf. Whom, will you chiſe 

To lead you forth in this moſt glorious War? 

Marius, or Sylla ? „ 
AL Cit. A Marias! a Alerts a Marius! , ty AM 
Mar. Sen. Count men, „ 

And Fellowy- Citizens, my Brethren all, 

Or, if it may be thought a dearer Name, 


of my Age; 

roe your. Suff 
with Po Wr, 
As if he meant a Triumph oer his „ FUL 
I have hot made a Party in the Senate. 
To bring you into Slavery, or load | he 
Your Necks with the hard Yoke of Londly Pow r Gere en 
I am no Noble, but a Free- born Man, | 
A Citizen of Rome, as all you are, 
A Lover of your Liberties and-Laws, - 
Your Rights and' Privileges... Witneſs here | | 
Theſe Weunds, which in your Service 1 have got, 
And beſt plead for me.—— 1 

All Cit. Marius! Marius! uur No 5 no 9 

no Sylla! 

Sulp. No more remains, 
Moſt honourable Conſul, but that freight yu mount 
The Seat · Tribunal Lictors, bring your Rods, 

K 2 


I come not hither arm d to 
As Sylla does to enter 


Ares 


* 22 The Hiszons and bar 


Hail . Matis, Conſul of the War. N FIET, fe. : 

We Enter Metellus, OCintia, n N 
Pompeius, his Son, &c. Guard.. 

Aer. See, Romans, there the Ruin of your Freedom, 
be dlazing Meteor that bodes Ill to Rome. 1 
72 Tyranny, Avarice and Pride, 

lat 3 Brow. 
u-are mad for Slavery, long to 

TORS. of abs lute Chains, once ore reden! un, 
And ſhout ſo loud till Mithridares hear, 

And laugh to think your Throats fit for * Sword. 
Take me, take all Dad Senators, and drag” 10 — LY 
Us headlong to the Tyber, ——plunge us in, A 

And bid adieu to Liberty for ever: 

- Then turn 1 fall —_— 37 * new. made God; 128 


| 3 1 you Children and bn 
And lay em at the Feet af his Ambition: 8 0 wh 
This = muſt do, and well it will — TO re 
Such Slaves, vyho ſell their Charters for a Holy. od 
Cit. No Marius! no as hs eV TIONIO.F 1 
Met. Quintus Fompefus, in the Senates — A 
a As 3 command thee to demand 
© Juſtice of Marius, and proclaim him Triator. ; 
4 Pomp. Deſcend then, Marius, Traitor to the Sar 
And Liberty of Nome, and hear thy Sentence: 
| Mar. Sen. Now, by the Gods, thisCauſe ee 
Worthy my Fate 
= Ts this the Right and Läberty of Rom C goin 
Wl — To pull its lawful Conſul from his en 2505 210 
Unjudg'd, and brand him wvith the Mark Df Tratour? | 
Draw all your Swords, all you that are my! Friends. 
= Slit, damn the Rabble, let em fall - 
1 1 ie common * — yes that Well. Hpoken Foal, 
0 de ar, wir may ſicken with'6ur: Fall,” 
Al Cit. No Marius] no nr Down. with "= 
down with him - 
Sup. Ha! What art thou? :::: fe 


* 


#7 
i > 


= *. * * "i c 24 - 
33 ' * a 


O0. Maxios.” A 1 


Sulp. A Worm; 
A thin Skin full of Dirt; and thus I: tread thee * \ 
fed thy Mother Earth —- © OO tha him. 
Mar. Sen. Drag hence that Traitor, | 4 
And bring me ſtraight his a cm Dart. „ 
The Fate of Rome's begun. | 's I 
9. Pomp. Our Children murder d; 05 C | 
Thus maſlacred before our Eyes? Colne al SO SY 
That love Pompeius, and ee Lok: > 5 N tie 1% - 
Sulp. Fall on a es 
AlCit. No Marius no Marine! Liberty) Liberty! Dew 
[They fight, Marius Congues. 
Mar Sen. Thanks for this goo Beginaing, Jous; Theſe: | 
Slaves, 
Theſe wide. mould Brutesthat bellow-thus for Freed oma # 
Oh! how they ran before the Hand of Dove: r. 90 1 7 
Flying for ſhelter into every Brake! 1 
Like cow'rdly fearful Sheep they braid theie Herd, 
When the Wl 's out and ranging'for his Te . 


wr won whe? 
2 


Sul bitius, tay Guards did noble Service. | Wes , 5 
92 Oh! they are Fellows fit for you and 55 n ſo bak 


Fit er the N fay«the word, Wg au 
Not one amongſt em all but hat ſhall run, $4403 aA 
Take an old gtumbling Senator by th Beard. 
And ſhake his Head oft from his ir * 
Mar. Sen. Sylla, I hear, is at the Gates e ggg | 
Proclaim ſtraight Liberty to every Slave Led 
That will but own the Cauſe of Cains Marine... 
Horrour, Confufion;> and inverted Order d 
Vaſt Deſolation, Slaughter, Death and N (1549 
Muſt have their couries ere this Ferment ſettle, * 
* Thus the Great uv above, who rules alone, 248 11 1 
When Men forget his God- like Pow-ꝗ r to own, 7m 
* Uſes no common Means, no common Ways, 1 
; But ſends och en nad, the Wen bog „ 
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222 The urenv and Barr. 
ar il. SCENE 1 


Ent er ülpitlus — and all the Guards. 85 


' Sap R® ME never ſaw a Morning fure like this: 
Now ſhe begins to knaw the Rod of a hn 

Her wanton Blood can imart. 

Were I the Conſul, not a Head in Rae, 

That had but Tboughts of Sylls, ſhould Rand af . 
Gran. Slaughter thou'd have continu d with the Day 

Mercy but gives Sedition time to rally. 

. Ever, ſoft, 1 5 talking, buſie Rogue, 

Wh - Gathering a Flock of hot-brain'd Fools together, 

| Can preach up new Rebellion. Till the Heads + 
Of all thoſe heav'nly- inſpir d Knaves be e 
No Power can be lafe —— 

Sup. Much will this Day _. 
Determine; Sylla's now. 3 the wl, 
And all his Forces ready far Command. 

Four thouſand Slaves have taken hold on Freedow, 
And come on Proclamation to our fide. . 
Gran, Where ſhould Mp: Zrother der He ane ant | 

homie to Ni e 
Sulp. Think. Ninn d teh that's deed, - 8 2} 
Stabb'd with an Eye, run'thro' the Brains with Love. 
Gran. He talk'd of {ending Sylla a Defiance. 
Sulp. Writ with a Pen made vo \ Cupils Quill. 
. NATE — np 
Sulp. A moſt courageous Captain at a Congeez 
He Aden by Meaſure, as your Artiſts ſi of 
Keeps DiKance, Time, Proportion, reſts is Reſts 
One, two, and the third in your Guts. 
Oh! hes the very Butcher of a Button. 
Gran. Would! —— ſee my Brother. That damn d Love 
Of Women ruins nobleſt Purpoſes. 
Sulp. That Sex was firſt in mockery of us made. 
They are the falſe deceitful Glaſſes, where 


Bag gaze and dreſs our __ 1 the Shapes 
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th Name o'th' Senate and the Raman People, 


Muſt bleed: And ſince the Rabble now is ours, 5 


wennn . TIES 
eee COP „ N » ey bs N 
py TILES — s 
2 8 gb as # * 7 
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of erage | What istt 3 cannot do? 8 25 
She'll make a Stateſman quite forget his Cugning, | 
And truſt his deareſtiSecrets to her r Brea, 1 
Where Fops have daily entrance: Make a Prieſt, - $ 
Forgetti ing es the Hypocriſie of's Office, 


how e praverh SIDE 


Dance 
Make a Projector quibble, an old Jud « 0x, nl 
Put on falle Hair, and paiat: 1 e 7 
Though ſhe be knomn the lewdeſt of her Sen, + 
| She'll make ſome Fool or other think The's honeſt, | : 
Your Father promis'd me to meet me err. 5 
I wonder he delays ſo long. by OT Fo 
Gra. He comes; pt tre 
And with him too a ee, ahh 31 ee 
Sulp. See your General, | Wo: * a DOG 15 45 N 
Salute him all my Fellow-Soldiees. . ; ie 


Enter Marius Senior, and Marins 
Mar. Sen. This, „ Be ISI, ET) | 
Sulpitiuss, looks like 5 Oranien, 1 14 1, 
Receive thy Brother to:thy Arms, and-bleſs 3 , ü 
He as done a thing moſt Worthy of 1 . ee "_—— 


Sent a Defiance into Sa Camp, „ 5s 
Challenging forth the oureſt-Champion there, th” 


In Vin ation er kiFather's Cauſe, 8 
And not an Out- law there dare ſend Ane! . 
Once more, Sulpitius, are the People ours, 


Enrag d with Sylla's coming arm'd, to force e 
The Cit At the Celimontane Gate n 
He's rolted now ; levs had i Commun e 


Tadvance no farther, till the State of Rowe 
Be heard in Publick, and my Choice confirn'd, 
Or he continu d Conſul. — © 

Sulp. That would be 20 2 „ 
But to prolong Neceſſity; for Rome bee e 


Keep the Fools hot, Preach Dangers in their Ears 9385 
Spread falſe Reports o'th Senate, working u "Wer 
Their Madneſs to-a e and . 


85 8 Wen O civil n 
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And do our Bufnes with their own | | 
Granius, go thou, L e ee ST, 20 
Send word to e that he "of down Arms, 

5 And render up himſelf In 25 

' . Mar. Jim. There's ſtill 


A dngerous Wheel at Work, a 15 2 dne, 


Cinna, who as rais d his Fortune by the l 

And Diſcords of his Country: like a Fly L 0 
Oer Fleſh, he buzzes about itching Ears 

Till he bas vented his Infection there mn 

To feſter into. Rancor and * S , 

Would he were ſafe. _ NU d 
Mar. Sen. And ſafe he ſhall be: let him derte 

The Fine upon his Head its weight in Gold. Fah 

Wou d- I cou d buy Metellus's as _ 5. 

I have a tender Fooliſnneſs within me 
May ſometimes get the better of my 
5 e, therefore keep me warm; ſtill. „ 
My ebbing Fury with the thoughts of Sy 
T' ungrateful Senate, and Metellus Pride; 

And let not any thing may make me 9 
Base left 3 Now to our Troops let's haſten, | | 
And wait for Silas ies at our Arms. 19 
| Ex Mar. Sen. and Gra, 
- Sud. Is not this better now than whining dad 7 
Noa thou again art Marius, Son of Arms, 
2 b Father's Honour, and thy Friends Delight. . 

5 Euter Nurſe = Clodius. 
i Mar. Foun: Sulpiting, what comes here; A Sail. Suit 

Sͤulp. A tatter d one,-and-weather-beaten much. 
Many a boiſtrous Storm has ſhe been e * ber 


* Ws af 


8 And many a. Pilot kept her to nw Wind. 


"Nurſe. Clodius. . e 
Clod. Madam. 5 8.1 me $a” 
Nurſe. My Fan, Clodius. 


4 Wn Smlp. Ay, good Clodins, to hide her Face... 


_ © Nurſe. Good-morrow, Gentlemen. | 
Sup. Good-even, fair Gentle woman. 


= Nurſe. F air Gentle woman! Really * tis rl bor. . 


49 Ca arus Mee kv std hed 


Sulp. 1t Would be & by by your Lady 1554 pa ch'd Face., 
Nurſe. Marry come up, my Goſſip: Whoſe Man are vou? 
- Sulp.” A Woman's Man, my Sybil, would'ſt thou wy, 

| My Strength in Feats of amorous En r 

Lead me amongſt the Beauteous, where they run 

Wild in their Youth, and wanton. to their Widnes, . 

Where I may chuſe the foremoſt of the Herd, 

And bear her trembling to ſome Bank bedeck'd 

With ſweeteſt Flowers, ſuch as Joy would chuſe 

Fo dwell in; throw my inſpird Arms about bh. IE 

And preſs her till ſhe thought her ſelf more bleſs 45 | 

Than Jo panting with the Joys of Fove. | 
Nurſe. Panting ? Joys? and Fove? Now. by my RY 

'tis very pretty. But, en can any. of you tell. 

where I may find young Marius? 

Mar. Fun. Yes, I cam tell you, 8 Jam he, - 
Sulp. Hah! by this Light a Bawd.- 80 bol 5 

Come let's away. I hate a Morni wd, - 

That ſtinks of laſt Night's Office=s) [Brie Sulp . 
" Nurſe. Pray, Sir, what {awcy Fellow's he that's gone? 
Mar. Fun. A Gentleman, Nurſe, that loves to hear 

himſelf talk; and will or more in a Mayara than hell, 

ſtand 0 in a 1 7 ene? x KN 
Nurſe. And any thinga int * rl m 
down, and he were 2 neger and tage ed 

Jacks, or I'll find thoſe that ſhall. But now, Sir, I. 

you much Joy l hear yeu are =//» 2; + ; 
Mar. Fun. Marry d; this Day eee dans, 

When the unhappy /Diſcords firſt took. ny. mw * 

Betwixt my Father and the Senate; then FS 

A holy Prieſt of Hymen, whom with Gold + 

I brib'd to yield us privately his Office, 1 11 1rd 

Joyn d our kind Hands, and now ſhe's ever mine. TY * 
Nurſe. Well; fore God, I am ſo vex d, that every part : 

about me quivers. But pray, Sir, a word: and a5 1 told ou. | 

my young Lady — me hnd. you out. What the. bade 1 4 

me ſay, III to my ſelf. But firſt let me tell u. 

if you have ber into a Fools Paradiſe, as. they 
I for the Gentlewoman is young, and therefore - 
2 8 * * vith her, | though. "Ec 
7 as 00 
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and then” I would tickle ie, and it ' would | | and 
then it would pla 


, i Tre it wo 


LEY The eee an 


been a Gentleman that' word uſe double dedlingwit 
2 Lady.— 

Mar. Commend me10 thy Lady, I proteſt 
| 2 6400 Heart, and i faith, I Will tell as muck; 
Lord! Lord! the will be a joyful 

Mar. Fun. Bid her deviſe this Eveni 
Me at her Window: Here is for thy p 


Nurſe. No trdy, Sir; wt Drone. 


Mar. Jun. Away; Tf 
Nurſe. This Froninig, & 7 * Pn the gal e 
Mar. Fun. And ſtay Nurſe, behind the Garden wall. 

Within this Me Man ſhall meet thee there, 

And bring thee-Cords made like fn Leak 

Which to the bleſſed Manſion of my | 

Muſt be my Conde in the Secret U bt. 

Farewel — and T1! reward 12 by 
Nurſe. Now Heay'ns bleſs thee. ale op you, sir. 
Mar. Tam. What fay'it thou, Nurſe? ' 

Nunſe. Nothing, but that my Miſtrefs is the ſweeteſt 
Lord? Lord! when twas a little prating thi 

Oh!—there's a Spark, one Sylla, that would fain 

a finger in the Pye, — but ſhe, good Soul, had as eve 

hear of a Toad, a very Toad, as hear of him. A 

her ſometimes, and tell her S is the f Man. 

But Fll-warrant you, when 1 {ay fo e looks as 

any Clout in the verfal World. wel, voull be fl 
Mar. Fun, Ale ar Truth, e s 
Nurſe, Well, when it was a little ehing, 163 a 685d whe 

with me, it wou'd fo kick, fo ſprawl, and fophy— 


Woman. 


i receive 


oy ao = 


FX Whey it had e at] ple 22 


to ſleep as gentle as a Lamb 
never fors rien yo far do Cone — 


"Mar. Fun. 1 

S Nay, bar 3 
Aar. Fun." this Kiſs, whi e 
e. Oh! dear Sir, by no mens. Indeed you ſhall not. 
Em i ena 
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Jun. My Father 
Mar. Sen. . F. eee Ms, 5 


Would 8 


Might run for ſhelcer to a 5 Gl 
And hide um ind like a _ 


put in * prompt: my Re 
23S Fame ne er _ hon 
| 1 : 

Mar. hm, , fall, \ 

As I would gll, her Family and Name, 
Forgotten that they gither ever gave 


Thy Father' 8 thee OY 


* S adobe.” 
a. % 1 
1 
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Mar. Jun. Twas an unlucky Sentehce. Se Fſcarcemore 
22 Daughter now than Your's: our Hands 
webs by a Peſt this Morning joim d. May Heay' * or 
ba lab ord” Pre pln 
* Sen. 1 y Tui! a. loſt and eurſt. e 
The Secret 3 me, — x wall ct De 10 
Mar. Sen. Go where Inever more m ay hearthee nant; ; 
Go fartheſt from me, get thee to 
Fall on thy Knees, an age dorch call ien Parent. bt N 
. I've yet one Son, that ſurely won't forlake me: Pp . 
Elſe in this Breaſt l ſtill have glorious 8 ee 
That will at leaſt give Luſtre to my Ruin. 
Fare wel my once beſt Hopes, Tow greateſt cham. 
Mar. Fun, Condemn me rather to the _ brig 
Or ſend me chain d to: — —— gg? 5. 


Labin too. n 
1 5 Aer. Cen. — Lavinia? . n 
Aar. Tun. Yes, this Coward a r 
This _ tous Son of Caius Mae, | 


ed to the brighteſt Beauty, OY 
To th hi bed proton of Delight. 24” 
Ev n in this Minute when Love prompts his Heart, < 
And tells what mighty Pleaſures are pr e 
Is Maſter of a Mind unfetter d yet. ; CON 
Mar. Sen. What can ſt thou doo 
Mar. Fun, This Ni he Tſbould have gone, | 
Aud ta'en poſſeſſion of Lavinia s Bed. * 
But by the Gods, theſe Eyes no more mall ſee her, 
3 1 ve done ſomething that's above Reward, | 
And you your {elf her to my Arms. 
Mar. Sen. Why doſt thou talk thus te mer 
Mar. Fun. Hark! ER 10 oY [Trumpet 
I b)be Trumpets ſound; and bulinels is at band. 
1.17 ſeems as if our Guards upon the Walls 5 
Were juſt engag d, and Sula come upon em. 
The Gods have done me Juſtice, ä I 


* 


eben d We EY 


5 w 
1 T *. ts 4 fs 


— zone, 
1 pr leave me to my Fate, 
» WW Thou maim'd and 0 7 dig for ue. . 
4. Mar. Fun. Pl! follow 3 F cho 
0 Mar. Fan. By the Gods 1 wil. 125 01 e 
Sit Mar. Sen. How?: diſobey'd — = 12 E 
nd; Mar. Fun. Bid a Courſer ſpur d 4 2 5 a 55 
855 Stop in his full Career; bid Tides run bak! W 
12 Or failing Ships ſtand ftill before the Wind. 
Wo Or Winds themſelves not blow when Fove ke em. 
: Mar. Sen. Away, and do not tempt my Fury farther, | 
Ws Mar. Fun. Why? would you kill me? ; 
e, Mar. Sen. No, 5 I hope thou wrt reſery'd be) for: 
ths, A better Fate, / 7. ; | 
i F - "Thanks, Heav'n. $4 9 1 1 
Theſe few kind Words ſhew I'm not. e , 
Mir. Sen. Then do not contradict my Will in this; | 
6 But part, and when our Hands next meet | 
<< Bet in the Heart of Sylla or Metellus—=— " -- 1 
. again. 
Mar Jun. Sound e ſhrill Inſtruments of War, 
And urge its Horrours up, 0 8 
If poſſible, as tertible as mine. n 2 
$a Oh my Tavinia! though this öde 1 fall, 2 
* At my return I ſhall be doubly ty happy. "5's F 
; Such Trials the great ancient Hero's paſt, 2 
5 Who little preſent Happineſs could bud ed ao 
4 Yet did great Actions, or were Gods at lat bee, 


8 0 E N E II. Metellus's e Fad oh 2 


een Buer Lavinia.: 505 wo = "> 
Lav. 4 | e eee, #1 
Yo Tow'rds P & Lodging, Such a — 11 Foe wh of . 
ers. As. Ate a. laſh you'to the Wett 
ER And bring in cloudy Night immediately. 2.943 E ; 
Spread thy doin Crtaine Love. performing e. 
To ſober- ſuited Matron all in Black 3. n 


2 SS # WW. 4s 


TRE FRO Eyes may wink, and Marius 


Wy The Nis ze nv ape Y 
lope theſe Arms untalkt of and. | 
ive me Marius; and when. he ff „ 
© Teh wil make ee Eee 
e will make t 9 7 
——— - Ath 
And pay no worſhip to 
Oh! I have bought the 
But not poſſeſt it 
70 an pn 


Rae 
Ob! 


Lav. Nay, 
Oh! d gat 


C — 2 * — ny — — 7 
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ay fe e but quickly tell ay 


170 he come? 
N 1 To ITC oh! cannot e 
e? o yau not, mm out of Breath? oh thi 
8 1 Ghai, Yo Af for this kind = 
Lav. Th' exc ou or y 
plooger than the Tile ys Rap I: 
8 ews good or had? anſwer to 
„ , and III ſtay the Circumſtance. 
ſts Web. 7 \ yeuhave.amode a fiwple Choice: yeu know 
uſe a Man, Yet his Leg Ow "al Mens. 
0 704 fe for a Hand 2 a. Foot · and a fore they are 
WA not to d at are 3 
buave you Bind wan _ 
_ . * "474 No, no: what fooliſh Queſtions dea bear 
What ſays he of his ?. what of that? 


coming 

Nase. Ohl hom my Head akes! what a Hegd have It 
It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces. 
wy Back o t othar de! ah! my Back! * 


wh your Heart for 
To catch my Deathowr—This | ogg will bes: 
Lov. Indeed\Pa ſorry if than rt nat well. 

But prithee tell me, Nurſe, What Gays my Leer 
Murſe. Why, aur Lane days dike an honeſt 3 3 
and a kind 9 and a handſome and Ill war- 
rant a virtubus Gentleman. [Drinks] Wel wüst 5 


Where's your Father? 
lav. Where's m Father? why, he's at the Senate: | 
B How odly thou ö 
57 Your Lok ſays J's an honeſt Gentleman, | 
Where's your Father? | 
2 Nurſe. 0 1 Lady dear! 


f Are you ſo h come 
| Is this a Todt for m akin B 
10 f. Nay do your Meſh Ju; Me s your ſelf, 
Lav. Nay, Fre ee be not "Nurſe, 1 It 
o Note 15 kindly, will my Mint kts 
e 15 he? will a Duck fwim? 
2 "Then he will come. 
Nurſe. Come? why, he will come upon all forn, but 


hell come. Go, get you in, and fay your Pra 
Lav. For Bleſſings 3 m wo fy RK 1550 wt . 


34 
Nurſe. Well, it ould be a lad Thing, tho 
— Whats. * 


Nurſe. If Aariar ſhouldi not come =o —S = 
Dvings at the Gates, they : are at it di Jong. eee 


ra go the Shout, cry the $; clatter, 
the Swords. I'll Amadé no wall — 


Lav. And is my fut there 5 alas my Feil | 


The Noiſe comes this way.” Guard my Love, ye Gods, 0 
, e 7 = 08 "993 Ng 5 bi 
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TOO my 0 E N E . -The Forum. - 


9 * 


Fe Marius . 


i Tg wands Mr, 
4 5 0 5 


Deliverer of Rome, moſt beſt of Men! 
See here the Fathers of thy bleeding Coty, 
Proſtrate for Refuge at thy Feet: See there 
0 The Terrour of our —.— and thy Foe, 

* The Perſecutor of thy Friends, the 7 - 
| . . Of Truth and Juſtice, and the Plague of Name. | 
r — Sen. — can't lend (hy ri 

To flattering H ie? 8 
Sylla. My Name thou haft heard, N 
And fled from. I am the Friend of Rome, 
The Terrour and the Bane of thee her Foe. - (thusarm'd, . 
Mar. Sen. If thou'rt her Friend, why com'ſt thou here 

9 htering her Citizens, and laying ** her Walls ? 

. To free her from a 1 (346-4 

Mar. Sen. Who is that jaw hat 
- Sylla. Thou, who haſt o 147% 

. | Her Senate, made thy ſelf y f force a Gan” 

b 1 Set free her Slaves, and arm d em gainſt her 6 1 

40 Mar. Sen. Hear this, ye Romans, and then judge 2M 
Have I oppreſt you? have I forc'd your Laws? e 

Am 1a Tyrant? I, whom ye have rais d 

For my true Services, to what I am? 

Remember th Ambrons, Cimbri, and che Dan, ;. 

Remember the Confederate War. 

"Syllg. Where thou, 8 | 

Cle __ delaying, wert by Silo brav'd, 
Scorn lee y Soldiers, and at laſt 1 
IE. ingloriouſly to quit th unwieldy . 
1 [ I . too who baniſh'd good Metellus, 1 
The Friend and Parent of thy obſcure Family, 
That rais'd thee from a Peat toa * 


LY 


Bur! by Service to thy Country've made 


Of his Wife's Luſt: Thou barter? {t his Betraying, 4 Wee. 


Firſt clear thy ſelf, quit thy uſurpd Command: 


My Country's Fate, and with ord live or die, 


rs Ra ET 
* 
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Mar. Sen. ry ue e Truth. 1 N 
ons rais d me. 
Padſt thou been born a Peaſant, fill chou'dit been 0. 


pn Go DOI 


My Name renown'd in Peace, and fear'd in War. 
Sa. In the Fugurthine War, whoſe King was taken 
pris ner by me, and Marius triurmph'd fort. 
Mar. Sen. Thou ſtobſt him baſely, ſtol'ſt him at the pre 


And in the Capitol haſt Pageants ſet 


In memory o thy Vanity and Shame. 7 - 
Sylla, Thy Shame. ** . f N 
Mar. Sen. My Honour, proull preſu ptuous Anz = 

Who would'ſt 25 audy in an unfit Dreſs, | 1 


And wear my caſt-off Glories after me. 
Sylla. Id rather, wear ſome Beggar's batten Rags 


By him left e on 2 High-way Hedge. + | 
Than ſoil m 5 with a Leaf Leaf of —_ 1 A | 
Thou ſcorn? leben. 3 ff b AG 


Mar.Sen, Worſt Perdition "ew thee. if SY . 2 MM $4 
Syila. Disband' that Rout of Rebels at a7 eels, 

And yield thy ſelf to Juſtice and the Si . + 
Mar. Sen. Jultics from thee demanded on my „ Head? 3 


Approach — kneel to . whom thou haſt e, 1 3 
Sylla, Upon thy Neck I would. * . * 
Mar. Sen. As ſoon thoudſt take Fat jo — 

A Lion by the Beard: Thou dar ſt not think 6 on te 2 f 9 
Hlla. 1 dare; and more. br” Me 
Mar.Sen. Then Gods, 1 take your word; | "ns 9 * - 

If there be truth in you, I ſhall not fal! 


This Day. My Friends and Fellow: Soldiers, nov Hen 


Fight as I've ſeen you: For the Life of & 8 wh ms EY” 
ri: it to me; for much Revenge m LES. 
"= with Death, when ſuch a D 8 „ + 
My Lords withdraw. | gen JENS = 
ite No. truſt the Gods: Tu ſee | 1 0 B, 1 45 


e 5. Now, gu F $3 Sf Fit 10 no 


4 40 47 ” © S 2 bf 
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Ala. Now, my Veterans, conſider 
x = fight for — for Liberty, and 1 | | 
Mar, Sm. Rebellion neyer by wo — — Protence. 
Thou ſhadow of what I have be 925 thou Eu 
Of that great State and Were haxe — 1 
If thou'lt do Qmethiag worthy of thy Place, 
Let's join our Battel With a force. may glut 
The Throat of Death, w 0 choak him with Ratte 
As fiercely as deſtroying Whirlwinds riſe, 
Or as Clouds daſh: hs Thunder ſhakes the Skies. 
¶Dumdets ſound a Charge: They u. 
Re- enter Marius Senior, taken by Sylla's Parry... 
Mar. Sen. Forſaken, and a Priſoner? Is this all 
That's left of Marius? The old, naked Trunk 
Of that tall Pine that Was? Away, ye Shrubs, 
Ye clinging Brambles; do not clog me thus, 
But let me run into the Jaws of Death, 
And finiſh my ill Fate. Or myſt I be 
Preſery'd a Ne Spectacle, expos d 


To Scorn, 5 male a Holiday for — 


Oh! that Thoughts Hell. Sure 1 ſhould kaow thy Fur 
Thou haſt born Office under me, If cer 
In my beſt Fortune I deſeryv d r 


e 1 _ free, 
no Niſhongur in my Age o'ertake-me. 
Off. I've ſerv'd and loy'd you well: Nor words 1 fee 
Four Fall-— My Orders Were, to fave your Life. 
Mar. Sen. Thou xt a Time · ſerver, that can ſt flatter Miſery. 
Enter Marius Funior, Granius and pony Priſoners. 
My Sons in Bonds too, and Swlpiriges ? | 
Swip. Yes, the Rat-catchers have trapp'd me. Now muſt] 
Be Food for Crows, and ſtink upon a Tree, 
Whilſt Coxcombs ſtroul abroad on Holy-days 
Io take the Air and ſee me rot. A pox 
On Fortune, and a pox on that firſt Fool 
That taught the World Ambition. | 
Euter Quintus Pompeius, be Liar before bm on 
©. Pomp. Draw near, | 
ve Men of Rome, and hear the Law: pronounc d. 


Thou Marius, whoſe Ambition and whoſe Pride 


e 
K 


19 
* * % e wh * Y 
: 


of £ ai Mani OW * 
W Lives, the fiſt that cer K 
Wag 'd civil Wars in Rome, thee and thy Sons, 
Thy Family and Kin, with that vile Slave LI 
And Miniſter of all thy ' 
The curs'd Sulpitin, Banifhrone s thy Lat; 
After to- morroww- s Dawn. if faund icheny, 
Death be thy Doom: So hath the Senate ſaid. 
So flouriſh Peace and Liberty in Rome. 9 
1 Exit Q Pompeius, — Lierg, 6 
| Mar. Sen. I thank ye , Gods, upon my Knees I thank ye, 
gr. For plaguing me ak. all other Men. | 
| Come, ye — 2 kneel and paddy the Heav'ns, | 0 
For crowning ur youthful Hopes, Ha, ba, hat 
What pleaſant. Game Chat Fortune 5 to Day 7 
Oh! I could burſt with Laughter. Why, now ne, 
At Peace. But it be as ſhort _ T 
| As Jays but 3 as fick Men's Aumbers. 
Now let's take Hands, and bending to * * 4 
To all th infernal. Powers let us ſwear. - — 
All. 2 n ä 
Mar. Sen. T t t Heſtinjes, * | 4 
By all the ange 20d che Een s that wait 
About the Throne of Hell, and by Hell's King, 
We'll bring DeftruQtioa to this curſed City; 
Let not one Stone of all her Towers ſtand fate. 
Mar. Fun. Let not her Temples nor her Gods eſcape; _ 
Gra. Let Husbands in e eee e 
Mar. Sen. Her young Men NN 
Sulp. Her Virgins raviſſ . 
Mar. Jun. Aud let her Lovers all m ws — 
Doating like me, and like me bamfh 
Thus let em Curſe, chus raving Ter their Hair, 
And fall upon the Ground as I d. M1 * þ 
Mar. Sen. Riſe . and to Lavinia go. mis _ 
Thy own, . 
Marx, Fun. And ever after: Pain aps Serbe. 26 
But go thou,: find Lavinis's Woman out —{ To his Servant, 
— her I'll come, and bid her chear my er _ 
For ll not Kail, but in this Night en enjoy 9 FE ak 6 2 
Whole Life, and forgive Nature whats to come," | 
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236 The HISsTbRIT and FALL 
Mar. Sen. Thus then let's part; each take een 

As to a Task of Darkneſs : When we meet 

In hated Exile, we'll compute Accompts, 

And ſee what Miſchief each has gathered then, 

For, Rome, I ſhall be yet once more thy Lord, 

If Oracles have truth, and Augurs lye not. 

A yet . Co and in wy Father's , 
aying, I ſeven yo es chanc d to 

Which er up f. . Parents bore 

The Gods were ſought, who promis d: me e from ene 

As many times the Conſulate in Rome. | 1 

Six times already l've that Office bore, + de 

And ſo far has the Propheey prov'd true. 

But if ve m dill the ime chats pen. 

And tos remiſs fix elder Fortunes loft, 10 

The youngeſt Darling - Fate is yet to com , 

e ſhalt ee ne tha, dg Rome, [Extunt. 


” wo 


ACT W. SCENE. Y 


OY "SOENE the Garden: 


Enter Lavinia and Marius Junior. 


Lau.“ 7 IL chou be gone? It is not yet near Day. 
| It was the Nightingale, and not a. ns 
Thi ierc'd the . hollow of wy - ſs 
ightly on yon Pomegranate- tree rn 
Be 38 N it Was the Nightingale. 
Mar. Fun. Ohl twras the Lark, the Herald of the Morn 
No Nightingale. Laok, Love, what envious * 
Of Light embroider-all the cloudy Eaſt. 
Nights Candles are burnt out, = jocund * 
_ == Upon the Mountain-tops ſits gaily dreſt, 
11.6 Wil all the Birds bring Mulick to s Levy. 
I muſt alt be gue one and live, or ſtay and die—— * 
! oh! what and Far wy Lott 
s. giving thee, Heav n grew too far in Babe 


: „ id 


'To 


To pay, ell Pankepwliks i it * Thy Fs 1 . tba mo "on 
A 5.44 compounding, Creditor, am fore d 1 Poa x - 0 


4 


To take a Mite for endleſs. Sum of. Jo Fr r 
Aar. Fun. Let me be taken, let pe. Pu OY cot 1 
I am content, ſo thou wilt have it o 1, 
By Heav'n, yon gray y is not the 's Eye, 117. Oh 
But the Reflection of 1 2 ynthias Brig nes; . 1; 
Nor is't the Lark: WE, whoſe Notes do beat . . 1 * 
* high and eccho in the Vault of Heay n. = v5} £2) "il 

m all deſire to. ſtay; no will to $ ca e 

He ist my Soul; let's talk: It is not Day. 5 

Lav. Oh! it is, it is :. Fly hence "YR I Morin 
It is the Lark, and out of tune 2 — VER BMPS LIE if 
With grating Diſcords and un I '1 
7 Some ſay the Lark and ae 2. Toad TOW: FAR 5 
Fon Now I could/wiſh they had chang d Voices too; 
5 Or that a Lethargy had ſeiz d the ng t an! 2 
And ſhe had ſlept. and never wak d again, 
To part me from th Embraces, of n my. Lore. feces Aft 
What ſhall become of me, when thoy art gane? E's | 
Mar. Fun. The Gods that heardour Vows, and knowour Wo 
Seeing my Faith, and BY unſpotted Truth, (Loves, H 

Will ture take care, and et no Wrongs ng thee. . 5 
Upon my Knees IIl ask em every Day, WT DR. 
How my Lavinia does: And eyery Night, - ale D b "x 
In the ſevere Diſtreſſes of my 185 2 Gr 
a As I perhaps ſhall Wander th tkrouę gh the Delart, © ic of row; 
; And want a Place to reſt m 2 „Head on, WD . 
Il count the Stars, and biet sem as pres thine, _ 32a 
And court them all for my Lavinia's ety. F 8 1 : wx fs 

Lav. Oh Baniſhment, eternal Baniſhment! ' x PE Ig” 


; Pe $a 


— 


* 


„„ Sa > 


Ne'er to return! muſt we ne er meet a an? 
My Heart will break, T cannot think. thr Thought” © * 
And live. Could 1 but ſee to th End of Woe, ore hs get T4 0 
There were ſome Comfort——but PARENT TIE. na 3 
1 even inſupportable to Thought. Jas 7 
It cannot be that we "(hall t for ever. 42 
Mar. Fun.” No, for 1 my anihment may 505 re 
My Father once more hold a Pow'r in Rokr: 4” 332 5 
Then ſhall I boldly, claim Lavinia ,,,, 
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x 5 
we * 
. 7 LO 4 9 4 
P 9 6 
421 + 5 * ws 6. Whit 7 j 
PE. Me” a 2 
2 * 


* * 4 
3 
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$38. The His TAN wid Fary, 
Whillt happieſt Meri ſhall at the Bleſſi Fo 
And Poets write the . 
2 If by my Father's Cruelty I'm fore'd, 
i a, ito” yield to 87 Claim, 
N am, and de far from me, 
If, as I muſt, I rather die than ſuffer t, 
What a fad Tae Will that be when tis told thee? 
I know On OI of think; 
74 l. Fu: A thoufen® they l on rope 
= A thou to fi 
But en e e Stout. if 
Ou try Lu; if my Heart e er ftray, b, 
Or any other Beauty ever charm me, | 
If I live not y thine; 
| In that curſt Moment wien my Soul forks thes, 
May I be hither brou e Captive bound, +) 
_—_ Tadorn the Triumph of my baſeſt Foe. 
We, And if 1 live not OD LAN. 
my firſt Vows, m W 
185 brought to P W 
. 13 Hying to the Woods Erol my Ade i 
Sharp 2 Cold, or ſome worſe Fate r mez. 
And not one Tree vouchlafe a Leaf to hide me. 


Mar. Fun. ee ae 8 wal 

8 Lav. Oh! Ic out oe 1 

"my | We had to beer ly been exaploy'd 5 
In richeſt ap — 5 * 


er. We onght to cpa a 1. 

Abe Spiri it of tft F Na wo) to ch | 

we. . bi je | Oh my por 15 ny 5M 1 wa 4 
ue. But doſt mee think we cer gan 128581 gam? 

. 1, doubt it not; and all theſe Woes f Wen 

+ Diſcourſes in our time WE, a. -- 

© Lav. a Re ak En BRO: 

+, Methinks I >: ah” mand 17 y Armi ms, * 


I * 
ö i * 
191 oe 
{ 
[1 * 
. 
r For! 
| 
\ = 


vd 


| Hang ſuch a tender Tale about his H 


Fond as a'Chitd, and relbfute 2s Nan. | e 


of Cxtus Marius: 29948 
Like a fark Ghoſt, with Horrour in thy Vi 
Fither m 3 be fo fails, or thou look*ſt 


trum me, Love; in tm) bee 
5 men Le 


| Dry Sorro 0 re ur 


Lv. New alin. wer Mr Jun; 22 
Nurſo Ws Maam. 8 | 3 
Lav. My Nurſe. 150 | 
Nurſe Within.] Your Father's O up and Dey. Ale light broke 8 a- 

Be wary, look about you=== + Fn 
Lav. Hah! is he ? my Lord, my Husband, 

1 muſt hear from thee eyery Hour i os, 

For abſent Minutes ſeem as marty Days. nk 
Oh! by this reck ning I ſhall be moſt 6, . lp 

Eerl again behgld | y. Marigs. „ SN. 1 

Gone too are’! "Twas unkindly i "Is e 

] had not * 5 rted _—_ = So —_—_— 

Not a third p: its fond ; fo . | WF Abe 7 

But I Il — din Tort; aa be 1 3 Y 9 


q 
HOT” 7 
1 * 


 » STEP 


Shall make it — 5 his Life were 


* 3 i, 1 | 

. 1 Ws e e 

Nap we ie Hit; deer ee Rl" ON 
3 i 27 W a [os 


Direr Metellis ging. "oe 
Met: Sl this Ruf Oro from hence To A | 
70 head that Ar miuſt be Con 1 
Ay, Cinna . be. He's a buſie Fellow =. oo 
Knows how to tell a ma to the Rabble: — _- > 
Hates Manne too: the deareſt pa 2 Ne - 

I hope the Sittites fur ibis laid may take mim. 05 5 bo. il 

A bundres Horſe are in purſuit to find him 8 x "FM 
And if they catch him, his Heid's fe, thats c re.” 14 * Fe 
2 be the other be it Nig La: „ RR 
on | : e 
| Enter a Servant. Th a 95 


What 1 now.? 


Serv. K Letter left your | 
vio wh ws hate ce 


” x — ” b p 
ky — = . 
' 5 "7, . 2 * S * 2 * 
" . 3 e n , 8 1 
„ — p Co br» 6 
— * ” 
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TI LAME mots Ke * 
D 21 4 

ne Dif ance in the Camp at Capua. 0 
my tender ſt Faith to fair Lavinia. 


Na Sylla's eee _ wad and Rome. i 
; 874 F 29 Ap: * K : MB 


Nurſe. Truly very ill: 21 5 1 84 
eee we N 
Nothing but toſs d and tumbled all this Night; 3 | 

I lefe her juſt now fumbring. PS 46a bj 
This Lor pee os fo rn her Head, az kae wk 

Met. oh! were he in her Heart, Nurſe! + "Tad 

* Nurſe. Were he? TT 

. Why, ſhe thinks, of noth 6 elle, 1 of beg al, 

1 EE” = dreams of nothin thing elſe. would $ have me lie 

; Wich her Father Night. But about Midnight ( I'll fear it 

1 * s weet Nap) ſhe takes me faſt in her 

| ll Arms, and cries, Oh my Lord Sylla; but are you, will 

1 5 true? T ae, ſtretc Tree i 


” This Morning 1 two * Conſuls muſt be. . 9535 


ror 


& - 


me If they are true, thoſe Tidings thou haſt brow ht me, 
Wait while ſhe Wakes, and tell her tis my Pleaſure, 
At mp, pergra. Tyan | th' Forum that I ſee hens. - 

[Exit Metellus. 
. Nurſe. So, fo lo; ——here will be ret doings in time. 
How may hundred Lies a e tell, to keep this 
dy: at Peace? r 


Lav: Oh Nurſel Where art thou? 18 my Father gone? 
W 5 Gone? Tes; and I would I were gone too. 
Lav. Why doſt thou figh? What cauſe haſt thou to wiſh 


Wen thou diftreſ, ufer nate as I am, 1 
3 N N 33 | 8 25 Thou 


1 
oe | 
„ 
1 
1 
* 
1 
ll 
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2 „50 wy ene bnthe— mg wore Re 
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| When all are buſie in electing Co 


of bare 5 Ma A1 dus. 15 


Thou 4 
What ſtall 146? oh, es 4 n 1 vl e e e 


] walk methinks as half of me were loſt: 


vet, like a maim'd Bird, flutter, flutter on, ye hit © bi . | 


And fain wou'd find a Hole to hide my Head bs es 
Nurſe. Odds my Boddikins! but why thus dreſt, Madam, 
Why in this pickle, ſay you now? ?? 


Lav. Seem not to wonder, nor dare to oppoſe me, is , ou 


For I am deſperate, and refoly'd'to Death. "EI 
In this unhappy, 7 — humble Drels,. IS 
After my Love a P Fil take, Hunde TT 
Forlake deſerted ju ag find my Marius. ra Sp 


Nurſe. And I muſt ſtay behind — hang'd up, 
old Pole-Cat in a Warren, for a to all] . 


10 


a — 


| that ſhall come after me. Would e 


2 Week, till this were over; 173 
' Lav. This Morning's 


ris fair, 


I ſhall eſcape unſeen' without the . OY 1 

And this . | 

Nurſe. 1 care not; Pl} have nothing to ah ink a 

ſhan't-ſtir. Nay Pl! raiſe the Houſe e firſt. Why Cledins} 

Catulus! 5 Lachs! . and Mor» where are 
you? Oh! oh! eh! 

| lier gets fro ber Nurſe fall down. Pair Lavin, | 

- Enter Clo . 2 

Nurſe. Ol , Clocy, dear Clody 1 is't __ any eur, 

d Help me, up. Run to my Lord to the 

Forum preſently 


me 
tly; tell him his Treaſury is rebb'd, n 
a fire, his . A er Run, nn. ul 


Ks " (hrs, 


*. 
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Enter ſeveral Herdfimen belonging 10 Marius. Sy art 


en J, Good-mortow, Brothers you have' heard he 
ews. 
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"7 Hoy Why, th a Lond ud Mater _ 
one 5 Is * 22 wh oe . n 


had juſt made to keep t 
11. 2 Herdſ. And the t ther Ni ight, ab 1 was at Supper, i 
0 — * y- corner, a — Family of Swallows, * 
1 A b 17 the —— theſe — — fell down, 
n into Porridge- il? 

Broth. Sad times i ſad times, —— * * 
Hordſ. Did you ? 


2 


+ ai * 6 gs 
1 Sold. This is the way. 7 7 5 you pack f 
| Boobies? whoſe Book are yu 
2 Herd. Why, we are dhach-Feols, as you are; f be t 
dies Fools that will pay us eur Wages. 01 
you. belong to de Traitor Ams! 1 
1 Hordf. Wo belong to Ce Mari, at like yo 


A 
Worſtup. * 
1 Sold, Why; this .is a civil Fellow. ut you, Rage þ 
8 
0 


you are witty and be hang d, are you? 
2 Hera. I's poor enough to be witty, as you're poor & 

nough to be valiant. Had 1 bu Menn enough, I'd no 

more be a Wit than you 'd be a Soldier. 5 Ul 


2 Herd/. „ 
2 ns 1 is he, 1 Pultroon? 


4 Ari. 
I 5 ; N * 15 * p 5 n ; 6 - 
* g 625 r I ps: IF © x * 
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10 Carvs Att ing 2 


ta 2 
2 Herd. Look yon, I keep his s and his Oxen here 

ad at Salonium, but I keep none An. If you mult needs iy 

ng, know where be is, then 1 muſt needs tell you I don'ts | 

her know. (ET * 

ail 1 Sold, Let's to his Houſe hard by, and ranſack t 9 

b 1 Aub. if wo miſs of him, you may repent this | 

that 

wn, 

the 


{ Ex. Soldiers. 
- of "Tis all on to ras, I muſt Pay my Reat to 
ſome 
2 Herd Why, this W 2 now to be a great Man. Hear'a 
keep me a Cow-keeper ſtill I £ * 
Enter Marius Senior Granies, 9 8 
Mar. Sen. Where are we? fe we yore near Sand" 
the por me to of ar ſhady Poplar, where 
fig bn a Gh x ae ye nmr Head! 
joy in m FX | 
The ol has beat his — ſo hard upon me 4% 3" hs 
That my Brain's hot as molten Gold, My nn 1 
bevy — Skull! Oh Rome! Rane! Row? 1 > of TOY 
Hah! what are thoſe // | a 
Gras. They ſeem, Sir, Rural Swains, W 
I wbo tend the Herds that graze beneath theſe Woods. 
k of Mar. Sen. Who are you? to what Lord do ye belen 
2 Herd. We did belong to Caius Marius once but 
y bo- they ſay he's gone 3 and nom We belang od 
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ar. Sen. Have ye forgot me then, ungrateful Slaves! 
; your Are you ſo willing to diſovyn your Maſter 2. 

: Who would have thought t have ſound ſuch Baſenel ** 
Logue, Where Innocence ſeems ſeated by the Gods, I 
15 As in her Virgin- nakedneſs untainted ? AY 
or &- —— ye, ye ſordid Earthlings. [Ex. 2 

1 Herdſ. Oh fly, Lord, your Foes are thick a, 
uſt now a Troop 7 this way, 4 
and ask d inn horraur for the _ . 
Dy this time at Salonium, at aur Houſe, 

hey are in ſearch af you Ay, fly, my 1 Uri 
Mar. Sen. 1 ſhall be — ag and . 
Now eyery Villain. that is Wretch en 
10 take ho Ei of 1 12 my Throat. - 


FT... Hex 


1 


| 2 The Meehdas and Pos 


4 15 Help and ſupport me till I reach the Wood, 

| Then go and find thy wretched Brother out. 
. Aſunder we may dodge our Fate, and loſe her. 

= In ſome old hollow Tree or o'ergrown Brake 

PE | Id reſt my weary Limbs till ee pals ER 

N N Heese ive the W 

= | "hover Soldiers again. 

1 Sole. A thouſand Crowns? tis a Reward might my 
** many Lives; for they are — in Ages. 5 | 
And tis too much for one. = 53 
2 Sold. Let's ſet this Wood | a 424 
A flaming, if you think he's di and Neben 
Quick! youll ſee th old Drone craw! humming out. 

x Sold. Thou always lov'ſt to ride full ſpeed to Miſchief 
wm ++ There's no conſideration in thee. Look you, when leut 
2 Throat, I love to do it with as much Deliberation and 

Decency as a Barber cuts a Beard. I hate a ſlovenly Mur- 
ther done hand over head: a Man gets no credit — it. 

3 Sold. The Man that ſpoke laſt, ſpoke well. There. 
fore let us to yon ad acent village, and ſowce our ſelves 
in good Falernium —— I [ Ex. Soldiers, 

Mar. Sen. O Villains! not a Slave of chalk + | 

But has ferv'd under me, has _— m_y gh 
— And felt-my Bounty —— Drought! parchin Drou 1 
Was ever tion dan by Dogs embolſ'd? : : 
oh! I could — Rivers: Earth yield me Water: 
Or ſwallow Marius down where Springs firſt flow. 
—_ Enter Marius Junior, and Grp, 
a,. Fun. My Father! | 
Mar. Sen. Oh my Sons! | 

__ Mar. Fun. Why thus forlorn'! rerch'd on the Earth? 
ar. Sen. Oh! get me Rn Raye 
JM And Water to allay my ravenous Thirſt. 
| I would not trouble you if I had ſtrength: 
But I'm ſo faint that all my Limbs are uſcleſs, 
Now have I not one Drachma to buy Food, 
Mud. uſt we then ſtarve? No, ſure the Binde will feed us. 
ar. Fun. There ſtands a Houſe on vonder fide o th' 
+ wy It ſeems the Manſion of ſome Man of Note: {Wood, 
4 2 reer * bY 
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Mar. Sen. O my Soul's e do hae 
I, who had once the plenty of the Earth, N 
Novy want a Root and Water. Go, my ben, 
And ſee who'll give a Morſel to poor Marius. 
Nay, I'll not ſtarve: No, I will plunge in Riot, 
Wallow in Plenty. Drink! TIl drink, I'll drink. 
Give me that Goblet hither. Here's a Health „ 
To all the Knaves and Senators in Rome. 5 17 "al 

Mar. Fun. Repoſe your ſe'f a while, till we return. * 

Mar. Sen. I will, but prithee let me rave a little, ” „„ 
Go, prithee go. and don t delay. Ill reſt, _ n 
As 2 ſhalt, Rome, if e er my Fortune raiſe me _ "4 
« A va 


Enter Lavinia. 
Another Murth'rer? this brings ſmiling Fate: | 
A deadly Snake cloath'd in a dainty. Skin. 
Lav. I've wandred up and down hy Woods and 
N Meadows, | 2 FR TY 1 1 * 
2 my wa A) . "2,43, "Mp 
a tall, young, er, 7-2 o 
Ang, I found Lavinia in the Bark, 
My Marius ſhould not be far hence. ; * 
Mar. Sen. What art thou, \ 
That dart to name that wretched Creature Marius 7 
Lav. Do not be angry, Sir, Whate er thou _ 
1am a poor unhappy Woman, drivren 
By Fortune to pu Fey mb niſh'd Lord. 
Mar. Sen. By _ di —— Foun thou ſhould be 
Woman, * 
| And Roman too. ee, 0337 IH VERNA wn . "I 
Lav. Indeed I am. #2 8. af: 
Mar, Sen. 'A Roman? 
If thou art fo, be gone, leſt Rage with omen | 
Aſſiſt my Vengeance, and 1 riſe and kill rhee. 
Lav. My Father, is it you? 
Mar. Sen. Now thou art Wanne 
For Lies are in thee. I? am I thy Father? 
„ none of thy Sex * 
Eer ſprung from me. My Off. i al are Mate 
"0 he noblr ſort of Beaſts 7 er 005 _— 
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Mar. Sen. Hah! 
LU, thou that fond, that kind and doing thing, 
That left her Father ior a i'd Husband?'* 
; 5 mne les hes „ thy 
And let me bleſs t Mantel m Foe. 
Lv. Alas, my 2 e ſeem much ate. 


. Your Lips blood-ſhot your Eyes and funk.” 
Win you par packs, Fruits as Linde gather d? A 


1 * ** 55 Sir, 7 eli Peach, arid this 9 e re 


and rofreſhing. 3 
ar. Sen. What? all this from the, 
Wer Angel, whom the. Gods ** ſent to aid met. 
I dont 8 thy Bounty. 
Lev. Here, Sir's more. | 
of” found a Chryſtal Sp pring roo in whe Wood, - 
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Mar. Sth. An Empetor's Feaſt! but I ae \ 
. "ay Lad, 7 en. 1 e 9 


8 . 
e Wil you then call tae Denghrer? eee 
"Pi co mi ge for all the Wrongs of Fortune. 
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Te Gol and R too, and 1 buy Fe —_—— 
Mar. Sen. See here, my V Mari, whit the Gods hare 
WW Seo thy Lovin. 
ar. Jun. Hah! | . 
u. Sen. What? dumb at meeting? © 
Mar. Fm. Why weeps my Love? ' 
. + Lav. I cannot ſpeak, Tears {6 rg my words, | 
And choak me with anatterable 


P 


Gather EIS Sedges, Daffadils and Lillies, as.” 


| exvilins the Proctor, to relivve thee: 


Sitti 


"8 of 04 A tus Marttos” 1 
Mar. Fun. But haſt thou lefe 3 
Thy Father's Houſe, the Pomp and state of Rowe, 75 l 
To follow Deſart-Mifery! oo + ' *, 3 

Lav. I come 6% | 9 D, * ** 2 fe ü 


To bar 6 yart;n ee thing Wits thine, 
Be't Happineſs or Sorrow. 6 > ee] 


Whilft om purki youreſafe, 
Ill range tou, and in the e e py 


And ſofteſt Camomil to make us Beds 
Whereon my Love and 1 at night will fleep, 5 
And dream of better Fortune. YF 
Enter Granius: and Strut with Wine an Mei,” 

Mar. Sen. Yet more Plenty? 
Sure Comus, the God of ing, e 
And means to entertain us as his Gets. 

Serv. I am (eat hither, Marins, 0 1 


1 — „ 

Mar. Sex. But did he, e UFO 
Did he, Sextilins, bid ches ay el r 88 
Was he too proud to come and ſee his bade, 
That rais d m out of nothing? W. 


Mar. Sen. Go to Sextilins, tell him thou haſt ſe 
Poor A 1b no ge 
in Sorrow on the naked Earth 
Amidit an ample Fortune once 1 own, 
Where now he cannot claim a Turf to 
How am I fallen] Muſick? Sure, the ( 
. 3 . wee. 
| 9 + 
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5 The Hus vonzx 1 . L 


Enter- Martha, We 2 150 iu T4 . ay 
"= * Marth. Am I Stranger to thee?” 
"Martha's my Name, the Syrian ag 
That us d to wait upon thee with good Fortune; 
Till baniſh'd-out of Rome for ſerving Ther, 
Pve ever ſince inhabited theſe Woods... | 
And ſearch'd the deepeſt Arts of wiſe 381 
* _ I A ps ee Wenn 
| gone, 
All my 950 Fortune left me. My lov'd \ vile 
That us d to hover o'er my happy Head. | 
And promiſe Honour in the Day of Battel, 
Have ſince been ſeen no more. Even Birds of Prey. 
Forſake unhappy Marius: Men of r 
- Purſue him ſtill. Haſt thou no Hopes in fore? . 
Marth. A hundred Spirits wait upon my willi 
Te bring me Tidings, from th Earth's fartheſt Corners, 
Of all that happens out in States and Councils: 
I tell thee therefore, Rame is once more thine. 
The Conſuls have had Blows, and Cinna's _— 
Who with his Army comes to find thee out. 
To lead him back qxith Terrour to taat . 
Marth. Nay, Cer thou think ! * will be vin thee 
But Jet thy Sons, and theſe fair Nymphs e. 8 
Whilſt I relieve thy RAR with Sleep: 
i theo jd 6 Drown, and promis d Fate. 
Mar. Fun. Come, my Lavinia, Granius, well * 
2. en cool Nags, and wonder at our Fortune. [ Ex. 
FI" +; [Martha waves her Wand —— A Dave 
"Har 8 0 Reſt, 3 eee 
Enter Servant 
. Ten Artict Talents ſhall be thy Reward, 
ives em thee. Diſpatch him ſafely. it. 
ear not, he never wakes Wh. "OO 
47 Sen. No more, vo oat 7 
x hear no more. Marella lire? No, ue AY 
Nn . bo it 
plunge 0 om. Hah, 8 5 
; Where are _ Guards? * that — Nate, | 
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| That when he ſhould be doi r 3 F- 
Conſumes his time in Speeches ta the Rabble, 2 
dd ſowes $edition in 4 ies Sos ET: 85 a 
n Down with Poupeius too, that calld me Traits. tha 
bY: Hah! art _ there? Welcome once more, old . ; 
ro Rome's Tribunal. P wy * * 
. Nows the time. ow: RY nn 
& Mar. Sen. Stand ofl. 27 * 
thou Secure that Gan- Dar ft i kill it Markt pf es w 
tl Hah! ſpeak? What art thou? + , 18 
5 Ref. By Sextilius hired | 
a [ hither came to take your Life. Share mine, 
And T1! for ever ſerve you at your Feet. rt. 
Mar. Sen. What barb'rous Slaves are theſe, renn me. he... 
The open Air; ſet Prices on my Head, * 
As they would do on Wolves that ſlay their Flock! 9 
Bier Sul pitius. 9 50 [Thats - © 
Trumpets! Sulpitins, where haſt thou been wand ring «» 
Since the late Storm that drove us from each other??? MM 
Sulp. Wh 4 doing Miſchief up and down . 3 = 
Picking up :corented Te wy e 
The Senators and Government, deſtroying e en 
Fath amongſt honeſt Men, and prailing | . 3 | 
** Mar. Sen. Oh, but where Oma? 5 » 
hee, Sul. Ready to ſalute you — > 
| Enter Cinna attended with Lifors Ay 3 by + *, 
0 Cin. Romans, once mote behold Four Conf. 8. „ 
Ils that a Fortune fit for Cains Maris? OO, 
ay Bo Advance your Axes and your Rods before him, Pe 
Ex: BY And give him all the Cuſtoms of his Honour. Ge 1 
Wee. Mar. Sen. Away: ſuch Pomp becomes not wretched _ 
a. lee 
Lead me, Cinna, where thy Foes ew enge hee, 
And ſee low thy old Soldier will obey. * : 
— O Marius, be our Hearts united exer. wo ** "2 © 
To carry Deſolation into Rome, | 4 
Und waſte'that Den of Monſters to the Farth. wn 
Mar. Sen. Shall we? © Ks ts. oY 
Cin. We'll do't.” That godly Soot ani be 1 
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. Ares 3 Bats 


Us n Formin, .. 2; 946 me 
* arr} me for his Colleguez ſaid, the S 3 
1 Fad told him I deſign d Tyrannick Pow'r;: | 
_  Provok'd the Citizens, who . n. 

„ 1g] And drove me forth the Gate. 1 

1 Mar. Sen. Excellent Miſchief!f!f! «Dh 

| What's to be done 5 +. 

. .; On. No ſooner, was | gong, _« Ws 
But a large Part of that great City low d me. wa 

f There's not an honeſt Spirit ie left in me. 

| That does not own my Cauſe, ae wiſh for Meri. 

Mar. Sen. Bring me my Horſe, m mour, and the Launl 

| With which when Id o'ercome — man 

L enter d crown'd with Triumph into-Rome: 

I go to free her now from greater Miſchiefs. 

Enter Marius Ow ET: 

O1 young Warriour! i / 

4 Fun: Curt be the Light, - — 8 

And ever curſt be all theſe 1 We 

Lavinia s loſt, born back with force to Rome, + ö 

By, Ruffians headed by her Father's. Kinſmenz 

And like a Coward too I live, 2 ſaw it. GE (Ex, 

. e e — * ater. X 

Nor c e t's on thy F 

If ſhe be back 1 Lavinia s thine. n 

I 0o morrow's dawn reſtores her to thy 1 

For that fair Miſtreſs, Fartune, which has coſt 
- So dear, for which ſuch Hardſhips 1 — 

Is coy no more, but crowns my at laſt. 
1 long to imbrace her, nay, tis Deat to ſtay. 
E 9er ahe pc Bri * 1 
* n of nothin 
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1 cas cold; and It here's ſomethi mee 

ther f pak, my Lawini, peak fore heavenly Oar * 
+» I] And tell me how the Gods delign to treat uu. 
a long ten thouſand Year 
ame? III not i be er hy 
I not wed Ml, Marius is my Hughand, . youu 
Is he not, Sir? Migthinlss.. YO. * . apt 
te goal e ma, turd 1 
vas ee arena ar 1 W wr 

Much. much indead Im d from r d, 
er dal be 2p felf, if u At loſt, 


wa 1 


nat e 2 


OE The Higdly id Farr 


Lav. The Gods have heard my Vows; it is my Marin, 
Once more they have reſtor'd Em to my Eyes. 
Hadſt thou not come, ſure I had ſlept for ever. 
But there's a Soveraign Charm in thy Embraces, 
That might do Wonders, and revive the Dead. 
Mar. Fun. Ill Fate no more, eg ee. now ſhall p part u. 
Nor cruel nor oppreſſing Laws. 
Did not Heav'n's Powers all wonder at our Lores? 
And when thou told'ſt the Tale of thy Diſaſters, 
was there not Sadneſs and a Gloom amongſt em? 
I no there was; and they in pity ſent A 
1 Thus to redeem me from this Vale of Torments, 
He And bear me with thee to thoſe Hills of Joys. 
This World's groſs Air grows burthenſome already. 
Im all a God; fuch Wh nly Joys tranſport me, 


That mortal i fk and faints with' . 
Die. 


Lav. Oh! to recoutit my Happineſs to thee, 
To open all the Treaſure of my Soul, = | 
And ſhew thee how tis fill'd, would waſte m more time 
ood 
8 


„ ; 


BORE. 


Than fo impatient Love as mine can ſpare. 

He's gone; he's dead; breathleſs: alas! my Marius. ; 
A Vial too; here, here has been his Bane. bit 
8 drink all? not leave one friendly Drop 5 


poor Lavinia? Yet_]'ll drain th Lips. e 
1 welcome Poiſon — chere, NI, 
| . 19 55 me to 0 *ertake thee on Journey. 0 1 
* amm and damp as Earth. ing ! ſtains + Blood? i 


And a Man murther d? Tis th _ Flamen.” 
Who fix their Joys on any thi ortal, 
Let em behold my Portion, an — b . 
What ſhal I do? how will the Gods diſpoſe of me? nf 
Oh ! I could rend theſe Walls with Lamentation, 
Teer up the Dead from their corrupted Graves, 
And dawb the face of Earth with her own Bowels. 
Enter Marius Senior, and Guards driving in Merellus. 
Aar. Sen. Purſue the Slave; let not his Gods protect him. 
— 3 More Miſchiefs bah 125 Father. .- 
2. Oh! I am ſlain. - [Falls down and d 


Leu. 
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To 
8 Lav. And murther d too. When willmy Woes! have end 


5. come, cruel Tyrant. 
"Mar. Sen. Sure 1 have 19805 that Face. 


Lav. And opt thou chin of airy ons Foot 7 : 


That I have done thee, and not 
Mur. Sen. Art thou not calld Remer 
8 Lav. Once I was: 2 
„nut by my Woes may now be better known. ” 
Mar. Sen. I cannot ſee thy Face. 
BY Lav. You muſt, and hear me. 
u this, you mult: . Ton ben you ut.” | 
ef [Seizes bis gerd. 
Mar. Sen. What wouldit thou ſay? where's all my Rage 
gone now? | EE 
Lav. I am Lavinia, born of noble Rice,” ; 
My blooming Beauty conquer'd many Heafts, 
But proy'd the Sen Torment of 157 own: 


By Marin, the nobleſt, goodlieſt Youth 
That Man e er envy'd at, or Virgin ſigh'd for. 
He was the Son of an unhappy Parent, 
And baniſh'd with him when our Joys were © young; "2 
Scarce a Night old. hh 
Mar. Sen. I do remand well, 3 
And thou art She, that Wonder of thy Kind, N 
| That couldſt be true to exil d Miſery, 1 
I dnd to and fro through barren Delarts 1 range, w 
. To find th unhappy Wretch thy Soul was fond of. 
| Lav. Do you remember't well? 
Mar. Sen, In every Point. | 
Lav. You then were gentle, took me in your Arms, | 
Embrac'd me, bleſt me, us'd me like a Father. 


ud ſure I was not thankleſs for the Bounty. ow | : 


Mar. Sen. No, thou wert, next the Gods, en 7 
ben I lay fainting on the dry parch'd Earth, 
Beneath the ſcorching heat of burning No 
ungry and dry, no Food nor Friend to chear me: 
Then Thou, as by the. Gods ſome Angel ſent, 


Lav. Did I all this? 
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Tho my Vows proſper d, and my Love was anſwerd es 


mt by, and in Compaſſion didſt relieve me, - 
0, U. M Mar. 
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ler- Sev. Thou didſt; thou ſax my Life, 
Elie 1 had ſunk beneath the wei he of Want, 
And been a Prey to my remorſeleſs Foes. © 
Ta, r . 
2 All could not balance for the n Life 
Of one old Man: .Yoy have my 1 0 8 Wucher d. 
- The only Comfort I bal left on Earth. 
"The Gods have taken too. my ee me 
See where he lies, your Na y 7 1 
1 his Sword, yet ree Chg 1 a 
WEE Plunge it into my Brea x hy . 
_ Army let 50 e, Pa 
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ne en Nay now; * 
Be Nature's Lig ht N imd; 


Wil ; (Cruelty, 
TW + Withdraw his Beams, add ; ut 1 0 ror in r wy 
BEE  Whilt here I bow! away my Life in Sorrows. = 
. Oh! let me bury Me and all my n 
0 _— this gopd ood old Man. „ 8 
pale ſunk Cheeks, embalm thee with my Tears. 
My * wy how cam ſt thou by this wretched end? 
we might have All been Friends, and in one Houſe, 
Enjoy d the Bleſſings of et rates mt F 
But oh! my ha Ny OS - | 
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i Sylla's return d; His 1 17 0 en march 
1 From Capua, N Morrow. 1 wil reach Rome. 
r At which the Rabble are in new Rebellion, 
And your Sulpitius mortally is wounded. - 

Enter Sulpitius (ted Y 10 of i e Guards). ond Gragiu 

Mar. Sen. Ok! then I'm ruin d from this. very Moment. 
„ Has my good Genius left me? Hape forfakes me. | 
_ The Name of Sys baneful to my Fortune. 
ge warn'd by me, ye Great ones, 3 yembroil 

* 


Your Country's Peace, and dip your Hands i in Slug e. 
Ambition is a Luſt that's never ee . 


Gros more inflam'd and madder by Enjoyment. | 
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. me away, and ay, me on my Bed, 
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Carus Marius. 267 
x hopeleſs Veſſel bound for the dark Land 


Of loathſome Death, and loaded deep with Sorrows. 7 


Sulp. A Curſe on all Reventantst hoof fo 1 
Id rather hear a Dog how than. a Man whine, ' i 

Gran. You're wounded, Sir: I hope it is not TTY | 
Sulp. No; tis not ſo deep as a Well, nor ſo wide as a | 
Church-door ; but is deep enough} *vill ſerve; 1 am 
pepper'd I warrant, I warrant for this World. A Fox on 

all Mad- men hereafter.” Eiger a Monument, ler di be 


my Epitaphz oo 3 


Sulpitius his 3 that troubleſome . 

That ſent many honeſter Men to the Graue; 

and 4 like 4 Fool e l like a Kavi. 
_ CExcune Ommnes. 
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EPILOGUE. 


| Spoke by Mrs Barry, who afted Levin, 


At Miſchief o ons! eboug b Tn again abve.. LM 
ay I believe this Play of ours ſhall #hrive?. | 

This ems Trampeting; and ng Play: 

Why, what a evil will the Pe, 1 107 

. The Nation that s withont, and hears T Dix, 


"Will ſwear were raiſin ing Þ Volunteer, again. 


For know, our Poet, 


this Play was made, 


1 '* * 905 Had nought but Bu JE 2 in his Head. | 
EE FD had baniſh'd Poetry and all her Charms, | 


And needs the Fool would be a Man at Arms, 
No Prentice e er grown weary of Indentures 


© Had ſuch a forging, Mind to feek Adventures, 


Nay, ſure at laſt t 


Gp oy porter grew ; 


For ©other day I.was a ire too: 


Neither for landers nor for France 20 Foam, 


Bua, juſt as you were all, to ſtay at home. 


And now for you who here come wrapt in Cloaks, 


F Only for love of Underhill and. Nurſe Noakes; 
a Our Poet ſays, one day to 4 Play ye come,” 
Which ſerves ye half a Year for Wit at home. 


But which among ſt x 8 is there to be found, 
Hil take bis third Paus for fifty Pound? 


or, zow he is Caſpier'd N 4 venture 


To give him ready Mony fo Debenture? 
Therefore when he receiv 94 that fatal Doom, 


This Play came forth, in hopes 2 Friends would 


come 
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of an Apple t6 an Emperer) 1 bring thi 
ſmall Tribute, the humble Growth of my 


little Garden, and lay it at Your Feet. Be. 


lieve it is paid You with the utmoſt Gra 
titude: Beliete that ſo. long as I haye 
. Thought to remember how very much 1 
© owe Your Generous Nature, I will ever 
have a Heart that ſhall be grateful for it 


too: Your Grace, next Heav'n, deferves 
it amply from me; That gave me Life, but 
on a hard Condition, till Your extended 


= Favour taught me to prize the Gift, and 
took the heavy Burthen it was clogg'd with 
= from me; I mean, hard Fortune. When 
I had Enemies, that with malicious Power 


kept back, and ſhaded me from thoſe Roy- 


al Beams, whoſe Warmth is all I have, or 
hope to live by; Your Noble Pity and 


Compaſſion found me, where I was far caſt 


back ward from my Bleſſing ;. down in the 
| Rear of Fortune; call'd, me up, plac'd me 
in the Shine, and I have felt its Comfort. 
. You have in that reſtord me to my Native 
Right; for a ſteady Faith, and Loyalty to 


my Prince, was all the Inheritance my Fa- 


ther left me: And however hardly my ill 
Fortune deal with me, tis what I prize ſo 
well, chat I ne'er Pawn'd it yet, and hope 
I ne'er ſhall part with it. Nature and For- 
tune were certainly in League when You 
were Born; and as the firſt took care to 
The” * RA 3 3 E31 Ml 3 | 2 
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1 Je „Kyi De dicai 


70 You Beauty 33 to mall: the! 
Hearts of all the World, ſo the other re- 
ſoly'd to do its Merit Juſtice, that none 
but a Monarch, fit to Rule that Wat 


Empire. The young Prince You have gi- 
yen him, by his Blooming Virtues carlx 


and as Vou have taken all the Pious Care 
of a Dear Mother and a Prudent Guardi- 
an, to give him a Noble and Generous- 


his Merits and Your Wiſhes: May he 
Father, and a Patron to his Loyal Sub- 


him, whenever call'd to his Councils; to 
Defend his Right againſt the Encioach®” 
ments of Republicans in his Senat 
Cheriſh ſuch Men as ſhall be able 1 
dicate the Royal Cauſe; that good and: 
fit Servants to-the Crown, may never be 


4 — =o 


his Battels Abroad, and terrific his Rebels 
In Home; and that all theſe may be yet 
Bf ore ſure, may he never, during the 
Dpring-time of his Years, _ when. thoſe- 
' | growing Virtues ought. with Care to be 
ered in order pal their Og, : W 
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ſhould e' er Poſſeſs it; and in it he had an 
declares the mighty Stock he came from; 
Education; may it ſucceed according to- 


grow up to be a Bulwark to his Illuſtrious 1 


jects; with Wiſdom and Learning to aliſt: 


Vin⸗ 5 


loſt for want of 2 Protector. May he 
have Courage and Conduct, fit to Fight 


this © | ongues 
Flatterers, to Blaſt 

1C be as great as the 
tune (with his Honour) ſhall be able to 
make him: And may Your Grace, who 
are ſo ( d a Miſtreſs, and ſo Noble E 
Patroneſs, never meet with a 
Servant, than, 
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Ie bldotly Stvatiaghns of buſie Heads; + 
| When we have fe ens tai Silas; 
"Till Witneſſes begin 10 dis o Rot, 
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N theſe 0. Tia, 3 WY Mas WI 


What made our on 1 1 * 4 | 
Wast that be fanc 7 
And name f E erfling rf mig be take? 
For non» not in t one Inch. board Evidence, 
But tis, be ays, t0' Reaſon pl ain au Senſe, 4 
And that be Thinks Aa * ble Defence. 
Were Truth by Senſe-and Reaſon to be * t; | 
oy all our Sweagers might oe laid 

No, of ſuch Tools on- Author has no Ke 
J make his Plot, or make 24 Fla y ſucceed; 

iſh Ff ims ca e in Wales; 3 

or Fan one pm, ate at lea: 
Kept rank like Ven ſon for «@ City Feaſt: | 
Grown four days ſtiff, the 4 to prepare 
Aud fit his pliant Limbs to ride in Chair: 
Tet here's an Army rais d, though under — 
But no Man ſeen, nor one Commiſſion found: 
Here is a Traitor tao, that's very old," 
Turbulent, Subtle, Miſchiewous, and Bold. 
Bloody, Revengeful, and to Grown his Part, 
Loves fumbling with a Wench, oo all his Heart ; 
Till after having may Granges pal 
gh of Age (the r . 
Next is 4 Senator that keeps a Whore ; 
In Venice none 4 bigher Office 6ors; - 1 0 44 
Tv Lewdweſs' vubry Night the Letcher rann 7 
dem me, all London, ſuch another, Aan. | 
Match him at they Creſwolds, Thos bh bis, 
0 Poland, Poland had it ben thy Los, .. Wanne, e 
T have heard in time of this Venetian oo RAY * 
Thou ſurely choſen hadft one King from thence, e 
n atlas, „ 


« * 8 
— 2 % © 
- 2 
* 
- 


4 
I'S 


: 
- 
TH 5 


N 7 1 
A 


. 74, a Senator. 

| Antonia, a fine 8 

in the Senate. 
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bold} 
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may 
Op 


fir; bat 1 
ln right, though proud 
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No is F. o- 5 

"Th 50 415 b Wie 2. 
l Bae wy have bent my 


* 4 5 1 
— r the dl WIE 
The Honour of my Houſe; you have done me OR 
1 remember, (for I now will ſpeak, 
And urge its WW 12 bes 7 firſt canſe home \ 


When <br 
Lou treacherouſly practis d to undo me, > 
Seduc d the Weakneſs of my Ape's Darling, 
4 My only Child, and Role her | om may Boſorn 
Belviderg' © Aae * 
ff "Tis to me you owe her, =” | 
{ you had been elſe, and in the Grave k 
Your Nadie extinct, no more Prixli heard of. 
You may remember, ſcare five 8 
Since in your Brigantin you ſaild to ſee 
4 [Tho 9 our Dukes 
_ Go ou pee +8) 
The alfigbled Bel videra following de 
As ſhe ſtood trembling en the Vele!' , „ 
Was by a Wave waſh'd off mn dde Bert: „ 
When inſtantly 1 plung d into the Sea, — band 
And buffeting the Billows-to her Rescue, 3 
Redeem d her Life with half the Loſs of pine. I £ 0 234 
Like à nieh & ſt in one Fand 1 bore her, i 
And with the other daſd the fawey. Waves, ö 
ene and pred s _ me of wy Prive:' 
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hut ſhe i is gone, and if 1 am « Man. _ | 
W .for 133 __ $7 I $2 oy c 
F Taff Would Lwere in my Erle. poo ol „ 
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Ib it he aye her your rm ad 
Indeed you oF p % \ ; 
' Roſe in her Soul: For Pe that Hour' The loy'd we, 8 


Till for her | n with IT felf.” . 

Pri. You x e her f 8 Ji * 
At dead of Night; that curſed Fea 
To rifle me of all my Heart held * n *P 
May all yu Joys in her prove falſe lb mine; 2 "n_- 
Aſteril Fortune, and a bärren Bed, 2 wal 
Attend you both; *contitmaF Difcord make GN * 
Your Days and Nights bitter and brig n 07 — 0 


May the hard Hand of a vexatious NN 5 
Gl and my | you; Till at laſt you cg . 
mh Curſe of Diſobedience all your Portion. 
Faff. Half 5 25 Curſe you have beftow'd in wil: 
Heav'n has already crown d our faithful Loves  _ 
With a young Boy,” Took as his Mother's Beauty: 
\ May he live to prove more a chan Nis ee, 
And happier than his Father! N. 2 5 


Pri. Rather yr | 5 23 
To bait thee for His Brend a Ma your D N 
With hungry Cries: Whilſt his e * N 
Sit down and weeps in bitterneſs of Tor” 8 850 * 21 


"Faff. You talk as if n by 0 1 
Tri. Twould, 'by.H A TG Hop 
Once ſhe Was dear indeed; rops that fell 1 
krom my ſad Heart, when ſhe forgot her Puty, . 


; The Fountain of my Life was not eben 


Fri. And ſhe too with thee; 


For, living here, youre dur toy curs 4 Remembrance 5 
1 once was Happy. 5 5 by 

Faff. You uſe me E becdaße 580 w my 
I fond of Belvidera : You: pe 3 4, ta 
My Life Teeds on her, th 1 SALE. W 
Oh! could my Soul ever have Known „ TP 8 , 
Were I that Tue, the 8 fe. i; i r 
As you Tag me Wich, w q 


f, WI 


n 2 


Wine Pans oy, 'D: Dr” 
K T might ſend her back to you with Contumely, © 
And court my Fortune wihere ſhe wr be kinder! . 
Pri. You dare not dot. 533 F 
F Indeed, my Lord, 1 Fo 
My Heart that awes me, oa ERP 
= Thee Years are paſt ſince firſt our Vows were TY 
1 During which time the World muſt bear me e : 
1 "1 I've treated Belvidera like your Daughter, „„ 
= The Daughter of a Senator of Nis | 
= Diſtinction, Place, Attendance and Obſervance, _ 
if Due to her Birth, ſhe always has commanded; 
4 Out. of my little Fortune I have done this; . 
Becauſe (tho leſs e er to win your 3 5 
© The World might fee, I loy'd her for her ſelf, 
Mot as the Heireſs of the great Friuli. 
az Pri. No more! 
_—  - Taff. Yes! all, and then adieu e | 
FS There's not a Wretch that lives on common ( Cha 
= Burt's happier than me: For I have known _. 5 © 


2 
— 


The luſcious Sweets of Plenty; every Night ed 
Have flept with ſoft Content about my Head, 

And never wak d but to a joyful Morning; 2 
Yet now muſt fall like a fall Ear of Corn. ” 8 


22 


= Whoſe Bloſſom ſeap'd, yet's wither d in the ripening 
1 Pri. Home and be Rar oh ſtudy to retrench * . 
= Diſcharge the lazy Vermin of thy Hlalll. 
Tboſe Pageants of thy Folly, g 
Reduce the 80 eee of thy a. 
To humble Weeds, fit for thy little n 
Then to ſome Suburb Cottage both retire; 
Drudge, to feed loathſome Life 3 get Sarnen Sure. T 
Home, home, I ay.—— 15 15 
=. Taff Yes, if my Heart would let 3 
This , this ſwelling Heart: Home I would ! 89, 


But t t my Doors are hateful to mine Eyes, bs 
= a—_— tmm'd up with gaping Creditors, . OT . He 3 
—_ - Wlers when cheir . 55 
N 7 now not bt: "Ducats i in the World, / 5 5 f 15 8 2 
PRINT One ve, 8 
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| had we wil bear out apart, Fat —— 5 


But ne er know Comfort more. 
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Di. My Friend, end. Pr . 5 

How fares the honeſt Partner of my Heart? 2 
e 5 melancholy] not a Word to me? 
aff. Im , Pierre, how 8 arvi, 
| ald Laune, got foo in the: World. 

Pier. Why, pow'rful V 
For its own Eaſe and Safety: Honeſt Men 
Are the ſoft eaſie Culkions : on which Knaves l 
Repoſe and fatten: Were all Mankind Villas... 


They'd ſtarve each other; Lawyers. would want practice; 


Cat-throats Rewards: Each Man wauld- kill his Brother 

Himſelf, none would be paid or d for. . oe 

Honeſty ! twas a Cheat invented 

To bind the Hands of bold deſervin Rogues, 

That Fools and Cowards might fit ſafe in Power, i 75 

And Lord it uncontroul'd above their Betters. - 7 
7aff. Then Honeſty is but a Notion. 1G Nav 
Pier. N elſe, = 

Like Wit, mu talk d of, not to be defin'd;«. 1 

He that pretends to. moſt too, has leaſt ſhare 2 

Iis a Virtue: Honeſty ! no more ont. 

aff. Sure thou art Honeſt? ? . 

Pier. So indeed Men think me. 

But they re miſtaken, * I am a Rogue 

As well as they; | | 

A fine gay bold-fac'd Villain, as $ thou ſceſt me; 

Tis true, I pay my Debts when they're Rs. 

| fteal from no Man; would not cut a Throat. 

To gain admiſſion to a [hp ins Man's Purſe, - 

Or a Whore's Bed; I'd not betray'my n 

To get his Place ot Fortune: I ſcorn x Flatter . 


A blown-up Fool aboye me, or cruſh we e beneath * | 


Yet, Faffeir, for all. this I am a Villain. 
Taff A Villain! | 8 
Pier. Yes, a moſt notorious Vin: act 

To ſee the * of my Fan a 1 N 
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They fay, by them our Hands are free from Fe 
| T9 Whit no ids left to fave us from Deſtruction; 


— 1 ib Man: wii. Mer” 


© Cheatthe deluded People with a ſhew .. * 5 


Of Tie, which per they nee mult ate th, 


8 

Yet whom the A y) Gab baſeft Bonds; 
Y pleaſe to Infamy and Sorrow; - 
recks'down the 5 Tide e \ 


All that bear this are Villains, and 1 one, J 


* 


Not to rouze up at the great Call of Nacht 5 * 


And check the Growth of theſe Domeſtick debe 3 
That make us Slaves, and tell us tis our Charter. 


2 Aquilina ! Friend, to loſe ſich Beauty, 
m. Ae Fre Pure g 


haſe of thy noble Labour; 


She vras thy right by "Conqueſt, as by Love. | 
Pier. Oh Faffeir! Ta 5 fixd my Heart up lag bit. 

That whereſbẽ er I fram d a Scone of Life. 4 

For time to come, ſhe was my only Joy, 

With which 1 wiſh'd to ſweeten future Cares; 

I fancy'd Pleaſures; none but one that loves 

And doats as I did, can imagine like em: 

When in the Extremity of all theſe Hopes, 

In the moſt charming Hour of Expectation, 

Then when our Wiſhes ſoar the higheſt, 

Ready to ſtoop and graſp the lovely Game, 

A ard Owl, a worthlefs Kite of Prey, 


With his foul Wings fail in, and ſpoibd m Quar 
Zaff. I know the Wretch, and Corn hi him hay Gary, 


Pier. Curſe on the common Good that's ſo protected. 


Where every Slave that heaps up Wealth enough 
To do muc 29 becomes a Lord of PEO : 

I, who belicy'd no Ill could e er come near Wh... 

Found in the Embraces of my Aquilins _ 

A wretched old, but itching Irs. ory 


"TM wealthy Fool, that had bought out my "Tide: | 
A Rogue, that uſes Beauty like a L tis” 


Barely to keep him warm; that filth Cuckoo deo, 
Was in my Abſence crept into m | Net, 
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Hf Didft Don te chaſm then? 358 

Pier. I did, and drore SP 
1 rank old. bearded Hirco dinking 8 Ms A 
The matter was complain d of in — Senate, We 
ſummon d to appear, and cenſur d baſely,  .. .... . . 
For violating ſomething they call Seng 22 , 
This was the Recompence — my Service: 5 _ 4 


Would Id been r ather beaten byaC Coward | «A : i 
A Soldier's Miſtreſs, ' — e 


When that's Profan'd, all other Thea are — ee 
That even diſſolves al former bonds of Service, 5 
And from that Hour 1 think my ſelf as free 
To be the Foe as e er the Fri 1 fr Venice —— _ 
Nay, dear Revenge, when'er thou call'ſt, Tm ens | 
7aff. I think no Safety can be here for Virtue,  _ 
And grieve my Friend as much as thou, to live 
In ſuch a ecke tate as this of Venice. 
Where all agree to ſpoil the Publick Good, BIG 
And Villains fatten with the brave Man > Labours.... 
Pier. We've neither Safet „Unity, nor * 
For the Foundation's loſt o common Good; 
Juſtice is lame as well as blind amongſt us 
The Laws (Corrupted to their ends make em). 
Serve but for none of ſome new Tyranny, .. | 
That ey Wd Fg: ſtarts up t enſlave us deeper: if 
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4 =: \ 
- 
4 . 


» . * 
1 Pe * * * 


| _ co glarious. wif but find out Friends. . w 

b o do it right! ob, Faffair ! ee, | 
1 Not w = Seals of Woe upon thy Face: 9-4 
The proud Friuli ſhould be taught Humanity, Tai 38 Þ 
And learn to value ſuch a Son as thou art. 


dare not ſpeak l but my. Heart bleeds this moments: : 
Faff. Curſt be the Cauſe, tho I thy Friend: er 

Let me partake the Troubles of thy Boſom, x9 

bor I am ugg; to Miſery, and perhaps ix 1 Rag 5 

Ye 

94 ler. Too twill r 'knowl 

aff. Then from thee 

| Let it proceed,” There's Virtue in thy Friendſhip 

Would make the ſadeſt Tale of Sorrow 

Krengthen wy Sas $64; and welcome Ruin. 
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24. 1 Pars vo: or, 
pier. Then thou art Ruin d! . 3 
Faff. That Hong ſince . e 
1 ll Fortune have ben long 8 
Pier. I 1 y Doors, 
And found them guarded by a Troop of Villains; 
The Sons of publick Rapine were deſtroying:: 
They told me, by the Sentence of the Law r 
had Commiſſion to ſeize all th Fortune: 
© Nay more, Prixli's cruel Hand hath ſign d it. 
Here ſtood a Ruffian with a horrid Face 
Lording it o'er a pile of maſſy Plate, 
Tumbled into a heap for public Sale: 
There was another making villanous Jeſts 
At thy undoing; he had ta en poſſeſſion 5 
= Of al thy ancient moſt domeſtick Ornaments, 
TT Rich „ intermix'd and wrought with Gold; 
The ver „which on thy Weding * 
Receiv d thee to the Arms of Belvidtra; 
The Scene of all thy Joys, was violated 
By the courſe Hands of filthy Dungeon Villains, 
And thrown amongſt the common Lumber. 
Fal. Now thank Heay'n —— 4 
Pier. Thank Heav'n! for what? 4 
aff. That I'm not worth a Ducat. 
Pier. Curſe thy dull Stars, and the wore Fate oof Jai 
Where Brothers, Friends, and Fathers, all are falſe; 
Where there's no Truſt, no Truth; where Innocence 
Stoops under vile Oppreſlion; and Vice Lords it: 
Hadſt thou but ſeen, as I did, how at laſt  —© 
Thy beaut Belvidera, like a Wretch „ oy 
| Thats doom d to Baniſhment, came weeping forth, | 
Shining through Tears, like April- Suns in Showers 
That to o ercome the Cloud that loads em; 
Whilſt two young Virgins, on whoſe — ſne lean d. 
Kindly look d up, and at her Grief REIN 
- As if they catch'd the Sorrows that fell from her: 
Een the lewd Rabble that were gather'd round 
IS ſee 2 ight, ſtood 2 per e her; 
vern r T and 25 
I cou d bare hugg er greazy Rogues: Tow 22 75 
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aff. I thank thee for. this Story, from- my ba, 
«ce now I know the worſt that can befal me: th, 
h Pierre! I have a heart, that could have born ä 
he rougheſt Wrong my Fortune could haye done we: 
bit when Tthink what Belvidera feels, i= 
he bitterneſs her tender Spirit taſtes of, 
| own my {elf a Coward: Bear my Weakneſs" 
If throwing thus my Arms about thy Neck, 
lay the Boy, and blubber in thy. Boſom. 
Oh I ſhall drown. thee wm my Sorrows! 
Pier. Burn! 7 
Firſt burn, and level Venice 8 to thy Ruin. OD 
hat, ſtarve like Beggars Brats in froſty ene 
Under a Hedge, and whine our ſelves to Death 
hou, or thy Cauſe, ſhall never want Aſſiſtance, 
Whilſt I hai Blood or Fortune fit to ſerve thee; a 
Command my Heart: Thou rt every way its Maſter, © 
aff. No, there's a ſecret Pride in bravely Dying. 
pier. Rats die in holes and corners, Dogs run mad; 
Man knows a braver Remedy for Sorrow: ch 
Revenge! the Attribute of Gods; they ſtampt it 
With their great Image on our Natures: Die! 1 
nfider well the Cauſe that calls upon the: 
And if thou'rt baſe enough, dye then: Remember 
Thy Belvidera ſuffers: Belvidera! 5 KS, 
Dye — Damn firſt —— what, be decently aer . = 
1a Church-yard, and mingle thy brave Bult 
Vith ſinking Rogues that rot in dirty en deere, 1 
711 ſlain Fools, the common Dres © th Soll 7 
Oh! nne 1 ; 1 - 
bier. Well ald, out with't,. Swear a a e 71 
Taff. 2 By Sea and Air! by Earth, by Heayn 
and He . 
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will revenge my Belvidera's Tears! : Leer,, 
uk thee my Friend —Friui Nn — earn of _ 
ro, A os.” .-- 
. n e eee 402 TIO 
Zaff. With all my Heart. 

o more: Where yu we un at Night? 
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i} 8 ” Lake my! 2 walk of of Medion: ed 
. H- | © There wotwo v OT WL, 1 
e Fare wel. | 
Wu Hier. K 2 rer ad 
t an r m e tri 
* . me wal aking. * „e. 
4 Tell me wh 200d cn, . ee, 
2 mad'ſt me _—_— I am," with all the Spirit, 
ay Thais and elegant. 32 
E fill the happieſt Man? Ahl rather why 
"ye - Didſt thou not form me ſordid as my 3 
1 B © Baſe-minded, dull, and fit to carry Burdens? _ 
5 A. * I Senſe to know the Curſe that's on me? 
3 jul dedling, Þ Nature? © al ado ea 


= e 
ö 6 1 Poor Belvidera!, | _ 
ww Bel. Lead me, lead me, my Virgins! 901 
4 To that kind Voice. My Lord. my Loye, my Reſt | 
erer ken er behold by Face: wo 
I a. — My beavy Heart will. LAY its doleful 

0 {40 At fight of. thee, and bound with rightful | Joy "I | 
WE  Obiſmile, as when our Loves were in their re, 


oy 
. Kill. the fame, | 


Art thou n not Belui 3 
' Kind, good, and — as my Arms firſt f. found thee? 
If thou art Alter d, where ſhall I have harbour? 


re:eaſe; my loaded Heart? Oh! where complein? 
5 . Do's he appear like Change, or Love n, 
When thus I throw my. ſelf into thy Rant, 12801 flo! 
_ wWithallthezclution =: ſtrong Truth? -- 11 
1 Beats not my Heart as *twould alarum thine... 
To a new charge of bliſs? I joy more in ww 
And} did thy Mother when ſhe hugg'd thee wt, 8 
bleſs d te 0 AD for all her e a. e * 
8 ai 1 2 177 221 
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74 Gan bes in Woman 1 ſveh grin Pak? 
Sure all ill Stories of thy Sex are falſe; * * 
Oh Woman! lovely Woman! Nature made thee : 
To 2 Man: We had been Brutes withour you | as, 
Angels are painted fair, to look like youns 


us Wat: N 
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_ in you all that we ny *® "Ya 8 
ing Brightneſs, Purity and Truth, 0 
— oy, and everlaſting Love. 1 3 . 3 
Bel. If Love be Treaſure, we'll be MIN Ae | Rake, * 
I have ſo much, iny Heart will firely break witht; W | 
Vows can't expreſs'it; When I wou'd declare i 
How great's my Joy, Im dumb with the big Thought, 
Iſwell, and ſigh, and labour with my longing. | 
O lead me to ome Deſart wide and Wild, „ 
huren u oy b 8 Soul x 
May have its vent; where I may tell aloud 
To the high Heavens, and every liſtning Planet, 5 
With vehat a boundleſs ſtoek my Beſum's fraughity” 
Where I may throw-my eager Ny about ene: 
Gie looſe 1 Love well Ka Kies, kindling Joy, 
a let off all the Fires that's in my Heart. * 
. J Oh Beluidena ! doubly Tm a M 
'* Wh Undone by Fortune, and in debt to thee; \ 
Want! worldly, Want! that hungry meages Fiend- . . 
at my heels, and chaces me in view. 
Canſt thou Cold and Hunger? En n theſe . 
| Fram'd for W eee of Lobe, 
Endure the bitter gr 5 of ies g Poverty? 85 
| it —.— ries abroad, FE 
\ d bye diſc abroad, vn is © £ 
a ome far Climate here our Names eme, | 


x 


LE FIN. 
Nene 
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or charitable Suecour; wilt thou then, 
- WW Vhen in a Bed of Straw we ſhriak-together, : 
bY nd the bleak Winds ſhalk whiſtle round our Tien | 15 2 
Wit thou then talk; tuis to me? Wil thou then? © - 1 © 
Huſh my Cares thus, and ſhelter me with Love? 
Belv. 12 I will love thee, even in Madneſs love ue. 
oy „ y diſtracted _ ſnould forſake me, gl 
nd ſome intervals, when Heart- 
Should Twage it (elf, and be belege thine. 
þ n The 


— % 2 5.4% *. 
» ? J 


T bo * the fare Earth be all cur-Reſting.pliee* It: 


4 Its Roots our Food, ſome Clift our Hobitation, 8 8 2 4 
+ # Tl cake this Ares a Pillow far thy — 3 
#1 * | hing ly'ſt, and fwell'd With e 19 of 7} 
ww _— bn ur the Balm of Love | 0 
on Won tent” and kif thee to thy Reſt; _—- 
vi * 7 raiſe our God, nch Jes Gil cg Ader arning; 


Hear chis you Heav'ns, and wonder how 7ou 


* be: N Reign y ye Monarchs that divide the World, . 


| ner 2 pn know _. 7 
— and Happineſs mine; * 7 35% 1a 
Like gaudy Ships, th obſequious Billows fall 
And nie again, to lift you in your Pride; bt 1 
hey wait but for a Storm. and then devour your nl 
I., in my private Bark, already wreckd, 4 
Like a poor Merchant driv 'n * unknown Land, 
That had by chance pack d up his choiceſt Treafure | 
In one dear Casket, and fav'd. only that, ; 
Since 1 muſt wander deen the ſhore, - | 
Thus hug my little, but my precious See SS 
Reſolv d to ſcorn, AY ay Fate no rg [Eros 


— L * * 0 15 
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4A C T l. SCENE 1 - 


Euter Haare and Aquilin:. Ex Sl ; 


Aqui. D all th thou'rt dearer to m u, 
Than all the . of nien e ö 
And let us love to night. 7 TY OST 

Pier. No: There's Fool, 3 
There's Fool about thee: When 'a | Won ell 
Her Fleſh to Fools, her Beauty's loſt to me; evils * 
They leave a Taint, a Sully where they ve paſt; 
Te er fuch a baneful Quality about em, N 

en ſpoils Complexions with their N auſouſuels, 
They Infect all t y touch; cannot I 
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Of ſting any thing a Fool has pe .- E 0 1 1 
I loath and ſcorn that colthoamearh, auch 
Or more than thou eanſt; but the Beaſt E. 1 5 
That makes him neceſſary: Power COR 17: 5 N ien 3 1 > 
ro que my CharaRter, and poiſe G6 
Equal with peeviſh Virtue, that beholds "a EO 1 
Wy Liberty with Envy: In their Hearts A- ee 
u Wrhey're looſe as Lam; but an Power 1 05 90 
ts & their Faces, and frights Pleaſures Ron em. noch 
Fer. Much goodimay't do:you; th . 
Senator. . - nes Vir enn dag 0 api N 

Aqui. My Senator! why; can't — think duet | 
Fer fill d thy Aquilimng's Arms with pleaſure? | 5 70 
hink'ſt thou, becauſe I ſometimes g ive him leave * 1 5 18 
o foil himſelf at What he is unſit t r 8 
Becauſe-I force my ſelf t endure and ſuffer, biz” ion. 
hink'ſt thou I love him? No, by all the Joys 5 r 
hou ever gaviſt me, his Preſence is my Fenance; 5 
he worſt thing an old Man can be's a ver. 
| meer Memento Mori to poor Women, * 
| never lay by his d yy nas. fide, * 
But all that Night I ponder'd on m. ice. 2 
Pier. Would 
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* were well ſent fl le 5 WE: 
Aqui. T my Wiſh too: 2 ; 
for _ my Bete 1 might 3 — * * e, | 1 
the Hypocrite:,OÞ! how I could veep, = 
ap e 7 — Dotard, and kiſs him too, 5 21 3:70 -. 
n hopes to mf r him quite; then, when the tim 47 N. 1 
25 come to pay. Sorrows at his Funeral, Gas a | 
(For he has already made me Heir to Treaſures ny 2 2 | 
ou'd make me png a real Widow's 8 th oP; 
ow could I frame-my Face to fir m Mourning 
With wri aging W him tc to his ara 
1 oon 
en of the d 
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it d muſt be ti feen Friendſhiz 1 
Vor. II. Feb , "oY Dy, 
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R Coxcomb: Let him not pry nor liſte, 
Nor ful 2 1 
Like a tame mumping Squirrel with a Bell on; 
Curs 8 a. 7 1 
What Friends to meet? maynt I be of your Counci 
| 22. How! A Woman ask — of Bed? 
Go to your, Senator, asl him w. 
Among is Brethren ; he'll hide nothing from you: 
But pump not me for Politicks. No more! 
Give order that whoeyer in my name | 
Comes here, receive admittance. - So good ni | 
| ui. Muſt we ne'er meet again Embrace no more! 
. Is Love fo ſoon and utterly forgotten! 
Paier. As you hence forward treat your Fool, Ell think ont 
Aqui. Curſt be all Fools, and doubly Curſt my ſelf, 
The worſt of Fools I die if he forſakes me; 
Wann nie erg ver me. Eau. 


Faff. Im here; and thus, — T! 
I look as if all Hell were in my Heart, W 
And I in Hell. Nay, ſurely tis f6 with me ue” 

For every ſtep I tread, methinks ſome Fiend: / = 8 
Knocks at my Breaft, and bids ie not be quiet. wt 0. 
Ive heard how defperate wretches, like my ſelf, : To 
Have wander'd out at this dead time of 5 e 
To meet the Foe of Mankind in his wall: * 62. 
Sure l'm ſo Curſt, that, tho of Heavin' forſaken, 1 
No Miniſter of Darkneſs-cares to en but 
Hell! Hell! why ſleepeſt thou? „ 19/5 Wh 

Enter Pierre; 1 Rel 

. Pier. Sure Tve ſtayd too long: Has 

1 The Clock has ſtruck, and 1 may joſe my Profle Car 

=_ - Rom why goes there? 

| A Dog that comes to be 

— At onder Moon: What's he that ackts the Queſtion?” 

=. Pier. A Friend to , for they are honeſt ne 
eg And nicer betray their s; never Fawn 

On any that . Gg Well met, Friend: 
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of. The fame. Oh Pierre, bann come in an, : 
re to Pray. a” 
Pier. A 
Prieſts ET wg yet tarve bj't te: 


No Praying: it 1 tn Tim's heben. 


Where's Belvidera ? | 
Faff. For a Day or two 
[ve lodg d her privately, till I ſee a 
What Fortune will do with me? Prithee nien 
If thou would'ſt have me fit to hear * . 


Speak not of Belvidera—— 
| Pier. Speak not of her? 
Jaff. Oh no! 
t. Pier. Nor name her? May be 1 with his wed," 
7af. Whom well? 
Pier. Thy Wife, thy x lorchy Bebvideras 13 
| hope a Man may with his th een 
And no harm AN 
Faf. Ye are merry, ei! TY 
Pier. I am ſo: 5 
ve, W Thou ſhalt ſmile too, and Belvidera mile om 
We'll all rejoice, Nee to buy Pins 
wr eaten 
Marriage is Chargeabla. k 


Faff. I but half wiſnt 5 3 
To ſee the Devil; and he's here already; l e 
What muſt this buy, Rebellion, —— Treaſon? 
Tell me which way I muſt be damn d for this. * 
Pier. When laſt we we'd no qualms like theſe, 
But entertain'd each others Thoughts like Men, . 
Whoſe Souls were well acquainted. Is the World _ 
Reform'd-ſince our laſt meeting? What new Miracles 
Have happen d? Has Friulis W en r 
Gan he be heneſt? W 
Taff. Kind Heav'n1 let heavy Curſes . 
Gall his old Age; Cramps, Aches rack l B 
and bittereſt diſquiet wring his Heart; 
» ro him live tall qo Cog his burden! | 
m groan: under't long, linger an r 
la the work e Fangs of t. 3% 
. + ire 4 etl N. * le 17 58 44 
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5 - "at find its eaſe, Pur late. eee e 


j ; ; Pier. Nay, could ſt thou not 1 3 ' ON IM 
«. well, my Friend, have ſtretch'd the Curſe to 1 
16. 5 15 Senate round, as to one lincle” hn? 


3 5 Faff. But Curſes Nick not: Could I kill with ui, | 
Heav'n I know not thirty Heads in Penite (3% 2 4200 | 

Should not be blaſted ; Senators ſhould ro | 
Like Dogs on Panghi, ; but their Wives and Daughten = T1 8 


3 Die of their own Diſcaſes. Oh for a Curſe 
5 0 kill with! „ | __—_ 
1 Pier. Daggers, Daggers, are much better! 0 x4. ll - 
. Jef Hal Ne o 
» Pier. Daggers. r 
f B hare are they? . * Arte r APA | 
bo Pier. Oh, a thouſand © > "ROLE ION) OL. ] 
13 May be diſpos d of i in honeſt hands i in me. * 8 
| Taff Thou talk'ſt in Clouds. | e F 
ji Pier. But yet a Heart half wrong d TAG 1 
FM As thine has been, would find the meaning, ; Fuſe 5 8 
. Faff. A thouſand Daggers all in honeſt Bands; 1 
We And have not Ia Friend will ſtick one here? 4 
"ag Pier. Yes, if 105 — ht thou wert nat o becher 
1 8 T a nobler pu e would be that Friend. | 
1 But thou ha * Friends, Friend; whom thy Wrongs 
1 . Have made thy Friends; Friends worthy y to be call d ſo. F 
4 Fl! truſt thee with a ſecret: There are Spirits 5 
WH. This hour at work. But as thou art a Mn, V 
Ko - "Whom I have pickt and choſen from the World, 
| Swear that thou wilt be true to what I utter, 
And when I've told thee that which only Gods, * 4 
And Men like Gods are privy to, then ſw ear B 
No Chance or Change ſhall wreſt it from thy Bob. B 
Faſf. When thou Would'ſt bind me, is thereneed of Oaths? N 
{(Green-fickneſs Girlsloſe Maidenheads with ſuch Counters 
For thou'rt ſo near my Heart, that thou may ſt ſer 4 
Ats bottom, ſound its ſtrength and mme to > thee: 5 0 
Js Coward, Fool, or Villain in my Face? 1 Gin: WW 
If I ſeem none of theſe, I dare belie re e, 
Thou would ſt not uſe me in a little Cuſe, 9 5 01% 1 
For I am fit for Honour's tougheſt task; 10 | 


«Ner ever yet found fooling was my Province; _ 


; vi 


gr 


lo. 


With Wonder at, and enyy. hen tis done. 


Q wy Front [Dazcgyant. 


And for a villanous inglorious Enter . 
know thy Heart ſo well, I dare la oro wen 
pefore thee, ſet it to what point thou wilt. 


bier. Nay, it a a Cauſe thou wilt be fond of, | Taff. | 


For it is founded on the nobleſt Baſis, _ 

Our Liberties, our natural Inheritance; 35 N 
There's no Religion, no Hypocriſie i „ 
we'll do the Bulineſs, and ne er faſt and pray for t: 
Openly act a Deed the World ſhall gaze 


Faff. For Liberty! 

Pier. For Liberty, my Friend! . 
Thou ſhalt be freed from baſe Priulis Trang, | | 
And thy ſęqueſtred Fortunes heal d again. 
I ſhall 5 5 from thoſe opprobrious Wrongs 


That preſs me now, and 1 5 my Spirit downward. 


All Pence free, and every g1 with Merit 
Succeed to its juſt Right: ole ſhall be pull d 


From Wiſdom's Seat; thoſe baleful g Birds, 
Thoſe laz y Owls, who perch'd near Fortune $ * 
Sit only watchful with their heavy Wings 

To cuff down new-fledg'd Virtues, that would riſe _ 


To nobler heights, and make the Grove harmonjodg, 


aff. What can I do? . 
Piey. Can ſt thou not kill a Senator? 


Faff. Were there one wiſe or honeſt, 1 could kill bim | 


For herding with that Neſt of Fools and Knaves. 
By all my wrongs, thau talk'ſt as if Revenge 
Were to be had, and the brave ee warms me. 
Pier. Swear then! | 
Faff I do, by all thoſe glittering Stars 


And yon great ruling Planet of the Nigbt. ge _ 


by all good Powers above, and ill below! ? 10 
* and Friendſhip, dearer than m Lite! a 
o POW r, or Death ſhall make me falle to e 


Pier. Here we embrace, and Pll unlock my Heart. ip 
A Council's held hard by, where the Deſtruction 


Of this great Empire's hatching: There III end thee! 
But * 2 222 2 thou rt „ mix wth Men 
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Fit to diſturb the Peace of all the World, 
And Rule it when it's wildeſt —= 
Taff I give thee thanks 

For s kind warning: Yes, I'll be a Man, c 
And charge thee, Tine hene er thou ſeeſt my Fears 

Betray me leſs, to rip this Heart of mine | 

Out of my Breaft, and ſhew it for a Coward's.. 

Come let's he gone, for from this Hour 1 chace 

All little Thoughts, all tender human Follies 

Out of my Bo! om: W ſhall have room: 


Revenge! 
77 And Liberty | R | 
aff. Revenge! evenge —— 6 Exen, 
1281 ENE cm zo Aquilina's Honſe, the Greek Curttzan 


Enter Renault. 
Ren. Why was my Choice Ambition, the worſt en 
A Wretch can b build on? it's ke diſtance * ' 
A Pro tempting to the View, 
Tb Ragle d lights u us, — the Mountain- Top 
Looks beautiful, becauſe it's nigh to Heavin; - 
But we ne ler think how Sandy's the Foundation, 
What Storm will batter, and what Tempeſt take us! 


Who's there? 
_ Spinofa. | 
Spin. Renault, good morrow! for b this time 
I think the Scale of Night has turn'd the Balance, 
And weighs up W mg. © Has the Clock ſtruck Twelve? 
Ren. Tes; Clocks will go as they are ſet: But Man, 
Irregular Man's ne er conſtant, never certain: 
Pye ſpent at leaſt three precious hours of ee 
In waiting dull attendance; tis the Curſe 
Of diligent Virtue to be mixt, like mine, 
With g pn depot s, Souls but half refoly'd. 
Spin. Hell ſeize that Soul amongf us, it can frighten. 
Ren. What's then the cauſe Wann 


O Sir, welcome! ale 
You are an Engliſh-Man : When Treaſon* Wa 
might have thought you d not have been behind hand. 
Pp Fo bas s Lap have you been S Cie 
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ye! 


ye 


ſtirators. 


ls this a time for Quarrels? Thieves and R 


Thy ſtubborn Te mper bend with god-like Goodnels, 


- United thus, we are the mighty Engine 


ae ene. gel 


p n 2 * Wits dara „ oY r 9 * 
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Give but an Engliſh-muan his Whore and Faſe, 
ber and a Sea-coal- fire, he's yours for ever. 


Eli. Frenchman, you are ſawecy. | 
Ren. How! 

Enter Bedamar the Ambaſſador, Theodore, Branwvel, Du- 
rand, Brabe, Revillido, a Fernon, Retroſi, 9 


I, 


Bed. At Difference, fie. 


Fall out and brawl; Should Men of your hi 


op du. 
Men n by the choice of Providence | 
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From the groſs of Mankind, and ſet here 

In this Aſſembly as in one great Jewel, LY 

T*adorn the braveſt Purpole it e ar ſmil'd on; : 0 

Should you like Boys _wrangle tor Trifles? 
Ren. Boys! 3 8 ; 
Bed. Renault, thy Hand! „5 1 , 


Ren. I thoug ht 'd given my Heart 
Long fince — every Man that mingles here; 
But grieve to find it truſted with ſuch Tempers, 
That can't forgive my froward Age its weaknefs. 
Bed. Eliot, thou once hadft Virtue; I have ſeen 
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Not half thus courted: Tis thy Nation's Glory, 
To hug the Foe that offers brave Alliance, _ 
Once more embrace, my Friends——we'l all embrace 


Muſt twiſt this rooted Empire from its Baſis! 
Totters not it already ? 

Eli. Would 'twere tumbling. _ 

Bed. Nay it ſhall down : This Night we ſeali its Ruin 

Enter Pierre. 

Oh Pierre thou art welcome! 25 
Come to my Breaſt, for by its ; thou loft 
Lovelily dredful, and the Fate of Venice _ 
Seems on thy Sword already, Oh my Mars! 
The Poets that firſt feign'd a God of War 
Sure propheſy d of thee. 

Pier. Friends! was not Brutus, 
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We'll die with n 
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Stabb'd the firſt Caſar that;uſl in urp'd the Vw | 
A Gallant Man? 
Ren, Yes, and Catiline tos; 
Tho Story wrong his Fame: For he conſpir'd _ 
Jo prop t . Glory of his Countr : 
His Cauſe was goo 
Bed. And ours as much above it, Ol 
As Renault thou rt ſuperiar to Cob, 
Or Pierre to Caſſius. | ; 
Prey. Then to what we aim at, 
When do we ſtart? or muſt we talk for erer? 


Bed. No Pierre, the Deed's near Birth: Fate ſeems w u 


have ſet + 
The Buſineſs up, and given it to our Care: 
1 hope there's not a Heart nor Hand amongft us . 
But is firm and ready. e ee e ee 
40. All? | e 


Bed. Oh Men, 


Matchleſs, as will your = be Peper, 


The Game is for a Fe 
If loſt, diſgraceful Ruin. 
Ren. What can loſe it? 
The Publick Stocks a Beggar; one Venetian 
7 75 ns? ORE” Look into their Stores 
Of general Safety; empt Magazines, N 
A meer” d Fleet, g ee unpaid Army, 
Bankrupt Nobility, a haraſs d COmmonatty, 
A factious, giddy, and wh: Senate, 
Is all the ſtrength of Venice: Let s deftroy it; 3 
Let's fill their agazines with Arms to awe' W 
Mas out their Fleet, and make their Trade 1 maintain it; 
Let looſe the murmuring Arm my on their Maſters, 
To pay themſelves with Plunder; lop their Nobles 
To the baſe Roots, whence moſt of em firſt ff 
Enſlave the Rout, whom ſmarting will make hu mble; 
Turn out their droning Senate, and poſſeſs 
That Seat of Empire which our Souls pot fund for. 
Pier. Ten thouſand Men are armed t our, Nod, 7\ 
; Commanded al by Leaders fit to gull a Ee 


Prize, if wen; 


\ * 
6 1 > 
my 


A 


to 


And by your Bounty quicken'd, they're reſoly'd / | 1 1 A 


4 Por Discoves? b. 


A Ratiel — the Freedom of the World; 
This wretched State has ſtarvd them in its Service. 


To ſerve your Glory, and revenge their own: 1835 
They ve a their diferent Quarters in this City: „ 
40 for th' Alarm, and grumble tis ſo: tardy. 

Bed. 1 doubt not, Frien 58 thy unweary d auge 
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Has ſtill kept waking, t ſhall have eaſe; 

After this Night it i "ve: we mier % wt] 

No more, till Venice own us for her Lords. 4 4 1 
Pier. How lovely the Adriatidus Whore, 11 * 

Dreſs d in her Flames, will ſhine! devouring Flames!- 10801 5 
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Such as ſhall burn her to the watery We e . 
And hiſs in her Foundation. n e of] 
Bed. Now if any | "Yo 
Amongſt us that owns this Glorious G e 
Have Friends or Intereſt he d wiſh to ſave, | N88 
Let it be told; the general Doom is ard; 
But I'd forgo the hopes of a-World's: pe, 
Rather than wound the Bowels of my Frien 
Pier. I muſt confels; you there have duch du weakneſs 
I have a Friend; hear it, ſuch a Friend! 
My Heart was ne'er ſhut to him. Nay, Pl tell you, mh 
He knows the very Buſineſs of this Hour F 
But he rejoices in the Cauſe, and loves it: 1 
Wave chang'd a Vow to live and die MN . 
And he's at hand to ratifie it here. 
Ren. How! all betray d ol 94404 
Pier. No — I've Jealt nobly 1 you; 7 
[ve brought my All into che Publick — | 
lad but one Friend, and him Ill ſhare amongſt you! 
Receive and cheriſn him] or if, when ſeen | 
And ſearch'd, you find him worthleſs; as my 2 5 
Has lodg d this Secret in his faithful Br eaſt, 
To caſe your Fears I wear a Dagger here, % 
Shall rip it out again, and give you reſt. n 
ene Good I cer could boaſt of. 


Enter [affeir with a Da 1 net 
nnen ce ſhewy of mar manly Vir! | * 
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Fraff. I know youll wonder all, that thus u 
I dare approach this place of fatal Councils; 
But I'm amongſt you, and by Heay'n it gala hs, 
| To ſee fo many Virtues thus united, 
Js reſtore Juſtice and dethrone reſſion. 
Command this Sword, if you w bee , 
Into this Breaſt; but if you think it worth 14. 
To cut the Threats of hana y pl in 
Send me into the curs'd 8 Senate ; 
It ſhrinks not, tho' I meet a Father there. 
Would au behold this Ci ? Here's 
A Hand ſhall bear a light Torch at Mean p 
'To th' Arſenal, and ſet its Gates on Fire. 
Ren. You talk this well, Sir. 
Faff. AY om Heavn I'll do this. 
Come, come, I — diſtruſt in all your Faces, 
Vou fear me a Villain; and indeed its odd 

To hear a talk thus at firſt meeting, 
Of Matters that have been ſo well debated;  —_- 
But 1-come ripe with Wrongs, as vou with Councils 
I hate this Senate, am à Foe to Venice. _ 
A Friend to none, but Men reſolvd like me, 
To puſh on Miſchief. Oh did you but know me, 
I need not talk thus! 

Bed. Pierre! 1 muſt embrace 8 1 

My Heart beats to this Man as if it knew bin. 

Ren. I never loy'd theſe Huggers. Mea Fi i i gl 

Faff. Still I ſee, " "6A 
The Cauſe delights me not. Your Friend $ ſarvey me, 
As I were d but I come arm'd 
Againſt all Doubts, and to your Truſt will give 
ah won hore tg the Word en py far 
2 dera“ Ho! My Belviders! 

2 — What wonder _ 8 

"Faff. Let me intpeat you, 

As I have henceforth hs . on e Finde 
That all but the N e 
Grave Guide of Councils, with my Friend chat owns me, 

Withdraws a while, to ſpare a Woman's Bluſhes. 


EEx, all bus Bed. Rea. Ju Fl 


A Pror Disror ga Db. 2 
14 Pierre, whither will this Ceremony lead us? | N „„ - a 


. My Belviders! 1 , +4. 1.42 
Who calls ſo loud . e: 


That Voice was wont to come in gentle Whiſpers, 
inn AY TOE Nang el 
Thou hour 3 age of my Thqughts, 3 80 at thou? 
Faff. 1 ed tis late, nog X31 
Belv. Oh; I have'flept and dreamt, = 1 
And dreamt again: Where haſt Tn been tho Loy 
Tho my Eyes clos d, my Arms have ftill been th ot] 2 
Stretch'd 8 A my broken Slumbers, ; 
To ſearch if wert come to crown my Reſt; 
There's no repoſe without thee: Oh the dag 
Too ſoon will break, and wake us to our Sorro-wz | 
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Come, come to Bed, and bid thy Cares Good-aight, 2 
Faff. Oh Belvidera! we muſt change the Scene | 
In which the paſt Deligfits of Life were taſted : L 
The Poor ſleep little; n of 
Our Labours late, and early every 3 
Midſt Winter Froſts, thin clad and fed b 
Riſe to our Toils, and drudge away the Day. | 


Belv. Alas! where am I —— ist you lead 2 
Methinks I read Diſtraction in qr Face? 
Something leſs gentle than the Fate you tell me:: | 
You ſhake and tremble too r Blood — AD 
Heavens guard my Lovr, an his Heart with Patience. 
Faff. That I have Patience, let our Fate bear n. 
Who has ordain d it ſo, chat thou and 1II © 
(Thou the divineſt Good Man cer poſlels'd;j- | bps v4. 
And I, the wretched'ſt of the Race of Man) 3 
This very Hour, without one Tear, Nn E 
Belv. Part! muſt w part? Oh ! um I then forlilken? 
Will my Love caſt mevoff? have my Misfortunes © 1 101 
Offended him ſo highly, that he il lee me 
Why drag you from met Ee di, 
My Dear! my Life! my Love! OR wy 
Zaff. Oh Friends! OO PO e OG AND.» A 
Beiv. TL me. M eie e ee e 
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Look not that Way, but turn your ſelves A a while 
Into my Heart, and be wean'd all 9 1 


Fhou mult not ſec her more till our Work's oyer. | 
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Jef. Take her Dokl m ii ST Ns 
She'll gain ſuch hold elſe; --ſhall-ne'er wy looſe + 
J charge thee take her, but with tender ſt care, 
Relieve her Troubles and aff wage. her Sorrows.” . 1 
Ren. Riſe, Madam! and Command amongſt your an. F 
Zaff. To you, Sirs, and your Honours, I bequeath bef, 
And with her ehisz: when I „ er 9 7 
. . - [Gloves A Dagger 
You ne the reſt — firike i it to her Heart; 
And tell her, he who three whole happy Vears 
Lay in her Arms, and each kind Night repeated _ 
The paſſionate Vows of fill: increaſing. Loye, >, / 
Sent that —— for all her Truth and Sufferings, 
Belv. Nay, Life, ſince he has ſold it cheap; 
Or fend et to: —_ 7 Clime your ae Wo 
But let it be far off, leſt my Complainings 


Should reach his guilty Ears, arid. ſhake his; Pages... 


— OO OOAG DOT 


- Taff. No, Belvidera, ve contriv'd thy Honour: 


Truſt to my Faith, and be but Fortune kind 
To me, as Pl} that Faith unbroken. 
When next we meet, Fl lift thee to a — „ 
Shall gather all the gazing World about thee, | 
To wonder what ſtrange Virtue med thee chere. 5 
But if we ne er meet more — h 
.  Belv. Oh thou unkind one Wc 
Ne'er meet more! have I deſery'd this 1 you? SF 
Look on me, tell me, tell me; ſpeak, e hows Deceire, 
Why am I ſeparated from thy. Love? | T 
If J am falſe, accuſe me; but if true, L 
Don't, prithee don't in Poverty forſake me, * 
But pity the ſad Heart, that's tora with p 
Yet hear me! yet recall me—— [Ex. Ren Bed. and Rt | 
Zaff. Oh my Eyes! 


- — 08 


My Friend, where: art thou ifs 


Pier. Here, -my-Honour's Brother. 2 87 Th . | l 
Fa Is Belvidera + oo | 1 ah 
Fier. Renault has led her 


Back to her own Apartment; but, by Heay at 


1 


ely. | 


On thy ſoft Boſomn, hovering, bill and fi, 


"4 Proz Dro6oumuntn 30 


off No? 24 . Mt 109 — n Fuck Sc Wr 


Pier. Not for your Life ne W. A 1 i _ hi ; * 
Faß. Oh Pierre, Werte bs. the; A it KY > Mkr, | 
How I could — thee down into my Heart, 214 Ab. 


Gaze on thee till my Eye. ſtrings crackt with Lov, > 
Till all my Sinews with its fire extended, 12200 
Fixt me upon the Rack of ardent. Longing; rel 
Then ſwelling; ſighing, raging to be: bleſt, --- w7 8 


— 


Come like a panting Turtle to thy Breaſt, "oe 


Confels the Cauſe Why laſt I fled away: Moy — 5 


en L * 


Own twas a Fault, but ſwear to give it gen 1 
And never —_— fall e ck more. a 7126. 
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ELL jos Lam gone to Bed: rell um 1 am 
not at Home; tell him Tye- better 

aid or any thing; tell him in ſhort 1 will not fee 
— the et WY trout eſome 8 3 He's worſe 
mpany t en not be di- 

turb'1 a 8 01& Nr n 
1 But r He's here already; juſt entertd the « 
"i DO DOTY | CIO vB with. g 
6. Tufu bim Gut: n, e Iry, uſtleſz, 
80% bra Aſe! if he 1 not 15 gone, ſet the Houſe 
+fire and burn us both: Id rather meet a Toad in my 
Diſh, than chat old hideous Animal in . to 
Night. © | 7? 03339368 ade e Lo rind nfl de 
1511 140 js rt Antenne: Las ron en 
Auto. Nacky, Nacky, Nacky, — how doſt do Raathyt 
Hurry durry. I am come little Nacky ;:patt eleven à Cock, 
i late Hour; time in all: Conſcience to go to Bed; Nasty. 

Nacky did I ay? Ay, erty; arr amy lina, lina, quilina, 
quilina, quilina, Aquilinn, N Naquul ina, Acky, Acky, 
Ix Nacky, Queen, — ers to . 
Nas 


* 


deteſt you, loath you, I am weary of you, ſick of vo- 


N 
4" 
* 
A 


gov \ Venzes ne a, 


ns OS a Piherks 


2 You are a Fool, I am ſure. 

An. May be i too, — 8 
Senator for all that. pain. le: let's have a 
Game at Rump, 

. You would dd, , to be traubleſome - 
> API Self! e 
me, Sir. 

Ant. Home, Madona! ?: 

Aqui. Ay, home, Sir. Who am 12 THY 

Ant. Madona, as I take it you — YOU are. 
ner little Nicky — e t 
Aqui. 1 find you are reſoſwd to be troubleſome; and 
ſo to make ſhort of the matter in few words, I hate you, 


are an Old, Impertinent, Imp tent, 

or) 2k comb; ay be, Head, and 7 in 

your Body, love to be.medling with ev he and if 
you had not Mony, you'are ani for 

on ng a regs — 2 Le 


rar you leaſure to be 
out when you arebid — dls F. 


Aqui. Why, what are — * for? 8 a 
A. In the ſirſt place; M „I am Old. 1d — N 


| quently very wiſe, very wile, Mans d'ye mark that? 


take notice, if you: 2 that 1 em I 
e ches, Ma- fle 


in the ſecond 
Senator, 


dona. Hurry durry, I can make a Speech in the Senate 
houſe now and chend ade your Hair ſtand " fir 


— bit care "your Speeches Ka. the (Seam 
Mi erent Gen bet, :I ſhould thank you. * 
n ay po thee too, my low 


1 


A PLor Drecoran's. 


* . 


. Honour is at preſent moſt 2 Eloquent in- 
well: Come, now let's fit down and. think 
upon't a ir. Verne tu ſit I ay-—-ſfit down by me a little 


my W Nach Nacky, ba [Sits 7 Hurry durry—good * : 


[4 


bir nothing / 

nd 2. — No Sir, if you pleaſe I can know my diſtance, 

u, 

5 5 __ How, Nacky up and 1 down! ! Nay d then 

nt, let me exclaim with the Poet, 1 7 

in Shew e more fn e den, H en 

| if A ftanding Woman,” and a falling Man. 

Fa Ry EE dr ons this mY 1 | 

fl. WY £2. No, Sr. 4k 
Ant. Then look you now, < — 4 Pas = 

a WY Bull, the Bull of Bulls, or any Bull. Thus I get ang 1 

ol WY vich my Brows thusbent—1 broo, I fay J bros, Tb, 

brooe. E WE? will y W. boo 


: © [Bellows like a Bull, and drrues her abbur. 
Nl Ai. Well, Sir, I'muſt endure this.” [She fers a rhe] 
bat? Now your Honour has been a Bull, "pray what Beaſt 
your Worlhip pleaſe to be ne xt? 
and thy Tarver; M 


Ant. Now I be u Serrator:agjin, 
23 W 'by Ber.] Ah toad, toad, toad, 1 
* it in ace a little Nacky—-ſpit i in my Face 
rr chi ia m my Face, never ſo little: ſpit but a little 
mans. ; ſpit. when" you are bid I ſay; do: 1 
prithee ff Nee now, now ſpit: red you Wenk 
you? Then Fl! be a Dog. 1 


1. a — „ . —— — 6 * P 
2 * N þ 4 Wages: — W; * 1 * May * 7 N N 
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e * > BG er 


A geek D: Os, 


@ K + 


a Dog- — ll s ve hee this yother Pur 
2 2 be a and e like a Dog 2 little. 
hes EROS. ill-—here * oli !*' [Gives thei Puoe. 
* ell, with all my Heart. But let me beſcech 
r pa e ip to play ybur Tricks over as faſt zs you can, 
bb to Ainking the ſooner, — turnd 
out of 175 doors: as you deſerve. . _ . 
A. 4 y——no matter for Wie TE ns! 
kit ſhan't 2 me. [He gets under the me Now. 
bough waug ors a ee waugh----- [ Barks like a Dor. 
ui. Hold, hold, hold Sir, Pbeſdeck * eek 
you 02 If Curs bite, they” malt be kickt. 8 Sir. Do Do you 
e, kickt thus. 

Ant. Ay with all my Heart: "do; kick kick on, now 
Jam under the Table, kick again.—kick harder----harder 
yet, bough waugh waugh, waugh, - N Pl. 
have a ſnap at thy ſhins-----bough waugh Waugh, waugh 

bough-----'0dd ſhe kicks bravely... 
Aqui. . — Fll go another way to wyork l 

* 11 


and I think tr ment fit ee 
¶ Fete hes a ae 


What, bite your "Miftreſs, 3 out, out of doors you 
| 2 to Kennel and be hang'd—bite . your Miſtreſs by 
_ the Legs, you Rogue — . [She whips him. 

Aut. Nay, prithee Nacky, now thou art too n 

Hurry durry, odd I Il be a Dog no longer. 202101. 

Aqui. Nay, none of your, fawning and, ing: But 
TI or here's the Diſcipline: Aide 12 your Mi- 

s by the Legs, ou Mungril? gut of Dogrs-—ox 
kout, to kenne Sirrah! been won! 

Ant. This is very barbarous. Nacky, ; yery y barber 


look you, I will-not-go----- > Ne prey bare 
bee, ae ny ay, what ſhut me out? 
Ss 835 5 f Lebe whips him an. 
| ns: Ay, | and if, you. come. here ny. more to nig 
| E have any 5 . N 18 Cap: f What ite jou 
Fs 50 l rtl {ach or 
41 ** r He) 4 A wk 100 
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0. | Maid. earns Madam! Why ts t ie matter? 
h u howles at the Door like a Dh 
n, Aſui. Call my Footmen hither preſently. 10 


1 =" Enter two Footmen. 
m Maid.. They re here already Madam; the tha $24 
alarm'd ak a ſtrange noiſe, that no body knows what 
, to make of. 
1. Aqui. Go all of you and turn that troubleſome Beaſt in 
St the next Room out of my Houſe-----If I ever ſee him 
ou within theſe Walls again, without my leave for his ad- 
I nittance, you ſneaking Rogues-----Pl]-haye F pe; poyſon'd 
W all, poyſon'd like Rats: every corner © Houſe 
er hall ſtink of one of you: Go, and learn hereafter to 
H Wl know my pleaſure. So now for my Pierre: 
oh Thus when the Godlike Lover is 22 
12 We Sacrifice owe Fool; and he's een. 


Ss Nn ; 
Enter Belvidera. n 
FEM _ Sende dt Im Sold! Had to Shame! 
Inevitable Ruin has indoerd met SS. 17 
= —— _ Ito my Bed + ro TA i Pre 
ow (weepin nde con tion,” 
But the eld 0 Were Por whoſl fat falſe Care 70 
My Peace and Honour was entruſted, came n 5 
(Like Tarquin) ghaſtly with infernal Luſt. 5 
Oh thou . 1 thou could ſt find Friends to vin- 
dicate thy Wrong; 
| never had but one, and he's'proy'd falle; 5 
He that ſhould guard my Virtue, has un WO hs 3 
Left me! undone me! Oh that T could hate him! 
Where ſhall T go! Oh whither, whiter winder?” by 
© Enter Jafteir. © 

Taff. Can Belvidera want a Refting-place, Fa 
When theſe poor Arms are open to receive her? 
Oh itis in vain to ſtruggle with Deſires "A 5 
Strong as my Love to thee; for eyery moment » 40 
Im from thy fight, the Heart wirhin my Boſom 
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bern, 
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| Moans like a teader Infant in its Cradle, 
Of gentle Love perſwade it to its peace. 
Tis grown a Rebel to be rul'd no longer, 


And, like a Diſobedient Child, diſdains 
Tube ſoft Authority of Belvidera. 


Were not 'd; when if ſne ehanc d to ſigh, 
Or r 
When 7 


And never left her till he found the Cauſe. | 
But let her now woep Seas, 


Her Heart aſunder; ſtill he bears it all, 
Deaf as the Wind, and 2s the Racks Unünben. 


In vain have I heheld thy Sorrows 
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Whoſe Nurſe bad left it: Come, and with the Song 
Belo. I fear ſtubborn Wanderer will nat on me; 
Soorns the Indulgent Boſom that un f LI f 
Faß. There was a time 
e hee . and ce” 
z ——there was indeed a time 


ir would have ta en her in MARS 
Eas d — Head upon his Breaſt. 


in fray goey cc feed , Y God heat bowed Cm On aw 


Cry till ſhe rend the Earchz NT te” 


aff. Have I been deaf? am I that Rock unmor 2 
Againſt whoſe Root, Tears beat, and S bs in | 
7. : 7 A= 
Witneſs againſt me —— "th have I done this? 
mird wen Meagan, PO] 
And let that Dear one neer forgive me! 5 
Oh thou too raſhly cenſureſt of my Love! 
Could'ſt thou but think howy I have Gent this Night, 
Dark and alone, no Pillow to my Head, 
Reſt in my Eyes, nor Quiet in my Heart, 
The — not, 2 ſure Fat would' ot 
Talk to me thus, but like a pitying 
D 5 Breaſt, 
And hat 9 =o Kin nn ger Sorrows freeze it 
Belv. Why then poor Mourner, in what baleful corner 
Haſt thou been with that Witch the Night? 
On what cold Stone haſt thou been ſtretch'd. * 
Gathering the grumbling Winds about thy Head, 
To mix with . 
n AL Lars forakes me! 
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I am 2 fit to bear a ſhare - 
ja his Concernments: My weak Ferhale Virtue - . 
Muſt not be truſted; Tis too frail and tender. 

Faff. Oh/Porcia !' Porcin ! What a Saul was thine? 

Belv. uy 8 A * and yt 7] \ 
Big with the Fate of Name n guard thy 7 
Coacedl'd from her the Labours of his Mind, 

She let him ſee her load was great as his, 

Flow'd from a Spring as Noble, and a Heart 

Fit to partake his Troubles, as his Love: © _ 

Fetch, fetch that Dagger back, the dreadful Bower 
Thou gav'ſt laſt night in parting with me; ſtrike it 
Here to my Heart, and as the Blood flows from it, 
a run not pure 1 „ 

Thou art to god, m n | 
Unworthy ſo much Virtue: Teach me how . - 
may delerve ſuch matehileſs Love as thine; — "it 
And ſee with what attention IA bey the. 

Belv. Do not me: That's 1228 1 * 

ä Taff. — Hear me — 
ö Belv. Oh th . | 
u but who 1 "* 

Knows, let it naine br Love, —— 

 Diſvives within my Breaſt; n * 

I reel into thy Arms, and alls . I 

Faff. What ſhall I do? | 
; Belv. Tell me! be juſt, and tell me 
„ Why dwells that buſie Qloud upon thy Face? 


Why am I made a Stranger? chat EY 0116 
— World | 


and I not know'the Gaule? Why when 
le wrapt in Reſt, -why-chuſes then my Love 
lade op r verry. nr A 
and theſe deſiring Arms? 1 8 
Ui s y ave theſe Byes dag ber with redious warching? 
Why ſtarts he now? and looks as if he wiſht / 
His „ 
Leſt when we next time meet, I want the power 
To ſearch into the ficknels of thy Mind, 
but talk as wildly then as thou Bek n now. f * 
7 Oh Malte; n as N. 


r 


— 


308 Vere! Pk SERV du Os, 


Belv. Why was I laſt Night" deliver'd to a Vilein? 

Faff. Hah, a Villain! 37 

Belv. Ves! to à Villain! why at Grohe an Hour 
Meets that Aſſembly all made up of Wretches, | 
That look as Hell had A em into League? | 

Why, I in this Hand, and in that a Dagger, od | 
Was I deliver'd with ſuch dreadful Ceremonies ? = 
e To you, Sirs, and to your Honour I bequeath her, 
« And with her this: Wheneer I prove > 
* You know the reſt, then ſtrike it to her Heart? 
Oh why's that re conceald from me? muſt 1 
Be ele the Hoſtage of a helliſh Truſt? - 

For ſuch I know I am; that's all my value! 
But by the Love and Loyalty I owe thee; 
T1l-free thee from the Bondage of theſe Slaves; 
Strait to the Senate, tell em all I know; - o 
Al that I think, all that my Fears inform me! 

7a af. Is this the Roman Virtue! this the nk: 

That s its parity with Cavo's = + ED 
Would ſhe have e er betray her Brains? * 

Belv. No: | 2 2 
For Brutus truſted her: Wert thou fo kind, 
What would not Belvidera ſuffer for thee ?: 
Fa, I ſhall undo my ſelf, and tell thee all. 

Belv. Look not upon me as I am a Woman, 
But as a Bone, thy Wife, thy Friend; Who lng 
Has had admiſſion to thy Heart, and there 
Study d the 2 "Con y pn how 
rage, and thy Trut 
Wade n de Leſſon: 1 have learn d em 
And bold 3 dan ſuffer or deſpiſe 
The worſt of Fates for thee; and with thee-ſhare.” em. 

746 Oh you diyineſt Powers]! look down and _ 
| þ Cinftract me to reward this Virtue! - 

Vet think a little, cer thou tempt me further; 
Think Pye-a Tale ta tell will ſhake thy n 
Melt all this boaſted Conſtaney thou talk ſt of 
Into vile Tears and deſpicable — Hoke 162 ot. 
Then if thou-ſhodldifiberray Py Aide iv er 2161 314 
Belv. Shall I ſwear? „ eee e i. 


» 4 
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* 
t off No, do not ſwyear: I would not en n 
Thy tender Nature with ſo rude a Bond: N n * 
* as thou hop'ſt to ſee me live my Days, n N 
And love thee ng, lock this ——— thy Breaſt; B N ar „ 
roe bound my ſelf by all — Arictel en, 7 
0. Divine and Human 8 tis 2 ive 9881 M1 5 ? 2 — 
Belv. Speak! 157 — n 1 * 12 35 We og 
Taff. To kill thy Father : 18701 mu 2 : * hy 
Belv. My Fathers) 111 17415 e 


7aff. Nay the Throats of the t 
Shall bleed, Dy Belvidera: He amongſt us 75 VP. 
That ſpares his Father, Brother, or his F TY * 
Is damn'd. : Ho] rich and beauteous will che Face 
0f Ruin look, when theſe wide Streets run Blood; 
J and the gloricus Partners of my Forti Felle 2606 lh 
outing, and ſtriding}o'er the, proſtrate cad, 1 
Still to nevy waſte; whilſt — in lalety ot \ r 
Smiling, ſhalt ſee, the Wonders of our. ting; Ae 1 
And when Night cor e with Praiſe anc Lovereccivett "Il 

Belv. Oh! lan 1 4 


af. Have a care, and. fhrigk not. even in oof 3Z 


. 
20 10 ** 


For it thou do'ſt- n * r 2 r 5 N bf $ 
| Belv. 1 know it, thou, wilt Kill me. 3 | un = 
bs, strike thy Sword into, this Boſom; ya y me” —_ 

Dead on the Earth, and then thou wil N wilt be „ "UF 18 _— 

Murder my; Father! cho —— Nature 40 .1;- ”"—_— 

Hs perſecuted me to my-Undoing;.:.......: _ -. _ 1 . 

— me to baſeſt —— .can 1 behold REY $ 3 * " | 

With ſmiles of — . butcher d i in his . FB 

be ſacred Fountain o TAR deſtroy'd?. Ay Hh i 
em. > canſt thou ſhed nod das me Being 5 I 14 
er I Nay, be a Traitor too, 12 {ell ; 


thy 
Can thy great Heart deſcend ſo vile low, 
Mix with rd Slayes, Brayoes,. and N 
Noſe-llitters; Ally Jurking Villains! j 


1 With ſachs: Crew, and take a Rutfian's Wa cu 
v2. To cut the Throats of Wreiches as they 2 


Faff. Thou wrong it, me, Belvider ee Tye Fwy 
* Men of Souls: Fit to > reform the Ills 

Ot all Mankind: There's not a Heart amongſt . 
9 s 


* 
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But's ſtout as Death, * honeſt as the Nature 
Of Man firft made, Fraud and Vice were Faſtions. 

Belv. What's he, to whoſe curſt Hands laſt Night thoy 
Was that well done? Oh! I could tell a Story (game? 
Would rouze thy Lien-Heart out of its De, 
3 it rage _ ome 99% — _ 


ET Oh my 1 Heer v 
Thy Belvidera s — deſerwd th Lal Nit Cars 
Remove me from this place: laſt ht. 
+ Faff. Diſtract me not, ———— 
Belv. No fooner wert thou ——— alone, 1 
Left in the Power of that old Son of Miſchief; . 
No ſooner was 1 lain on my fad Bed, wet 
But that vile Wretch ch'd me; looſe, unbutton 
Ready for Violation : my Heart 
Throbb'd with its fears: Oh how I wept and n 
And ſhrunk and trembled; wiſh'd in vain for him 
That ſhould protect me. Thou, alas! wert gone. 

aff. Patience! ſweet Heay'n, ill I make vengeanceſure, 

Belv. Hedrew the hideous Dagger forth thou gav ſt him, 
And with upbraiding Smiles he faid, Bebhold it, 
This is the P edge of # falſe Hmnsbund's Love: = 
And in my Arms then preſt, and would have claſp me; 
But with my Cries I ſcar d his coward Heart, 
Till he withdrew; and mutter d vows te Hell, 
Thele are thy Friends! wick thels thy Life, thy Honour, 
Thy Love all ſtak d, and alf will go to ruin. 

od: No more: I c — wh this Secret cloſe; I 7: 


hm Hr el . N 


9 e s 
as «aA : \ 


Se thy Sorrow 
forgot, and treat him like a 
Ar no complz int were made. No more; retire, | 


Retire my. Life, and doubt not of m Honoury- | 05 | 
I'll heat its and deſerye thy 18 
Belv. Oh I part with thee. fear thou on Th 
In Anger lxave me; aud return no more. Ti 
| \ Fa: Ren no more! I would not liye witbut th (T] 
Night to the Creation. 

Belv. When ſhall we meet again: 

; ILY en & TON GIAN . OMACE 


, 
27118 
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2 8 Drecovan's. an 
Taft. Anon at Twelve! 


Int geal my ſelf to thy var Arms, 
Ou Come like a travel elbd Do ting tho Prat, 
e Belv. Indeed 
Ff. By all our Loves! 
Belv. Tis hard to part: 
But ſure no Fal ſhood ever look'd ſo ary. 
Firewel, remember Twelve. 
ff F. Let Heav'n forget me | 
When I remember not thy Truth, thy Love. 
How curſt is my Condition, tols'd and juſtled | 
From every Corner; Fortune's comman Fool, „ 
The Milan, ca T and inſtrumental Aſs 5 0 
For Villains: to lay Loads of ſhame upon, . 
„ uud drive about juſt for their Eaſe and Scorn. 
; Enter Pierre. 8 


* 


Pier. Faffeirl / 
aff. Who calls! | . my 
Pier. A Friend, that could have an 5 1 
T have found thee otherwiſe imploy'd: What, hunt my 
A Wife on the dull Soil! ſure a weds Husband 4.0 
Of all Hounds is the dulleſt? Wilt thou never, 
Never be weam d from Caudles and Confections? 
What feminine Tale haſt thou been liſtning Bs, 
Of unair'd Shirts; Catarhs and Tootk-ach, . 
By thin-ſold Shooes? Damnation] that a * 
Choſen to be a Sharer in the Deſtruction 
Of a whole People, ſhould ſneak thus in 8 bi 
To Gor his Fulſira Luſts, and fool his Mind. r 
N ay not a Man then trifle out an Hour. _ MY 
With a kind Woman, and mot roms Calling? Fi 
Pier. Not in à Cauſe like ours. 
Jaff. Then Friend, our Cauſe 41 


7 


re 


* hs 3 For III tell 35 oy | 
3 er- Letahiry has touch'd it "14, 
= is tainted, N40 Would ſt thou think it, = 
at ther (That mortify'd old wither'd Winter Rogue) 
+ Woes limple Tom like a Prieſt, _ ! 
| Lfound him out for Matering at m Wife Js 20 ay 
tc viſited her laſt re like a kind Guardian: 


Faith 


8 "10 


- Balch the has thine Temptations, that's the Truth ont. 


What Fate he's born to: Sure tis near the Hour 


Tegen e . 
His Thoughts ſeem full. 
With him alone: I'll put him to ſome trial, 


What, be a Devil! take « dmg O gat 


F . 
XR 8 
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Pier. He durſt not wrong his Truſt! + wa A vo 
Faff. 'T was ſomething late tho 
To take the Freedom of a Lady's Chamber. 
Pier. Was ſhe in Bed ? Pra? 
faff. Yes, Faith, in Virgin hens} wie fie 4) 
ite as her Boſom, Pierre, diſh'd neatly b. 
Geh. t tempt a weaker Appetite to taſte. 
ow the old Fox ſtunk I warrant thee, 
When the rank fit was on him. 1. 
Pier. Patience guide me! 1 
He us'd no Violence? „„ 4 woll 
Faff. No; no! out on't, Violaiiee! - fr TOO. | 
Play'd with her Neck; Bruſh'd her with his Grey Beard, 
Strugel'd and towyz d, tickl'd her till ſhe queak d a lit 
May be, or ſo — but not a Jot of Violence=— — 
Pier. Damn him, = 
Faff. Ay, ſo fay I: But huſh, no more omt; 5 i 
All Ibero is well, and I believe "WE 
My {elf no Monſter yet: Tho' no Man bpb 


I 
A 
P 
C 
A 


We all ſhould meet for our concluding Orders: ' 


Will the Ambaſſador be here in Perſon ? 

Pier. No: he has ſent Cornmiſſonto that Villain, Rena 
To give the executing Charge; 4 
I'd have thee be a Man if pofſible 


And keep th y Temper; for 4 brave ae, | 

Ne'er comes 7 — late. 12 1401 
Jaff. Fear not, I am ot as Wen: 

Had he compleated my 3 . 

Than hazard the Succeſs our H * are rip pe for. 


Pier. He ionder coming! 8 through the Full; b 


Taff Prithee'retire and leave me "ako. þ Euttrs | 
See how his rotten Part will bear the "Touching. 


Pier. Be careful then. | [Za 
Faf- Nay, neyer doubt, Wine E 


* 
-< 4+ 3 
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For heddingeathe 'Blobd?” cart thare res n W 
in merciful Repentance?. Oh this Villain: © te r 
Ver Renault. | 

Ren. Perverſe! and Pecviſh! what a Sfave is Mast 
To let his itching Fleſh thus get the better of him 
Diſpatch the Tod her e 
Who's 11 e gp | 

af. A Mun. as 

i My Friend, my near y . © (wal 

The Hoftage of your Faith, my beauteous Charge; is very 
aff. Sir, are you ſure of that? 

Stands ſhe in perfe& Health? Beats her Pele even ? * 
Neither too hot nor cold? 
| Ben. What means that Queſtion? 
d, Faff. Oh Wemen have fantaſtick Condiitutions, vs 
de, nconſtant as their Wiſhes, always . | 
And neyer fixt; was it not boldly done 
Even at firſt Sight to truſt the Thing 1 loyd. 
(4 tempting Treaſure too!) with Youth ſo fierce - 
And vigorous as thine? but thotr art honeſt· 
Ren. Who dares accuſe me? 


7aff. Curſb be he that doubts e = 
Thy Virtue; I have try'd'it, and declare. . 
Were I to « a Guardian of my Honour, "EY * i 


d put it in thy keeping: For I know thee: | 
Ren. Knowime! A 
7aff, Ay, know theor There's no fillſhoodin 1 . 

hou loo ſt juſt as thou art: Let us embrace. h 

Now would t tO cut my Throat, or I cut ** 

Ren. Yow dare not dot. EE 

Taff. You lie, ben 
Ren. How!” 5 
Taff. No-mow: INE 

NE ana th Ore that's alin — — 
Spinoſa, Theodore; Eliot, Revillido, Durand, Bram 
| vell, and the reſt * the e | | 
Ren, Spinoſa, Theodore? * ; 
Sm, The-lame.- 

Ren, You are e 


0 You are rembling; Ste, 
U. 
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Ren. Tis a cold Night indeed, I am aged. 
Full of decay and natural Infirmities Pierre re. emen. 
We ſhall be warm, my Friend, I hope to-morrow, 

Pier. *T'was not well done; thou ſhould ſt have ftroak'd 

And not have gall'd him. To (him, 
aff. Damn him, let him chew on't. A 
Heavn! where am I? beſet with curſed Fiends, 
That wait to Damn me: What a Devil's Man, 


| 
; 
] 
( 


Ren. Bramveil. 112 5 1 
Bram. I am ready. | * ph NN 
Nen. Durand and Brabe. 2 3 | 
Dur. Command us; ; 
We are both prepar'd! - _ 
Ren. Mexzana, Revellido, 
Ternon, Retroſi; oh you're Men I findes. 
Fit to behold your Fate, and meet her Summonss 
To Morrowẽ's Riſing Sun muſt ſee you all Tae 
Deck'd in your Honours! are the Soldiers ready? 
Ren. You Durand, with your Thouſand muſt poſſeſs 
It. Marks; You, Captain, know your Charge already; 
Tis to ſecure the Ducal Palace: o 
Brabe with a hundred more muſt gain the Secque. 
With the like number Bramveil te the Procurals. 
Be all this done with the leaſt Tumult poſlible,: 
Till in each place you Poſt ſufficient Guards: - 
Then ſheath your Swords in every Breaſt you meet. 
Fall. Oh reverend Cruelty: Damn d bloody Villain! 
Ken. During this Execution, Durand, you 
Muſt in the midſt keep your Battalia faſt; 
And Theedors be ſure to plant the Cannon 
That may command the Streets; whilft Revelido, 
_ Dezzana, Ternon and Reiroſs, Guard you. 
This done, we'll give the general Alarm, 


Appl 
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hoply Petards and force the Ars nal Gate 
Then Fire the City round in ſeveral Places, 
Or with our. Cannon (if it dare reſiſt) 


Batter to Ruin. - = 2 an, 1 2 you 

ched Blood eno e neither nor 

Name nor Condition if there live a — N 

After to-morrow, tho' the dulleſt Rogue. 

That e'er ſaid nothing, we have loſt our Ends; P 

If poſſible, let's kill the very Name hs. ind $A ated 

Of Senator, and bury it in Blood. N 
aff. Mercileſs, horrid Slave! Ay, Blood eno! ah! 


« 
+ 4 » 


hed Blood —_ h, old Renault: How thou charm me! | 


Ren. But one ing more, and then farewel till Fate 
oin us or te us ever: 
15 E Hear 'n knows who next ſhall thus 
Wing ye together: But let's all remember A 
We wear no common Cauſe upon our Swords 
Let each Man think that on his ſingle Virtue .. 5 
Depends the Good and Fame of all the reſt; 
Eternal Honour or perpetual Infamy. 
Let's remember through what dreadful hazards _ 
Propitious Fortune hitherto has led us, 
How often on the brink. of ſome Diſcovery 
Hye we ſtood. tottering, yet ſtill kept our Ground 
do well, that the buſieſt Searchers —_ er could follow... | 
Thoſe ſubtle Tracks. which Pale all eee. AN 
Tou droop, Sir. 41 1 + 
aff. No: With moſt profound Attention oo = 
Ive heard it all, and wonder at thy Virtue. . 
Ren. Tho! there be yet few Hours twixt themand Ruin, 
ire not the Senate lull d in full Security, 12 
iet and ſatisfy d, as Fools are always! 
Never did ſo profound Repoſe fore- run 
Clamity ſo great: Nay, our good Fortune 
as blinded In molt piercing of Mankind, 
trengthen'd the Fearfulleſt, charm'd the moſt Supe, 
— the moſt Subtle: For we live, 
Ve live my Friends, and quickly ſhall our Life 
tore fatal to theſe Tyrants: Let's conſider 


That we ener Oppreſſion, Argrice, | 
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The means are onf in our Hands to-Crewn- them. 


Still lll our Minds: Could I have ſueh a Friend 
you oin d in this Cauſe; and bad but ground to fcar 


If Fd not hazard all my 


_ - * * 
GOA 2 — — —ͤ— 8 4 
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A People nurs d up equally with Viees 


And loathſome Lufts, which Nature-meſt-abhors, 
And ſuch as without Shame ſhe cannot ſuffer. ' 
Faff. Oh Belvidera, take me to thy Arms,, I 
And ſhew me where's my Peace, far I have loſt it. [Bui | 
Ren. Without the leaft Remorſe then let's reſol se 
With Fire and Sword texterminate theſe Tyrants; 
And when we fhall behold thoſe curſt Tribunals, 
Stain d by the Tears and Sufferings of che Innocent, 
with Flames, rather from Heav'n than dane 
. — his ecking furious, and unpitying Soldier 
Of ging wc er yy By moon Boefoms 
. Wor in Every Quarter, 
Wi al cke t ſad Diſorder cx races 1 
To make a of Horrour ; then, 
Then let us calFto mind, my deareſt Friends, 
That there is nothing pure upon the-Rarth; © 
That the moſt yalu'd' things have moſt alla, 
And that in change. of all thoſe vile -Enormities, 
Under whoſe weight tliis wretched Country labours, 


ö . = ws ws 


Pier. And may thoſe Powers above that are roses 
To gallant Minds, record his Gauſe; and blefs it 

Ren. Thus happy, thus fecure af all' we wiſh fer, 
Should there, my Friends, be found amongſt us one 
3 to this glorious Enterprize, What Fates. 

hat Vengeance were enough for ſuch a Villain? 

Eli. Death th Ne without Repentance, Hell hereafter. 
Ren. Let that be my Lot, if as here I ſfhand,, - 
Liſted by Fate amongſt her darling Sons, 
Tho' I had one only Brother, dear by all 
The ſtricteſt ties of Nature; te one Hour 1 
Had given us Birth, one Fortune fed our ' 29 
One only Love, and that but of each other, 


meant foul play; may this right Hand Bop from, _ 
future Peace, 
And ſtab him te the Heart before you: : Who? 


Who would do leſs? Would not thaw Pierre the fame? ; 


Tier 


17 
= oof 


ine! 
Pier 
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Pier. You've ſingled me, Sir, out for this hard-queſtion,. 
As if 'twere ſtarted only for my ſake! 
Am I the thing you fear? Herd, here's my Boſom, 
Search it with al your Swords! am I a Traitor? 
Ren. No: But I fear your late commended Friend 
ls little leſs: Come, Sirs, tis now no timem 
To trifle with our Safety, Where's this Faffeir? : 
Spin. He left-the Room juſt now. in ſtrange Werder 
Ren. Nay, there is danger in him: I obſery d him, 
During the time 1. took for Explanation, 
He was tranſported from maſt deep Attention 
To a Confuſion which he could not ſmother. 
His Looks grew full of Sadneſs and Surprize, 
All which betray d a way'ring Spirit in him, 
That labour'd with Reluctancy and Sorrow. 
What's requiſite for lafety, —— be done 
With ſpeedy- Execution, he remains 
Yet in our Power: I for my own. part wear ö 
A Dagger | 
Bier. Well. | 
Ren. And; I could wiſh i 1 7 
Pier. Where? 
Ren. Bury'd in. his Hart. | 
Pier, aeg were yet all Friande; | 
No more of this, till breed ill ad ee on; eg 
11 in. Let us all draw gur Swords, and ſearckthe Houle, * 
nin from the dark Hole where he fits broodi 
s cold Fears, and cach Men ill his Share of im. 1 
1 2 Who talks of killing ? who's hel ſhed the Blood 1 
That's dear to. me! 11 * a li 
What, not one. f 


In your grave — your woetden — ops 140 


Let not a word ? Then Sir, Elb tell y' a Secret; © TV 
Suſpicion's butrat.beſt.a Coward's Vikue! (Ren: 1 
Ren. A Goward —— 1 Landes W 1 BY 
Pier, Put up thy Sword, „old Man, I || 


Thy Hand Thakes at itz Sone lers heal his breach. 


* too hot: Weg ne y-all live Friends 1 | 
pin. we ate ſafe, our Friend exntat beſb. | | 
Tier. Again: Who's that? * in | 


. Spin. 
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Spin. Twas I. 
The. And I. 
Rev. And I. 
Eli. And all. | | 
Ren. Who are on my Side? 
Spin. Every honeft Sword. 
Let's die like Men, and not be fold like ada: 
Pier. One ſuch word more, Heay'n I'll to the Senate 

And hang ye all like Dogs, in Cluſters. 

Why peep your Coward Swords half out their Shells? 
Why do you not all Brandiſh them like mine? 
You fear to die, and yet dare talk of killing. 

Nen. Go to the Senate and betray us; haſte, 

Secure thy wretched Life; we fear to die 

Leſs than thou dar'ſt be Honeft. 

Pier. That's rank Falſnood. 

Fear ſt not thou Death? Fie, there's a Knaviſh Itch 

In that Salt Blood, an utter Foe to Smartjng. 

Had Z s Wife prev d Kind, he d ſtill been True, 

Faugh — how that Stinks? _ 5 

Thou die! thou ki l my Friend, or thou, or thou, 

Or thou, with that lean, wither'd, wretched Face! 

Away, diſperſe all to your ſeveral Charges, 

And meet to-morrow where your Honour calls you; 
II bring that Man, whoſe Blood you fo much thirſt for 
And you ſhall ſee Hm venture for you fairly 

| Tens, hence, I a5. 't Ex. - Renault ar 

Spin. I fear we've been to blame; 

And done too much. 


The. Tas too far urg'd nt the Man you loyd. 


Rev. Here, take our Swords, and cruſh them with * 
: Feet, 


Spin. Forgive us, gallant Friend. 

Pier. Nay, now you've found 
The way to melt, and caſt me as you will: 

-P11 fetch this Friend, and give him to your Mercy: 
Nay he ſhall die, if you 2 will take him from me. 
For your Repoſe, III quit my Heart's Jewel; 
But would not have him torn away by N 
And OY Villany.. 
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Spin. No; may you both e 
for ever Live, and fill the World ah Fame! 
Pier. Now y'are too kind. Whence roſe all this Diſcord? 
Oh what a dangerous Precipice have we. e hs 
How near a Fall was all we'd long been buil gl, 
What an eternal Blot had tain'd on our Glories! 1 | 
tone, the braveſt and the beſt of Men- Shun 5 25 a 1 
nate, . Had fall'n a Sacrifice to f. ener 1 
hutcher'd by thoſe, whoſe Cauſe he came to Nn, "Ml 
? Oh cou gun 145 know * all as I have known him, | 1 
How he is, ho juſt, how true, how brave, "= 
You 2011 not leave his place till you had ſeen him; 5 
Humbled your ſelyeg ($5. him, kiſs d his Feet, 
And gain d Remiſſion for the worſt of Follies. fir ig 
Come but To- morrom all your Doubts ſhall end, 
And to your. Loves me better recommend, 
That Tue . d "oy n ang Hy 44 "7, Friend 
% . | * | * Ke 
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ACT. IV. SCENE. "Ei 
Euter Je: and Belvidera.,, 


Of a rack'd Friend: 8 dear charming Nef e 
Where are we wandring! e {a iy my 
Belv. To eternal Honour; 81 rnd 


l. ro do a Deed ſhall Chronicle thy eee pete 
tay Among the. glorious Legends of hole Few.” e 
ect. That have ſavd ſinking Nations: Thy Renown 1 ond” 
Shall be the future Song of all the 2 oP 20 


Who by thy Piety have been preſervd 
From 3 Violation: Every Street | 
Shall be adorn'd with Statues to thy Honour, | | 
And at thy Feet this great Inſcription written, L 
Remember Him that Propt the Fall of venice. 4.40 nit” 
1 Faff. Rather, remember him, who after al! 25a, 
be lacred Bonds of ©aths and holier Friendſhip, 1 
O 4 In 
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In fond Compaſſion to a Woman's Tears 
Forgot his Manhood, Virtue, Truth, and Honour, 
To Sacrifice the Boſorn that feliet d him, 
Why we thou Damn me? 

Belv. Oh incbriſtant Man! 
How wilt you Promife? how will © 
Do, return back, re place me in n 
Tell all thy Friends how 
And let thy Dagger do its 5 
Oh that Kind Dagger, Faffetr, how *torill took, Ps 
Struck thro my Heart; Brench d in m. y Blood E 
Whilſt theſe poor dying E er hall wit their Texts 
No more toment thee; then thou WIlt be free: 

Or if thou think it nobler; let me live _ I I eee 

Sll I'm a Vidtito to the hatefül Loft . 

Of that Infernal Devil, that bid Fend 3 
That's damn d dftifeff, and wow anole, 5 
Laſt! ght, my Love! r ee 
Name, name it not aguin. 

It Tewes a beaft] y Image to my Fancy 6 
Will wake me into Madnels. | EAR 
That dur . N ſuch Purity eber ** 
On Terms ib vile: Peſtructivn, fwift Deſtrüction 
Fall on my coward Head, and make my. Name 
The common Storn of Fodls, AL forgive bien; 3 
If I fergive him! af Imot 
With atmoſt Rage fand moſt ug Fury, 
Thy Suffering; chou dear During of ny Life. 
Belv. Delay no longer then, Fav oth Genes l 
And tell the diſmal ſt Story s are u. B = #7 
Have been prepard;/ how! nicdi's the Fat Hom? „ 
Save thy pb CDůn¹ ry, ſave che Reverend Hf FF 
Of all its Nobles; which to:Morrow's Dawn 
Muſt elſe ſee ſhed: Save the poor tender Lives. 
Of all thoſe little Infants, awhith- the Swords 
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Imagine all the 
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My Lot! the 
And *midft che terroir — 
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If I relapſe once Wore, alls Juſt te 
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with torn Garnen 2 And fAreaniing 
Their naked man 
and even the NM 
Softly they hit,” Uroppin 
Think thou ſee'ſt this, * 
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eard 195 ee. 
e weh their 1 


tn w 


"EN Think top, Eden Tale fie pool v4 Meute, 
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thy Heart. 
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Heart 


Mo. Halt hou a Nrfend more dear — Mlvikrit 


aff. No ; thou 


All preſent 
Are ſumm 
Thus 
Than a lon 


Why was 


Why daſh'd with cruel Wrongs, 


ong dee 


urt my Soul it Hf, Wealth, 
595, and earneſt cofalbfaruts, - 
in thee: avthinke when in' thy r 


On hy Breuſt, one Mutes niere 


Fows of vulgt 
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me pure? - 
and bitter Warktin 


Come, lead me forward now like a tame Tamb 
To Sacrifice. Thus in his fatal Garland 


Deck'd fine, and pleat u, the Wanton+4 
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Belv. Friends. ai 

7aff. Friends, Belvidera! hide me from my Friend, - 
By Heav'n, I'd rather ſee the Face of Del, | 
Than meet the Man I love. t+ lis 3 

Offi. But what Friends are you? 

Belv. Friends to the Senate and the State of Venice. 

Offi. My Orders are to ſeize on all I find 
At this late Hour, and bring 'em to o the N | 
Who now are ſitting... | „ 3 

Faff. Sir, you be obey 4. ** 
Hold, Brutes, ſtand off, none har? your Paws upon me. 
Now the Lots caſt, and Fate do what thou wilt. 


. 
SCENE 11. The Semate-bouſe.. 


Where appear ſitting, the Duke of Venice, Priuli, 1228 
| add eigli other Senators. | 


Duke. Antony, Priuli, Senators of Venice, 18 | 
Speak, why are we aſſembled here this Night? 
What have you to inform us of, concerns 
The State of Venice, Honour, or its Safety? | 

Pri. Could words expreſs the Story Ive to tell nd | 
Fathers, theſe Tears were uſeleſs, theſe ſad Tears \ 

Tbat fall from my old Eyes; but there is cauſe 
We all. ſhould weep, tear off theſe Purple Robes, - 

And wrap our ſelves in Sackcloath, fitring down 4 2111-l 
On the {ad Earth, and cry aloud te Hevn 
Hear'n knows if ye there be an Hou to'corae 
Eer Venice be no more. | 5 pf 

All Sen. How ! 8 Oe”; F 1 
* Pri. n 1 . rr 

pon V rink Ruin, 2 n — 
—— this City? 8 of prie Con TY 

ee e Caller, 5 
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4 Fo or » e * ” 
Kindred and Friends; gur, Palaces and Temples. | Et 
To lay in Aſhes; nay, the hour too fixt; en 
The Swords, for ou N IE now, drawn cen this momer 
And the wild Waſte begun. From unkiiewn . oy 
Thad this Warni Fa if e MS mho 
Let's not be ta Ge butcher'd; but do ſomething 
That may inform the World in after- mes 5 
Our Virtue was not ruin d, tho? we were. [4 Noiſe thou. 
Room, room, make toom for ſome P 88 1 
Sen. Let's raiſe the City. 9 
Enter Officer and Guard. % e 7 
Pri. Speak there, what Diſturbance? ' 5 
ff. Two Priſoners have the Guard, Kir d i. in the Streets, 
Who ſay, they come to inform this Reverend Senate 
about the N Danger. TED 
Enter Jaffeir and Belvidera gi arded.” 21 
All. Give em e who 7 Trot: 

Zaff. A Villain, _ vena h AP TER 
Ant. Short and pithy. - BY „ ber 5 
The Man ſpeaks well. god Ta - OY 
Faff. Would every Man that DE me.” 2 2 2. 
Would deal ſo honeſtly, and own his Tile.” „ 

Duke. Tis retards that a Plot has been contriy'l 5 
Apainſt this State; that you have a ſhare, in pg. 58 
If you are a Villain, to redeem your Honour, 7. .. 
Unfold the Truth, and be reſtor'd with Mercy. 

aff. Think not that I to fave my Life co 9 
I know its value better; — 5 in ty, a, 
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To all thoſe Wretches, whoſe unhappy Downs. 

are fu d and ſeald."" You fee ine here 80 0, 

The ſworn, and covenanted Foe of Fenice. 

But uſe me as my. Dealings may 8 5 45 8 

And 1 may prove a Friend. rats pm; 5h. 1 
Duke. The Slave- capitulates. FITS Dad 1 ud) le 

Give him r © ba * | TX EO 
Faſt. That y you dare not do, 25 2 
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To hear à Story you dread the ad 


Truth, which or fear by Smart, ſhall ne'er 5 8955 me. 
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Into IT at 
As of 


Sire dn th 
Again; by Ke n Ras theſe 
Not all your Racks, your E. 
Shall force a Groan 52 12 


Lad | IO 25500 
Duke. Name your Fins. 

F. For my ſelf full Pardon. - 
Belde, the Lives e of two and twenty Trends. 


k Deirarrsa L. 

Whole N ee enrolld: N 55 2 
, o monſtrous, I mult have 2 8.5 

3 Promiſe of this reverend Connell, 3 


That in a full Alſemb t 
| The Ting! ask be 1 0 Scar this, 


And I'll unfold the Secress of your Daijger. oh bed. 
All. Well Ounce. | 


Ja. By the: pes Jab N 
EG have oc Peace and Peptic deer, e 
wear. 


9 4 5 att? = ur 
. We l Swear, oli roy i 
10 855 To'Grant me wtreats, n 223 bids 
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Ay ; 
99 15 Fn Wares, 


»- 


—_ * e 0 0. 


"Faff. Then here's the Lit, aud mt Weib 
Ot all that threatens you. a 6 en Habe. 


Now Fate thou haſt caught me. er Ft tit 3 
Ant. Why, what a dreadful Goth 


ts 
here! I'll-warrant you not on 10 of Tel ue ie ; 
Face like à Lon. are ot. aach read Yom 
FONT; 


Hulk. Give Order har Ach inent Search. he 


10 


27100 cee ur 
The P aper intimates. their 


Render vou 
To be at the Hoe of fat 9 ee enen, LT 
e e ee Ke 
| Ant. What my Ni 5 urry icky 
Voacky in the Plot IU M 2 1 
Senators, | 
What beadlong App pprehen nor dre you 4 | 
Right noble rr ſolid Serarors, 


TS iche the L 7s and ae Nation? 
The Lady is a Lady of Renown 2 
- M Tis true, e to fir Repo, e 
. And tho I Tay't my elf, as ay mere en 
OY Can fay as well as). it 2209 1 
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. 2 Sen. My Lord, Tory Spertirs By | i 
Are Brela here, hen me fd. near us 
We all well know: ST . beng. 


The World talks 10d on't. 2 

Au. Verily 1 have dont; _ d e, 
N I fay no more. . 
Habe. But finee be he ech eee ee 

Himſelf concern d, pray, Captatn, vba + Clit ion 

To treat the bir One a8 becomes h iter, * 


And let Her Bed: Chamber br fearch d- with e 3 1 


s You, 7ajfetr, mult with Patlenee er OT lng. 40! 
155 To be our Friſoner, n . 11 
7 Faff. Would the Chains 0 of Death NN LIE 24 5 1 
1 Had bound me falt 1 erde ee ; * — 1 
. ve done a Deed: Wi eli Mr ty Heres os 1 
5 Quoted in Compttifigh wi Pen eee 1 07 ps 1 
ww Va, hrs 8 my Rin ts ron . * 1 ; bal _— 
| own thro? the Tow ris of Soars - "mo 
Ant Boys de tagt to- 1 Yi E Tate of % 793007 2 
Date. Captain Sg 3 en ih | 
12 12 n OW themſe! | 
| ats m eiv 
Where I. Fu out What Ve It 1. e Ta 
Nan Forget m ermy He n 85 105 [ 218 
967 Cruel Reviehibranice, Hb * 7 5 gal ee thee? = 
e 1 * 2 mit 


More Traitors; room, 5 make room Gee. 
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Duke. How's this, Guards? | 
Where are our Guards? ſhut up the cu, the Treat, 
e | £ 8 

Buer Officer. 0 3 105 1 
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Lords, more Traitors: as 
very Act of Conſultation ; 7 | 
Fania with an and Inſtruments of Miſchief, 
Bring in the Priſoners. 
Enter Pierre, Renault, Theodore, Eliot, Revellido, an 
other Conſpirators in Fetters, guarded... 
Pier. You, my Lords and Fathers, . na 
(As you are Ea d to call your ſelyes) of faules t 
If th fit here to guide the Courſe of Justice, 5 
Why theſe diſgraceful Chains upon the Limbs. 
That have ſo often labour d in your Service? 
Are theſe the Wreaths of Triumphs ye beſtow 
On thoſe that bring you Conc * 5 home, og Honows? 
Dwke. Go on, you ſhall be heard, Sir. 
An. And be hang d too, I hope. ay 
Pier. Are theſe the Trophies I've deſery'd, ty rin 
Your. Battels with confederated Powers? 
When Winds and Seas conſpir d to oycrthrow you, 
And. brought the Fleets of Spain to your own Harbours: 
Wheri you, great Duke, ſhrunk, trembling in To W 
And aw your Wife, th' Adriatick, plou hd 5 
Like a — Whore by bolder Prows than yours, * 
Stept not I forth, and taug ht your "looſe 79 VA : 
The task of Honour, ind © the way to Freuen 
Rais d you from your en Fears, + js 950 
To ſtipulate the Terms of ſu'd-for Peace? ©» be N «x 
And this my Recompence? If I'm a Traitor, . Rb 
Produce my Charge; or ſhew the Wretch that's baſe e⸗ 
And brave nook to tell me I'm a Traitor. 1 
9 Know you one Faffeir? _ Fe 
5 [44 the gbr ame 
Fier. Yes, and know his Virtge. 
His Juſtice, 'Truth, his general Worth and fe 
Fram a hard Father taught me firſt to love k 
Buer Jaffeir guarded. 
Dult. e bronght Joch+ MAL 2224 


vo» » 
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Why droops the Man whoſe Welfare's {o — mine 12 
They re but one. thing? Theſe Reverend or Tales, 


Still vex your 


I muſt be heard, bv: vn bu FO Ne 
Thau haſt diſgrac'd me, Pierre, by a vile Blow: - N 


© APuor Dricoren's. 327 
Pier. M Friend too bound] nay then . Kool? 72 
Our Fate has conquer d us, and we muſt il. 


: 
141. 


Call us all Traiters: Art thou one, my Brother? 
Jalf, To thee I am the falſeſt, verieſt Slave 
That e er betray d a generous, truſting Friend, 
And gave up Honour to be ſure of Ruin: 
All our fair Hopes which Morning "ny to have crown, 
Has this curſt Tongue o'erthrown. - 4 qt 
Pier, So, then alls over: | 
Venice has loſt her Freedom 1 my Lie, 
No more; farewell. 
Duke. Say; will you make; Confeſſion 
of your vile Deeds, and truſt the Senate's 
Pier. Curſt be your Senate: Curſt your i 125 
The Curſe of 15 Factions and Diviſiorn 1 
grown ſhake your Publick Safety; - -- 0 
And ar the Robes of Government you apa 4114 
Hateful to you, n 1% 160 
Duke, Pardon, Or Death? 534) F t SA. 4 6 4 
3 — noble Dew. : 
Ken. 's the we or can 
All Conſp. No ſhameful Bonds, but Ee a 
Duke. Break up the Council: Captain, guard your Priſoners. 
Faffeir, Vare Free, but Au m wait for Judgment. 
Ex. all the Senators. 
Pier. . Dungeon? ry Ins 
1. will nor be the firſt time I've wana. gra” I 
To do your Senate Service. NN wolt 
Taff. Hold one Moment. 10 En 
Pier, Who's he diſputes the Judgment of the Senats 75 
Preſumptuous Rebel . on ——- tl r you 
Faff. By Heav'n you ſtir not. | 


Had not a done thee nobler Juſtice? |. i | | 
But uſe me as wilt, thou canſt aeg nlp | EE | 
For I am fall'n n beneath the baſcſt Injuries | 
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; Dear 


. ut thou not wrong 
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Yet look — — e 
With Per 2 C bahold- , e? : 
Shut not thy Heart a Friends R 
But as. there d wells a God-lilee Name m there, 
Liſten with'Mittneſs'to'my 'Supplications. = 
Pier. hte — utt chou? — Cheat 
That wou my xralatous Bars, 
And cant'ſt thus witely? Nence. I know tire not, 
DAkmble-and be Natty : Leave, Hyporrire, 
Faff. Not know me, Fame: 
Pier. 79 5 know thee not: We 120 FL 
ein, "thy Erichd; thy wrree atd'Prind ; 
105152 deſery'd ly ſcorn d, and us it 
Pier. Thou Faffer'! ou ono lovd, velud nd! 
By Heavins thou Jet; che Mani ſoul, m — 
ar apes; 'Nenoft, Faithful, juſt und 
oble in Mind, „ben deen Ba. 
tomy Nyes, undd venwer- vo ceny Mart: ; 
But thou, a Wrerelied, Bute, tn 
Poor, even in Beul, ang-loarkformein thy. Aſpect: 
All Eyes muſt ſhun thee, and ullhiearts derefitthee. 
Prithee avoid, nor longer cliug tus wound wwe 2 
Like deere bunt thatamy Mature s: child at. 
3 Ihe mot wrong hoe, by dt — 
SurdillamHeneft, rue, /andihupe wwe Vatantt; Lao. 
My Yeti: fill full uf che: ere till Noble. | 
en e- ſnun _ nor = Heart 
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How my Heart ſwells, as even _ 


Fond of its Goal, and labourmgadibe — 1 12 
Wü iſnalb do? int ay —— WE. 
dane? - dar 7 


That once lov'd, valu'd Friondiif mine, 5] 
And ſwear e eee eee 
Whence the-wile Meam, v ay, thin ονt 
Whence this Nithonvur, but hunaber, Ami falſr one? 
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Pier. What's that? 1 
Jill. To take thy Life on fuch Colle NOR 
The Council have propos d: Thou and t *; 
May yet live long, and to to be better treate 
Pier. Life! ask my Nr a Confeſe! e Er 
A Villain, for the 3 5 en, whe breathe, 
And carry up and. 70 is Curſed City 
A diſcontented- and N irit, 
Burthenſome to it ſe Years —— 
To loſe, it may be, at jalt in a lewd Quarrel 
For ſome new Friend, treacherous: a ben th 25 5 _ 
No, this-vile World and L-have lon 
And cannot, part on better Terms t — 
When only, Nen Iike thee are ee, 
Taff. BY Al chats R Taj eto eld od 
hier. Swear by ſome dither Powers, oe 
Tot thou haſt broke that, Sacred Oath too mely, 
7aff. Then by that Hell 1 merit, Il nat e 
Till to thy ſelf at leaſt thou rt Keconcild; N 
However th Reſentments deal with me. 
Pier. Not * ve me! 
v4 ff. No; thou ſhalt not: force 3 * 
e me Reproachfully, and like n Dans 1 
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Tread on tie, Buffet me, heap W —— ee . 


On my poor Head; Ell bear it all 

Shall weary out thy moſt Unfriendl Crake: 
Lie at thy Feet and kifs em, tho "they Cuba 

Till, Touts r er : 


And raiſe me to thy Arms With dear . 
Zier . Art thou not. os JOE. AN 
Pier, A Traitor? t e ee, 
aff. Yes. 2 dot wind lt rant bak 
Fiir. A Villain? e eee Thos ate 


Taff 
Tier. A Cowntd, a molt 8 „ er 
Spiritleſs, void of Honeur, one who. has- d 7 
Thy Everlaſting Fame for Shamete(s. Life? 
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Pier. And would'ſt thou have me live on terms Like te 
Baſe as thour t falſe — 
Faff. No, tis to me that's granted. _ 
The Safety of thy Life was all I aim'd at, 
In recompence for Faith and Truſt ſo broken. 8 
Pier. I ſcorn it more becauſe preſery'd by thee: 
And as when firſt my fooliſh 'Heart took Fey | 
On thy Misfortunes, . fr ought thee in thy Miſeries, 
Reliev'd thy Wants, and rais'd thee from thy ſtate 
Of Wrerchednhſa! in which thy Fate had. 1 * d thee; 
To rank thee in my Liſt of Noble Friends; 
All I receiv'd in ſurety for thy Truth, 
Were unr ed Oaths; and this, this Da Ke 
Given with a worthleſs Pledge, thou fince | ala: a 
So J reſtore it back to thee again 
Swearing by all thoſe Powers which thou haſt violated; 
Never from this Curs'd Hour to hold Communion, 


- Friendſhip or Intereſt with thee, though our Years 


Were to exceed thoſe limited the World. 
Take it farewel—— for now I owe thee noting. 
Say thou wilt live wont oft ; 
er. For my Life, diſpo 
Juſt as thou wilt, becauſe * tis what 70 rix' ik”. 
17 2. Ob, Tie: a een 
| . * bi Pier. No more. ae n pe” - 7 2 
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1 "an wars : 


frond me; 
And Curſes great as is Y Falthood 80 the, . 
aff. Amen. 1 
Hes gone, my Father, Friend, Preſerves,” 
And here's the Portion he has left me. [Hold the para 
This , well remembred, with this 
I gave a folemn Vow of dire Importance; | 
Parted with this and Belvidera together. | 
Have a care, Mem'ry, drive that Thought no farther; z 
No, I'll eſteem it as a Friend's laſt Legacy, . ö 
Treaſure it up within this wretched Boom © 
Where it _ grow acquainted with my Heart, jay 
hat 
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That when th Nuss they ſtart not from each other. 
©; now for thi 1A Blow, call'd Traitor, Villain, 
Coward, 3 dle Coward, fough! _- 
Oh for a long ſound ſleep, and fo forget it! 
Down, buſie Devil. — TS 
Euter Belvidera. | 
Belv. Whither ſhall I fly? . 
Where hide me and my Miſeries together? 


' Where's now the Reman Conſtanc © I 4 


Sunk into trembling Fears and Deſperation! 

Not darin now to look up to that dear Face 

Which us d to ſmile even on my Vaults, but down 

Bending theſe miſerable eyes to Earth, 

Muſt move in Vengnce, 0 implore much Merey. —_ 

aff. Mercy! kind Heav'n _ as ly endleſs Stores 

Hoarded for thee of Bleſſings + hee 

Let Wretches loaded hatd — "Guile. as I am, 

bow with the Weight, and groan beneath the Burthen, 
ep with a remnant of that Strength tk' have left, 


| ep the Footſtool of that Heav'n th* have injured. 


Oh Belvidera ! I'm the wretched'ſt Creature 
Fer crawl'd on Earth: now if thou ſt Virtue, help me. 
Take me into thy Arms, and ſpeak the words of Peace 
To my Divided Soul, that wars within mm 


And raiſes every Senſe to my Confuſionn = 
By Heav'n''m tottering on the very Brink = Ws _ 
| Of Peace: and thou art all the hold I've left. 4x 


* nf 
Belv. Alas! I know th arte moſt Mi — 5 
I know th haſt cauſe to „to Mourn, my Faſter, 
With endleſs Cries, and never-cealing * | 
Thou aſt loſt—— _ - =» . 
Faff. Oh T've loſt what can't be counted, - © 
My Friend too, Belvidera; that dear Friend, 
Who, next to thee, was all my health re one in, | 
Has us d me like a Slave; ſhamefully us'd me; 
Twould break thy pitying Heart to hear the Story, 
What ſhall 1 do? E Indignation, n 
Love, Pity, Fear, and Mem'ry how T've e wrong d bim, , 
DiſtraRt my Quiet with the very Th ht on't, 
2 


. 
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Belv. What has-he done? | 
Pu Thou dn hate me, ſhould I tell thee. 


* 

0 

Faff. Oh e hari me! yet by Heat 1 bear itz H 
He has us'd me, Delwidera; Park {wear | BL 
That when ve told thee, thou wilt not loath me utterly, - : 
D 

I 

P 

\ 


Tho? vileſt Blots and Stains ax upon me; 
But ſtill at leaſt with Charitable Goodneſs, 
Be near me in the Pangs of my Affliction; 
Not ſcorn me, Belvidera, as be has done. 
Belv. Haye I then cer been falſe, that now Tm doubtal, 
book, what's the Cauſe I'm grown into Diſtruſt? 
thought unfit to Heir my Love's ——— 
08 8 
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Faff. Bear 18 For th they're Ne 

2 — e in n at Friend I'v 
eace; for every. Thoyght .of bim 0 

Sate e hard, and deads it in my * 
Would 'ſt thou believe it? 

Belv. Speak, _ 

Fall. Before we partad, 
Fer yet his Guards {led him 70 bis 
/ Full of ſevereſt Sorrews for his Su 3, 
With Eyes o'erflowing, and a B eart, 
Humbling my felfalmott lene my Ra, 
As at his Feetil *knee?d, and fu'd for M 
Forgetting all our *Eriendlhip, all the nals 
In Which we've livd fo many Years tog 
With-a\reprodchful Hand 5 dalh'd r: 
He ſtruck me, Belvidera, by Heav ”n he MR me, 
Buffeted, calld.me Traits Jyillaid, Coward. 
Am 1 a Coward? am Ia Villain? tell me: 
Thart the den Judge, and mad'ſt me, if. am fo. 

Belv. r ve. Fahl. 
And 9 hs wound — — 
Kr ill nf! * 


\ 
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Bev. To-morrow, — 
When thou ſhalt. ſee him retch'd i in all tho Agonic, 
Of a Tormenting and a Shameful Death; 
His bleeding, Bowels and his broken Limbs, 
Wl Infulted o'er by 2 vile Butehering Villain; 
ly, MM What will thy Heart do then? Oh ſure twrill ben 
Like my 4. 4 
Faff. What means wy dreadful Story? 
Death, and to- Morrow Broken Limbs and/Bowels „ 
5 Inſulted oer by a vile Butchering Villans 
r all w Fears I ſhall Mare our to. Madnels 4 
a With barely gu if the Fruth's hid 8 
Belv. The tajchlels Senators; tis they've deorced it: 
They iay, according to our Priend's requeſt; . 
They ſhalt have Death, and not ignoble Bondage: 
Declare their promis d Mercy all as forfeited: 
Falſe to their Oath, and deaf to Interaeffiony; - 
rs are paſs'd\ for publick Death te- Morro. 


F. Death] doom d decke Condern'dunkeard? un- 


ene It R ck nd-T 
cruePſt Racks a — f 
To force Confetfions from ee N 
b Oh do not look ſo terribly u | 
4 How your Lips ſhake, and a err Face diſorder] 
; t means my Love? | — We 
Zaff. Leaye me, I (charge the baue e 
Wake in my Hearn. | 
Belv. For what? | 1 1.03 25 7: 
: 24. No more, bei. Ne = 
x 788 


To læan thus on tiry Breaſt i is fofter i : 
Than downy Pillows deck d with Leaves of Roſes. 

Taff. Alas! thou think'ſt not ofthe Thorns tis fd wit: 
DA cer they gall thee; there's a lurking Serpent 


Weben and ſting nada thy Heart: 
u not en aße . , Beleg . 
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Belv. No. | . N | 
Fa. Call to mind 
What thou haſt done, and whither thou baſt brought me, 
Belv. Hah! - (Miſchief? 


Faff. Where's my Friend? my Friend, thou ſmilin 
Nay, ſhrink not, now 'tis too late, thou ſnou dſt have 
mo thy Guilt firſt had cauſe; for dire Revenge, 

and Raging for my Friend. He groans! 
iu Aon he roans, his Screams are in my Ears 
Already; ſee, they ve fix d him on the Wheel, 5 
And now they tear him Murther! rjur'd Senate! 
Murther----Oh!----hark thee, Traitreſs, thou haſt done this; 
Thanks to thy Tears and falſe perſwading Love. 
How her __ peak! O thou bewitching Creature! 
5 " [Fumbling for his Dagger, 
Madneſs can't hurt thee: Come, thou late Trembler, 
8 into my Heart, and there lye ſafe; 
own Citadel hah— yet off, 
Heavn — have Juſtice, and my broken Vows 
Will fink me elſe beneath its reaching 8 | 
IU wink, and then tis done—p- - 
1 4 _ means the Lord | 
Life and Love? what's in thy Boſom, 
| Thou | aſbeſt at ſo?-nay, why am I thus treated? 


{Draws the Dagger, offers to Stab ber | 


0 What wil thou do? Ah do not kill me, Faffeir: 

Pity theſe panting Breaſts, and trembling. Limbs, 

That us d to claſp thee when thy Looks were milder, 

That yet hang heavy on my unpurg d Soul: 

And plunge it not into eternal Darkneſs. 

Fa. No, Belvidera, when we parted at, 

I gave this Dagger with, thee as in truſt, 

To be thy Portion; if I. cer proy'd Falſe. 

On ſuch Condition was my Truth beliey'd : 

But now EE ne paid for. 1 
Belv. Oh, Mercy!... e N 122” RP _ 
24 Nay, a 8 


| Lea gon iu u 2 
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ieee i bogs ä er bp 
Kiſs thy revenge ips, in Joys 
Greater than any I can gueſs hereafter. | 
aff. 1 am, 1 am a Coward; witneſs't Heay ec: 
Witneſs it, Earth, and ey? ry  witnels; _ © 
'Tis but one Blow! Yet, by immortal Love, 
| cannot longer bear a Thought to harm thee, 
| He throws 4 The eee, Entries has 
The Seal of Providence is ſure upon thee; - 
And thou wert Born for yet — of Wonders: 
Oh thou wert either born to ſave or damn n 
By all the Power that's given thee o'er my 1 
By thy reſiſtleſs Tears and con 111 ies 
I the victorious Love that © Gil waits waits — thans: 4% 
0 to thy cruel Father; ſave my Friend, 01 T My] 
% all our future Quiet's loſt for ever 1 on-l 
Fall at his Feet, aß round his reverend 1 
Speak to him with thy Eyes, and with thy en 
Melt his hard Heart, and wake dead Nature in rk 
Cruſh him in th Arms, Torture him with thy Selce: 


4 


him, eee, (i 
. — — nſien ws — 
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H Y, cruel Heav n, have my 
Been lengthen en d to this lad one? . Ries 

And deathleſs Infamy is fall n upon me. 

Was it my Fault? Am I Traitor ? No. | 

But then, my only Child, my Daughter, wodded; 

There my beſt Blood runs foul, and a Diſeaſe 

Incurable has. ſeia d upon my Memory, 

To make it Rot and Stink to After- ages. 

Curs'd be the fatal Minute when I got her, 


& ol tn 1 bee ang fel e 


Tri. 


336 Vyn re PR SER. 
And rais'd an Iſſue ich would neer have e 
The miſerableſt Creatures (Man engepted): 
Are not the leſs eſtsemd, tho their 

Degenerete from che. Virtues of their — 
The vileſt Beaſts are happy in their Off ſprings, 
While onl Praitors Whores, and: Villains, 
Curſt be 58 — and ſome Lift Rowe from Fate 
PII * Where mine mag bo forgotten. 
| Ex Mourning: — 
Belv. He's — my Father, —— 
— 
Expos d 
Pri. What Ohild of S error 
Art thou that comiſt chus wrapd in-Weeds-of Sadnok,, . 
And moy'ſt as if thy Steps were towards a. Grave? 
Belv. A'Weetely who from the. vary. wt Os 
—— fall n into the loweſt wh Miſery, | 
want ing Hand to raiſe me · up a 
xi. — 7 thou nd nN W, 
. thee 1 
Belv in our Power. 
The World too ſpeaks you Charitable; and I. 
Who ne'er art Atarbefore. in that dear * 


Am come es e . 7 
p 17 Fo „„ 22 A þ 
| L. cb well regard me, is this Voice « a * * 
— — too, when once pretend 

A Caſe like mine, no little will content em. 

Fri. — 11. po NG TOTS 4 


| ity - and Rorgiwoneſs. [Throws uy þ ber Fel, 
By the kind tenderoNames-of Ohild ee 5 
5 Hear my Complaints, and w m 3 
EE My tend 5 A 0 
Belv. Ves, youriDaughtos; Merker 10 4 
gre! irtuous and Noble; faithful ee = 
: e 


Look kindly on me; in my Pace bebe 8 * 
5 3 
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ne Lincaments of hers you've kiſs d ſo often, N 
reading the Cauſe of your poor caſt-off Child. 1 

Pri. Thou art my Daughter. 

Felv. Les and you've oft told me = 
With Smiles of Love, and chaſte paternal Kiſſes, ite 
[4 much Reſemblance of my Mother. | 

Pri. Oh! 
dſt thou inherited her marchleſs Virtues {BY 
[4 been too bleſs d. 

zelv. Nay, do not call to Memory 
My Diſobedience, but let Pity enter 
Ito your Heart, and quite deface th Impreſſion. 
For could you think how mine's perplext, what Sade 
Fears and Deſpairs diſtract the Peace within me, 
0b! you would take me in our dear dear Arm, © 
lorer with ſtrong Compaſſion o'er your young Oae, 

To ſhelter me with a protecting Wing, | 

rom the black gather d Storm, > hath Juſt, juſt breaking. 

Pri. Don't talk thus. T 

belv. Yes, I mult, and you mult hear too. 

[ bave a Husband. 

pri. Damn him. 

belv. Oh! do not curſe him; 

e would not ſpeak ſo hard a word als you 

on any Terms, howe'er he deal with me. 

ri, Hah! what means my Child? 

belv. Oh! there's but this ſhort moment 

wixt me and Fate: Yet ſend me not with Curſes 

own to my Grave; afford me one kind Bleſſing” 

klore we part: Juſt take me in your Arms, 

nd recommend me with a Prayer to Heav'n, 

Nat I may die in Peace, and when m Dead 

* How my Soul's catch d! | 

v. Lay me, I ou, lay-me 

the dear Aſhes of Nene Mother. | 
e would have pitied = had Fate yet ſpar d her. | 
kr. By Heav'n, my aking Heart forebodes much! Titled 
ll me thy Story, for I'm ſtill thy Father, ing 
delv. No, Pm contented. 

2 Pri. Speak. | 

I VL, I J. f 8 P 
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| Carries a Dagger in his once kind Boſom, . 
Jo pierce the Heart of your poor Belvidera, _ 


He gave me up as Hoſtage for his Truth: 
With me a Dagger, and a dire Commiſſion, - 
When e er he fail d, to plunge it through this Boſom. 
I learnt the Danger, choſe the Hour of Love 

T attempt his Heart, and bring it back to Honour. 


Think you be | 
Pacing the Earth,. and tearing up his Steps, 
Fate in his Eyes, and roaring with the Pain 


Fix d on my T oat, whilſt the extended other 


We laſt embrac'd; when, trembling with Revenge, 
He dragg d me te the Ground, and at my Boſom 


Il fear not Death, but cannot bear a Thought 4 A 
Tat that dear Hand ſhould do th unfriendly Office. | SH 
1. 1 was ever then your Care, x now hear me; the 


* 
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Belv. No matter. 
Pri. Tell me. ; 
By yon bleſs d Heay' a. my. Heart runs o'r et Fond 


Belv. Oh! 
Pri. Utter t. 
Belv. Oh my Husband, my dear Husband 


Pri. Kill thee! 
Belv. Yes, kill me. When he paſy'd his Faith 
And Covenant againſt your State and Senate; 


Great Love prevail d, and bleſs d me with Succeſs; 'Y 
He came, confeſs d, betray'd his deareſt Friends, 
For promis'd Mercy. Now they're doom'd to ſuffer, ' ; 
Gall'd with remembrance of what then was ſworn, _ 
If they are loſt, he vows t appeaſe the Gods 
With this poor Life, and make my Blood th Atonement, 
Pri. Heav'ns! 
Belv. Think you ſaw What paſs d at our laſt parting; 
held kim like a raging Lion, | 


Of burning Fury; think you ſaw. his one Hand 


Graſp'd a keen threatning Dagger; Oh! tw¾as thus 


Preſented horrid' Death; cry'd out, My Friends, 
Where are my Friends? ? ſwore, wept, rag d, threaten'd 


lov'd; — 
For he yet lord, and that dear Love bregrvd me, = 
Tuo this laſt trial of a Father's Pity. oe 


— 
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to the Senate, ſave the promis d Lives „ 
" his dear Friends eer mine be made the Salbe. _ 
pri. Oh, my Heart's Comfort! i 


Belv. Will — not, my Father? 
Weep not, but anſwer me, 
pri. By Heav'n, I will. 

Not one of em but what ſhall be immortal. = 

Can't thou forgive me all my Follies paſt, SS 9 

lt — indeed a Father; never, . = 

Neyer more thus expoſe, but cheriſh thee, | | 4 

Dear as the vital Warmth that feeds my Life. | 

Dear as theſe Eyes that weep in Fondnck o'er thee. 

peace to thy Heart, Fareyel. .-. 

Belv. Go, and remember 3 v 

Tis Belvidera's Lo ther” Father pleads for. b = 

EEE 

Hum, hum, i.. 1 
Senior Priuli, my Lord Priuli, my Lord, my. Lord, 1 

y Lord: Now we Lords love to call one another by | Wi 

cur Titles. My Lord, my Lord, my Lord Pox on 

him, I am a Lord as well as he. And fo let him Fid- 

de—— I'll warrant him he's gone to the 3 

ad I'll be there too, ſoon enough for ſome DT ws 

— here's a tickling Speech about the Plot, 


there's a Plot with a e ee I fad it wk. 5 
cut Book; let me ſe ⁶=＋ 8 


Moſt Reverend m ig! 

That there is a Plot, ſurely by this time, no / Man that 

bath Eyes or Underſtanding in is Head will preſume to 

doubt; 'tis as plain as the Light in the Cucumber 

10— hold there Cucumber does not come in yet 

—'tis as plain as the Light in the Sun, or as the 3 
In the Moon, even at Noon- day. It is indeed a Pum 

24, Hot, which, Juſt as it was Mellow, we have ga rd, 
ad now we have gather d it, d and dreſs d it, 
hall wie throwy it like a pick! Cucumber out at the 
Vindow? No: That it is — only a bloody, horrid, exe- 
. damnable and audacious Plot; but it is, as 1 may ſo - 
ay, a ſawey Plot: And we all know, moſt Reveien! 
8 that what is Sawce for a Goole is Sawce fer 2. 


P 2 | Gander: : 
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Gander: Therefore, I ſay, as: Blood - thirſty Ganders 
of the Conſpiracy. would: have deſtroyed us Gecſe of the 
Senate, let us ; make haſte to deſtroy them; ſa 1 humbly 
move for Hanging——hah, hurry durry——1 think this 

vill do; though I was . out at firſt, about the 
n and the Cucumber. ” 
iter Aquilina. | 
Aqui. Cenb Senator. 

Ant. Nacky, my dear Nacky; 'Morrow. Nacky; odd 1 
am very brisk, very merry, very: pert, very jovial— ha 
a aa a—kiſs me Nacky; how doſt thou do my little 
tory rory Strumpet-? kiſs me, I ſay Huzzy, kiſs me 
Aqui. Kiſs me, Nacky! hang you, Sir Coxcomb, bang 

vou, Sir. 

Ant. Haity taity, is it 1 indeed? ith all m Heart 

faith — Hey, then up go we, faith — Ho, then 1 go we, 
dum dum derum dump. | [Sip | 


. 
* 


Aqui. Do you intend to die in \ your Bed? 855 
en threeſcore Years hence much 280 be done, 


ou' ll be hang d, Signior ö 

. Rc — Sweetcheart, prithee be quiet, d 

8 that s. a. merry conceit, Rh all my Heart; why, 

thou jok ſt, Nacky; thou art given to joking, I'll ſavear; 

well, I proteſt, Nacky,” nay, I muſt proteſt; and will pro- 

teſt, that I love joking dearly, Man. And I love thee for 

q | g. and II kiſs thee for joking, and towe thee for 

be Ting — and odd, I have a deviliſh Mind to take thee aide 

= about: * Buſine(s for joking too; odd-1 have, and Hy 

dae we, dum dum derum dump.” [Sings. 

- Aqui. See: you this, Sir? [Draws a Dagger 

= "$6.0 Loud, 2 Dagger! Oh Laud! it is naturally my 

= * cannot endure the ſight on't; hide it, for Hes- 

vens fake, I cannot look that way. dll it be _ 
== hide it, hide it, oh, ah; hide it! | 

3 _ Yes, in your Heart, Pl: hide it. 


wh My Heart; ww, lies „ in * Hearts 
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1 in thy Heart, thy Thrbat, thou pamper'd 


Thou hafthelp'd to ſpoil my Peace, and I'll have Vengeance 
On thy eurſt Lite for all the bloody Senate, 8 
The perjur d faithleſs Senate: —_ 8 my Lord, 

My Happineſs, my Love, my my Hero, 

wan by thy eceured Ton ©, amongſt the reit, | 

T a ſhameful Rack? By al I ITO | 


Ant. Why, Nadky, 
Wherefore. ſo paſſionate? what have 1 done? what's the 
matter my dear Nacky? Am not I thy Love, thy Happi- 
neſs, thy Lord, thy Here, thy Senator, and. ren 1 
the World, Nacky? _ 

Aqui. Thou! chink'l: thou, chou art fr to meet my Joys 

To bear the eager Claſps of my Embraces? 100 
Give me my Pierre, or 2 

Ant. wh he's to and little Nackys . af 
Truſs d up 2 DR o forth, Child. Ws. 
down thy Throat that Helliſh 


Aqui. Thou 1y' 
Or? bh thy laſt: — t my Love ſhalllive, (Sentence, 
Or thou art dead. "Rar 't a = | 
Ant. Ah, h h h. del 53 0 


Aqui. eee * | 
Swear at my Feet, and tremble Xt my Fury. | 
Ant. I do; noi. would but kick a little bit, one 
Ah, hh h. mn Fax (kick now, 
Aqui, Swear, or 1 60 
Ant. 1 do, by theſe dear fragrant Foots - 4 
And little Toes, ſweet as, THEE; "= Nacky, ven — 


. How! 
Aut. Nothing but unty thy Shoe: ſtring a Ns faith 
That's all, that's all, as 1 1 to live, Nacky, that's all. 
Aqui. Nay, chen | F, 
Ant. Hold, hold; thy Love, thy Lord, thy Hers. 
Shall be preſery'd and ſafe. | 


Aqui. Or may this boa 


Ruſt in thy Heart, 
An. With all my Soul. 
git, Farewell = _ 2 
| . 


. 
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34 VENICE PRESERV': Or, NN. 
Ant. Adieu. W by what ener —_ inves 
term t Strumpet have 1 d wt hv 7 
Yet more! nay, t then : die, I regia, wh: am dead already, 80 
| I been oui 23 | 
Enter Jaffeir. N 
Feaf. Final Deſtruction ſcize on all the World: 0 
Bend down, ye Heav'ns, and ſhutting round this Fart 
Cruſh the vile Globe into its firſt Confuſion; - 
Scorch it with Elemental Flames to one curs d Cindar, WW 1 
And all us little Creepers in't call'd Men, * 
Burn, burn to nothing: but let Venice burn 
Hotter than all the reſt: here kindle Hell, 
Ne er to extinguiſh; and let Souls hereafter | 5 
br here, in all thoſe | Pains which mine feels now, 
27 My Life— 5 e kr m ln 7 
aff. My Plague — © © ning from hun 
v. Nay Aa I fe my Ruin: | 
If 1 e die! 5 = 
Fa. No, Death's this day tos buſie; . 
Thy Father's ill-tim'd Mercy came too late. 
I ak thee for thy Labours tho', and him too. 
But all my poor betray'd unhappy Friends 
Have Summons to prepare for Fate : black: Hour) 
And 1 I live. © 
x Then be the next my Doom: r be 1 . 
a 2 thou haſt paſs d my Sentence in thy Heart, 
And I'll no longer weep or plead againſt it, 
- But with the humbleſt, mo obedient Patience 
Meet thy dear Hands, and kiſs em when they wound me. 
Indeed 1 am willing, but I beg thee do it 
With ſome remorſe; and when thou giy'ſt the Blow, 
View me with Eyes of a relenting Love, 
And ſhew me Pity, for twill ſweeten jule. 
Ja Shew Pity to thee!” e 
Yes; and when thy Hand's — 55 
Charge d with my Fate, come tremnbHi to the Deed, 
As thou haſt done a thouſand thouſand dear times 
* To this poor Breaſt, when kinder Rage has bro dar 


—— 4 


«CC Cx 


+ our ſting d Hearts have leap'd to meet ea Fs, 


Y 


in 
wr, 


me. 


' How long is t ſince that miſerable ROY. 


4 * * ö _” — * * " * a — 
TY | Me" je nnen 4 * * 
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1 Prom Divbonn' LIN * | 

And melting Kiſſes ſeal d our Lips together; 

when Joys have left me bing. in thy Arms: 5 

50 let my Death come now, and III not ſhrink. from . 
Faff. Nay, Beluidera, do not fear my Cruelty, .... 

Nor let the Thoughts of Death perplex oy a 5 

But anſwer me to what 1 ſhall demancg. 

With a firm Temper and unſhaken Spirit. 4 
Belv, I will when I've done WE 
Taff. tes no more on t— 


We wed A Ant: OR bo SE EIS 4 
Belv. Oh! hh. e e 
Zaff. Nay, 3 in thy res, eee 
ſt they unman me too. i 
Belv. Heav'n knows, I 3 ant 8% % 44 Loney 


The Words you utter ſound ſo very Gly, 
Theſe Streams will follow —— 

Faff. Come, Il kiſs em dry then. 

Belv. But.was't a miſerable day = 

Jo A curſt one. | 

Belv. I thought it otherwiſe; 25 you ve oft "Bak 

In the tranſporting Hours of warmeſt Love, 

When ſure. you ſpoke the truth, you've {worn ou! blefs'di it. . 
aff. Twas a raſh Oath. _ 

Belv. Then why am I not curſt too? . 

Fajf. No, Belvidera; by th' eternal Truth, 

Idoat with too much Fondneſs. 

Belv. Still ſo kind! 
Still then do you love me? ? 

Faff. Nature, in her Workings, | 
Inclines not with more ardour to Creation, 8 
Than I do now towards thee: Man ne'er was bleſs'd, 
Since the firſt Pair firſt met, as J have been. 

Belv. Then ſure you will not curſe me. 

Faff. No, VI! bleſs thee. 

I came on purpoſe, Belvidera, to bleſs. thee. . q 
"Tis now, I think, three Years we've liy d together. 

Belv. And may no fatal Minute ever part us, 
Till Reverend grown, for Age and Love, we * 89 EPs: 
Down to one Graye, as our ny Bed, to 
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344 Vagzen Pass“, 'D: : Or, 


Stars 

24 loten A ſip 
ong Ages hence Ic, But « 

Zaff. Have . not rto (1 beg thee tell me Pil 

kl, 6. el r Love? Mor 
der my Soul riſe up in Wrath againſt thee? If I. 
Did I cer — when Belvidera ſrail'd, A Oh! 
Or, by the leaſt unfriendly word, betray 7. 
Adating Paſſion? have I ever wrong d thee? = XZ 
Belv. No. by a 
Faff. Has my Heart, or have my Tyes e er wandert Pity 

| To any other Woman? 7. 


Belv. Never, never were the wort of falſe Ons, B. 

1 ſhould II accuſe thee. - 

= . TI own I've been too Happy, bleſs'd above 

a My Sexes Charter. | 
| n not fay I came to bleſs the? 


Fal. Then hear me, bounteous Heav'n; 
3 ene Ser: gs on _ 1. Head, 
ever Sweets are alwa „ 
With a continual giving Hand : e . 
Honour, and Safety always hover round her; 
Feed her with Plenty, let her Eyes ne er ſee 
A ſight of Sorrow, nor her Heart know Mourning: 
Crown all her Days with Joy, her Nights with Reſt, 
Harmleſs as her « 4 Thoughts; and prop her Virtue, 
J 0o bear the loſs of one that too much loy'dy - 
And comfort her with Patience in our parting. 
Belv. How, parting, parting? 
Fall. Yes, for ever parting; 
I have ſworn, Belvidera, by yon Heav'n, h 
That beſt can tell how much I loſe, to leave thee, 
| We part this Hour for ever. 
„ Ons call FM . = 
Your cru Bleſfing ; wich me and Curſe me! 3" 
F.. No, tis reſolv d. | 


Belv. Then hear me too, juſt Heavn; 885 
Pour down your Curſes on this wretched Head 


| 1 . | With never-ceahing Vengeance; — 


4 pro or r Drscoven's v. 


Wy . 

qarye me wi 9 r — fs. ED 
1.4 fight of Comfort, nor my Heart-know Peace, - 
But daſh my Days with Sorrow, Nights with: 8 
wild as my own Thoughts now, and let looſe 8 
To make me mad enough for what I loſe, 
HI muſt loſe him. If I muſt! I will not. 
Oh turn and hear mee „ 
Jaff. Now hold, Heart, or never. q | 

v. By all the tender Days we've liy'd together, 

I all our charming Nights, . Joys that conn” em 
Pity my ad Condition; 22 5 
22 Oh, hh! IP 
Balv. By theſe Arins haves d thy weck, 
by this dear Kiſs and Jum nd more, | 
y theſe poor ſtreami forgo — N 25 "4 

af. Murther! — me: | . 
by th' immortal Deſtiny char doom'd me 2 
[Draws his bare. 
To this curs d Minute, FI not live one N 
Kelolve to let me go, or ſee me n 75 
Belv. Hold, Sir, be patient. 
7af. Hark, the diſmal Bell rade Bl Tom. 
Towls out for Death! I muſt attend its Call too; - 


for my poor Friend, my d Pierre expects me; 
Ee Nee ts repute d ſee him 9 65 
fore he dy d, and take his laſt Forgiveneſs. . 1 
dewelb ke man 1 „ 
| Belo. Leave thy Dagger wich me. n r 


m/ poor Heart, when wilt chou break. BY 
: Going out, looks hs at ber 
Yet 
15 Kees up as 


et a N aer. 
be a kind Mother to 


xy do his future Fortune, gr N | 
[4 FOR - RY 


k that my Arms were r 
| 4 
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ger, 
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Thus round thee ever! but my 1 Oath! 
This, and no more . Lege 
Bev. Another, ſure another, 

For that poor Little One you've? wren fach cue of, 

yl ve't him truly. 1 . 
if So, now wel. OK 55007 th 5: 
For ever? 2 
af. Heay' n knows for ever; A Wu Angels guard thr 
IE,. 
Belv. All ill ones aue bad clings of me this moment, 
Curſt be my Days, and doubly Curſt my Nights; © 
Which I muſt now-mourn'out in Widow'd Tears; 4 git 
Blaſted be every Herb, and Fruit, and Tree : 
_ Curſt be the Rain that falls upon the Earth, XN 
And may the general Curſe reach Man and Beaſt | 
Oh give me. s, Fire or Water; © © | 
| How I could Bleed, how Burn, how Drown, the Ton 
Huzzing and Booming round my finking Head, | 
Till I deſcended. to the peaceful Bottom 
Oh there's all Quiet, here all Rage and Fur; 
The Air's too thin, aud pierces my weak en. : 
I long for thick ſubſtantial Sleep: Hell! Hell! 
" Burſt from the Centre, Rage and Roar aloud, 
If thou art half ſo Hot, ſo Mad as I am. 
Euter Priuli and Servants. Won 
Who's there? h Stive be 
Pri. Run, ſeize, and ber afely home, 
Guard her as you would Li Alas os Creature! Abe 
Belv. What, to my Husbandꝰ then conduct me c 
Are all things Se ſhall we Die moſt Gloriouſly? | 
Say not a Word of this to my old Father 
Murmuring Streams, ſoft Shades, and ſpringing Hawes 
Lutes, Laurels, Seas of Milk, and Ships of Amber. [Ex. 


SCENE o N diſcovers a Scaffold and a Wheel prepared 
for the OR. of Pierre; then mer Officers, Pls and 
Guards, a Frier, Exetutjaner, and a great Rabble. 
O. Room, room chere land all 92 73 room 

for the Priſoner. 201 W 

Pier. My Friend n Laid jet? , tn dns 2". 
Ausb. or: are T9 RTE 5 en 8 * 
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Pier. Why N Troubl sfome, that a poor wee | 
Can't die in Peace, | 
But you, like Ravens, will be croaking 1 round him ' — 

Fath. Yet, Heavn— 

Pier. I tell thee, Heav'n and J are n 9 

Ine er broke Peace with't yet by Cruel Murthers, 
Rapine or Fun „or 10 Decewwing: 7 
But Flip din Ho uſtice towards al Men; e 
Nor am a Foe to the moſt ſtrong Believers, | 
Howe'er my own ſhort-fighted Faith confine n me. 

Fath. But an All- ſeeing ſudge— | 
Pier. You ſay my Conſgjence © 
Muſt be my Accuſer: I have ſearch'd that Conſei cience, | 
and find no Records there of Crimes that ſcare me., 


Fath. Tis ſtrange you ſhould want Faith. ee le 
Pier. You want to lead is (00197 e 
"i BY by Reaſon blindfold, like a Hamperd n 99 1 4 * 
cbeck d of its Nobler Vigour; then when . 
Down to obedient Tameneſs, make it Couch, willy 


And ſhew ſtrange Tricks, which you call cas of rat 
$ filly Souls are gull'd, and you 920 Mony. 0 

Away, no more: Captain, Ia have hereafter 
This Fellow write no Lies of my Converſion. 
becauſe he has crept upon my troubled hours. 


| Enter Jafteir 45 1 1 
„ 7af. Hold: Eyes be dry; . 2 4 
klleart, ſtrengthen me to beer 


This hideous fight, and humble me: Take n 
The laſt forgiveneſs of a Dying Friend, W 
hetray d by my vile en to his Ruin, i eee 
Oh Pierre! : FE IN - WE ar Tp 
Pier, Yet nearer. _ | e Ov NNN 
7aff. Crawling on my West, 2 24 . 
And proſtrate on the Earth, let me approach char: / 1 5 
How ſhall I look up to thy injur'd Face, . 
fhat always us'd to ſmile with Friendſhip on me? 
m lt darts an Air of fo much Manly Virtue, | 
hat I, methinks, look little in thy fight, - 
And Stripes a are dier for me, than Embraces. 
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* e Arms, the thou'ſt aa my Pun 
I can't forget to love thee: prithee Faffeir, 
Forgive that filthy Blow my Paſſion dealt thee; 
1 am now preparing for the Land of Peace, 
And fain would have the charitable wiſhes - 
Of all good Men, like thee, to-bleſs my Journey. 
5 Good! I am the vileſt Crexture, worſe than 0 
Suffer'd the ſhameful Fate thowrt poi going to taſte of, 
Why was I ſent for to be us d thus kindly? 
Call, call-me Villain, as I am; deſcribe | 
The foul Complexion of my hateful Deeds; 
Lead me to th Rack, and me in thy ſtead, 
I've Crimes enough to give it its full Ladd, r Fe 
And do it Credit: thou wilt but ſpoil the uſe on t,. EB 
And honeſt Men hereafter bear its Figure 
About * em as a Charm from treacherous Friendſhip. 
7 The time grows ſkort, your Friends are deadalteady, 
Dead! 
Pier. Yes, dead, af; they've all dyd like Men too, 


ni _—_ 3 7 
2 2 eee 


Worthy their Character. £ 
Aud what muſt I do? 


Fi Oh, Faffeir! 
Fal. Speak aloud thy 8 d Soul, 
And tell thy Troubles to thy tortur'd Friend. | 
Tier. Friend! Could'ſt W yet be a Friend, a G 
rous Friend, 125 
1 might hope Comfort from t thy Noble Sorrows. 


Faff. And I a kind one, 
That would not thus ſcorn my repenting Virtue, 
Or think when he's to die, my Thoughts are Idle. 
Pier. No! Live, I charge thee, aher. 1 1 1 
F Yes, I will Live. 
Bux it ſhall be to ſee thy Fall reveng'd 

At ſuch a rate, as Venice long ſhall — for. 
Pier. Wilt thou? ; 

Faſf, 1 will, by Heav'n, 
Pier. Then tal thou'rt Noble; 


le- 


That muſt have Vent: tho 


A Pror Drseov ENV. 
And 1 forgive thee. Oh yet fall I truſt can? 
Fall. No, I've been falſe already, . i 
Pier. No'ſt thou love me? p aud & by 1 
aff. Rip up Heart, an t EE: rh 
F Curls? on \ thi Weakneſss. [He * 
Tears! Amazement! Tears! 
I never ſaw ther melted thus before; 
And know there's e labouring in thy „Bob 
am a Villain, Ky me. 
Pier. See'ft thou that Engine? [ Pointing zo the Wheel. 
Taff Bs 
Pier. Is't fit a Soldier, who has livd with Honour. 
Fought Nations Quarrels, and been Crown'd with 'Con- 


Be expos d a common Carkaſs on a Wheel ? _-(queſÞ 
Far. Hah! 7 e eee 
— k, ist fitting? „ 

itting? 3 


. Ist fit a Soldier, 
Fought Nations Quarrels, and been Crown'd with Con- 
Be expos'd a common Carkaſs on a Wheel? 15 
ye Hh! 

Pier. Speak! is t fitti 

Taff. Fitting? . "BP En 

Pier. Yes, io firing? . ie of 8 0 

Taff. What's to be done??? Wo” \ 

Pier. I'd have thee undertake _ he 
Something that's Noble, to preſerve my Mettiory 


From the Dif that's ready to Attaint ! it. 
Offi. The 4 ah late, Sir. 
Pier. Ill m e! Oh 7 Jr, | 
br h rhouTt Betray'd me, do me ſome wa Juſtice. | k 
| . No more of Yale: Thy Wiſhes ſhall NK ſatisfy d: 
I x. Wife, and the ſhall Bleed; "YI „ 
Vield up his little Throat, and all Wn os 
F: appeaſe thee — 
[Going ama Piber hot him. 
Par. No——this—no more! [He "Mt . | 
Faff. Hab! Is t then fo? 
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Pier. Moſt. certainly 
EE 
de. Remember. 
1 

Pier. Come, 1 ready. 


Captain you ſhould be a Gentleman of Honour, 
Keep off the Rabble, that I may have room 
To entertain my Fate, and die with Decency. 
Come! [Takes off his Gown. Executioner mw to tindbim, 
Fab. Son! 
Pier. Hence Tempter. . - 
f. Stand off, Prieſt, 
Pier. I thank 7 ä 
* "You'll think on't Io Jafferr, 
Fe. Twon' t grow flale before to-morrow. 
= Pier. Now, Tajjeir : now I am going. New; 


* N having bound him. 
EW Fel. Hape at the, 
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And this is well too. : [The Stabs himſelf 
Fath. Damnable Deed! 

Pier. Now thou haſt indeed been Faithful. 

This was done nob] y We have deer d the Senate, 
Fal. Bravely.- #8 TOR 
70 Ne i—oh "RE. Eats los "Div 


a= urs d Rulers, OP 
1 af 152 ed ave ſhed I make Libetion,” 
And ſprinkle't NEL May it reſt upon you, 
And all your Race: Be henceforth Peace a Stranger 
Within your Walls; let Plagues and Famine wa 
Tour ee e poor Belvidera!  _ 
Sir, I haye a Wife, bear this in ſafety to her. 4 5 
A Token, that with my dying Breath I Bleſs'd her, 
And the dear little Infant left behind me. 


Off. Bear this News to the Senate, : 
| Fry ptr their Bodies till there's farther Ones? F 
 Heav'n - I die io well [Scene ſhuts. upon them. 
* 61 


19% une Nees : : Or, 


- [He a7 Jaffeir aſcend the Scaffolg, - 


44 Am mmÞD@a44 ww... and 


Thou honeſt Heart, 8 e [8146s 8 | 


1 am ſick -- EY) by m uiet.— wy Dat Die, a 


49 * 


Whip your Al- nature; get you gone then; oh! K 


Hang bim, hang fü, hang bm. 


mY News, what News? 1 why * Priuli, 
n ſad, Sir. Y | 
aff n the Scaffold, to prevent ws 
A W fal Death, ſtabb'd Piers, and next, me, 
Both fell together. 5 
Pri. Daughter. . 5 : 
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Pri. Strengthen her Heart with Patience, pitying Hevn. 
Beiv. Come, come, come, come, come, na See e _ 
Prithee my Love. The Winds; hark how ey whiſtle? 
And the Rain beats: Oh how the Weather ſhrinks me! 
You are Angry now, who cares? Piſh, no indeed.” 1 
Chuſe then, 1 fay/ you ſhall not go, yon ſhall not. 39 2 | 


3 Ghoſt rife. _ 
py you return dꝰ See, Father, here he's come again, i 
1 (yams to love him? Oh thou dear ne. 
8 5. 
Why do you fly me? Are you Angry ſtill then? - * os 
Faffeir, where art thou? Father, why do you do thus? 
Stand off, don't hide him from me. He's here ſomewhere, 
Stand off I ſay: What, gone? Remember't W ; 
1 may revenge my ſelf for this Trick one Day, 


Ill do't—— TI dt. Renault's a Fellows, - 


Enter Ogicer r and others. 


Belv. Ha, look there! ©. 
[The Ghoſt of Jaffeir Ray Fierre my to aki both 

My Husband Bloody, and his Friend too! "ker? 
Who has done this? ſpeak to me thou {ad Viſion; 
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Bloody 


On theſe poor trembling Knees I beg i it: 3 
Here they went down; Oh! Il dig, dig the Den up. 
You hary t e me thus. Hoa, 7 l Faſfeir. 
b Ein fa me but a Look. I have him! - ! 
Father: Oh! now how I'll ſm him! 
5 Fore! Ss my Bleſſing! Pp me! . me! -. = ll. 
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= e . me, Te an, 
— no] — 
. 
_ Breathleſs and Dead. | 

3 Then guard me from the Sight * 

Lead me into ſome place that's fit or Mourningz 
Where the free Air, Light, the chearful Sun 
May never enter: Hang it round with Black; * | 
Set up one Taper that may laſt a Day, 4; Se 
" Aicog Tre to live: And there all leave na me: e Jia 


Sharing no Tears when you this Tale relate, 
But bid all cruel Fathers dread my Fate. | [Curtain fall. 
A Cannes 
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EP 1 LO GU 


T H E Thi e ail wand fo . 
Aud when that's ended, paſs your Approbatiun. 
Though the Conſpiracy's prevented here, 
Methinks I ſee another hatching there; N 
Aud there's a certain Fadtion fas would Sway, 
If they had Strength enough, and damnthis Play* 
But this the Author bad me boldly ſu © 
If any take this Plainneſs in ill part —_ 
He's glad on't from the Bottom of his Heart; 
Poets in honour of the Truth ſbould write, © 
With the ſame. Spirit brave Mew for it Fb. 
Ard though againſt him camſelrſi Hatreds . 
And daily where be goes" of late, he ſpies 
The Scowles of ſullen and revengeful Eyes; | 
'Tis what he knows, with much Contempt, to bear, 
And ſerves a Cauſe too good to let him fear : 
He fears no Poiſon from an incens'd Drab, 
No Raffian's fi ue: foot Sword, wor. Raſcal's Stab; 
Nor any other Snares of Miſchief laid, 
Not a Roſe- Alley-Cndgel-Ambaſtade, 
From any private Cauſe where Malice Reigns, _ 
Or general Pique all Blockheads have to Brains: 
Nothing ſhall daunt his Pen when Truth does call; 
No, not the * Picture - mangler at Guild-Hall. 


The Raſcal that cut the Duke of York's bickure. by 


Ta id Vx * 


"EPILOGUE. 


. Rebel-Tribe, of which that Ni s owe, 
Have now ſet forward, and their Courſe begin: 
And while that Prince's Figure they Deface, 
As they before had Maſſacred his Name, 
. Durſt their baſe Fears but look him in the Face, 

. They'd uſe his Perſon as they've us d his Fame: 
A Face in which ſuch Lineaments they read 
(Of that Great Martyrs, whoſe rich Blood they Shes 
.That their Rebellious Hate they ſtill retain, 
And in bis Son would Murther. bim again. 
With Indignation then, let each brave Heart 
Ronge, and unite, to take his injur d Part; 
Till Royal Love and Goodneſs call bim home, 

' And Songs of Triunsph. meet bim as he come; 
ill Heav'n bis Honour, aud our Peace reflre, 
ud Vi "ys uever . wh 1 more. 
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Several Occaſions .* 


LOVE-LETTERS. 


4 — 2 
Printed in the Y BAR 1712. 
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* mung hawks: Friend, when thou- ue 
from my E 
How do 1 loath the Day, and u. 1 
N delair? 1 
= Night, kinder Night's s the much more = 
= welcome Gueſt, - = 0 
For though it bring aal Eaſe, ir hides 4 105 
A ᷓ̃1; leaſt; r 
Or if cer Slumbers and my Eyes agree, _ 
* when they're crown d with pleaſing mean eg der. . 1 
Night — ht (Heav'n make the net as N a 
mY ſt a and unconfinxg & 'Y 1 
As our firſt Parents in their Eden were 129 9 10 il 
Fer yet condemn d to eat their — . ä 
We two together wander d through a Grove, - | 7 
Twas green beneath us, and all Shade above, 


Mild as our Friendſhip, ſp pringing as our Lore; * 
Hundreds of chearful Bir 'd- every Tree, 5 255 
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And ſung their jo ful Songs of Libert yy 1 
While thro? the dme Choire we pleacd we e © 
And of ene pn e n ace thus talk” 4 9 
Who for * at a Court: would! — . 
Where g e na aibbling at- he Puitf 


3 


3 58 5 0 * * 1 hal 8 
== 2 the little ſtarving wri dune Frye, SS 1 
That throng and crowd each other for a Tale e HI 
Of the eceitful, painted, ppiſon'd „ 7 
When the wide River he behind him ſees, 1 WI 
Where he may launch to Liberty. and Fale? &« ,; W. 
No Cares or Buſineſs here diſturb our Hours, 8 De 
While underneath theſe ſhady, 8 Bowers, 5 4; 


5 


"43 Fa FERRY 


| In cool Delight and Innocence we "ow _ 
5 And midſt a thouſand Pleaſures waſte the Day; % 
Sometimes upon a River's Bank we lye, Fi 
Where skimmin Swallows o'er the Surface * 7 

ſt as the Sun declining, with his Beams, - hy 

iſſes, and gently warms the gliding Streams; 5 | . 

Amidſt whoſe Current riſing Fiſhes play, w. 

And rowl in wanton. Liberty wax. + Mw 
Perhaps, hard by there grows a little Buſh, + rn 


On which the n ightingale and Thruſh, Nu 
Nightly their ſolemn Orgyes meeting keep: of . 1 Wot 
And ſing their Veſpets e er they go to ſleep: : ru 


1 83 There we two lye, between us may be's ſpread | | Ys Fa 
= Some Book, few underſtand, tho 3 read. ee 
Sometimes we Virgils ſacred Leaves turn oer, Tb 


Still wond' ring, and ſtill finding cauſe for TI” 23 13 WT 
Hoy Juno's Rage did good Zneas ver, : 5 N 
Then how he had Revenge upon her Sex ira. ad N. 


In Dido's State, whom bravely be enjoy d. We 

= And quitted her as brayely too * cloy'd; 5:13 % 1:0 24 Mila 

Hie knew: the fatal Danger of her Charms, An 

d ſcorn'd to melt his Virtue in her Arms. N 7 
Next Niſs and Eurialus we admire, Ba 


© Their gentle Friendſhip, and their martial Fire 1 56 1 Ti 
We 7. their Valour cauſe yet matcht by none, Myi 
And love their Friendſhip, ſo much like our own, e 
Zut when to give our Minds a Feaſt indeed, 8 
Horace, beſt known and lov d by thee, we read, WT 
Who can our Tranſports, or our Longings tell, 5 An 
To taſtc of Pleaſures, prais d by him io well? Por 
= With thoughts of Love, and Wine, by him XY rd. An 
= 1 9 OE in ſweet Retirement much deſir d, oh 


— 


| ſeveral c oc cc AS bobs 8. 379 " 
A generous Bottle and a loveſome She, 8 ph 3 AE _ Oo 
are th* only Joys i in Nature, next to e 4 1 rk 
To which retiring quietly at Night, | bd oY 
If (as that only can) to add Delght, 7260 5 bs 5 4 
When to our little Cottage w e repair, 2 7 4 
we find a Friend or two, we'd wiſh for there, N | 
Dear B— ly, kind as parry Lovers Tears, - 005 2 
: 


Adderly, hon as the Sword he wears, „ "a 5 — 
jntſon, profeſſing Friendſhip yet a Friend. 3 
. beyond what numbers can commend, 1: > me 
Finch, full of Kindneſs, gen'rous as his Blood, A 


Watchful to do to modeſt Merit good; = 2 wa 
Who have forſook the wild tumultuous Town, EEE. 
nd for a taſte of Life to us come down, 1 = 
With eager Arms, how cloſely then w'embrace, 

What Jo 0 's in ever Heart. and every Face! r 

The moderate Table's quickly cover d oer 


With choiceſt Meats at leaſt, tho not with ſtore: ph of 2 | 
Of Bottles next ſucceeds'a goodly TCL 3 1069 
Full of what chears the Heart, and fires the Bah. r 
Exch waited on by a bright virgin Glaſs, ; 4 34 2 = 
Clean, ſound and * like its Drinker's Lak. 2. Ron 
Then down we fi e every Genius tries __ 2-4... 
Timprove, till he N _———_— 74 57.4: "ol 
No ſaucy Hour preſumes to. ſtint Delight. 
We ink, love, drink,'and when that's Wahl ts Night: W * 
well warm'd and pleas d, as we think fit we 3 
Each takes th' obedient Treaſure of his Heart, 25 i 
And leads her willing to his filent Bed, this + 


" ” "= N 
Py % "=. ; * 4 7 


Where no vexatious Cares come near his Head, l 
Bat oy with perfect Pleaſyre's fed; 8 
Till in full Joy diſſolv d, each falls aſleep, 


With twining Lim that ſtill Love's keep, r 

At davvn of Morning to renew _ by 8 1 

do quiet craving love till the next 

Then we the drovyſie Cells of Sleep e forte R - 

And to our Books our earlieſt 117 it N | : 
Or elſe our Thoughts to their attendance call, SEEN 5 

= Oy e Fancy ſits SO. of al; — 


Bs 


* 3 While 8 


Mae me as great 
Set me in Power, the wofulft State of ns. 


"ak u nes... 


under-Faculties reſort, I £ 8 
And to her fickly Majeſty make Court; 
The baderfianding firſt comes plainly clad, 


. But uſefully; no ent rance to be had. 
Nent comes the Will, that Bully of the Mid, 
Follies wait on him in a Troop arm igh 
lle meets Reception from the antick 
Wbo thinks her Majeſty's moſt honour Ton! hs 
7: Attended by thoſe fine-dreſt Gentlemen. 
© © Reaſon,; the. honeſt Counſellor, this $M 
And into Court with res lute Virtue goes 
= Lets Fancy ſee her looſe irr 1 5755 7. 
Then how the flattering Follies ſneak away! 


This Image when it came too 22 N ſhook . 
My Brain, which its ſoft quiet ſtraight forſook; 
When waking as I caſt my Eyes around, 
Nothing but old loath'd Vanities I found; 


No Grove, no Freedom, and what's PETE 5 me, 


No Friend; for I have none compar d with thee. 
Soon then my Thoug] 
Were ſeiz d; which to divert I fram'd. cha! Pray r. 


Gods! Life's your Gift, then ſeaſon t witk ſuch Fate, 


That what ye meant a Prove no Weight. 
Let me to the remoteſt part be whirl'd, _ 
Or this your Pla made in haſte, the World; 
grant me Quiet, Laberty and Peace, 

By Bay what's needful, and at Night ſoft Eaſe; 
The Friend T truft in, and the She 1 love, 

Then fix me; and if e er I wiſh Remove, 
{that's wretched) as ye can, 


Tobe by Fools miſ-led, to Knaves a Prey: 
, But ———_ Lite What I ask, or Os Ye. 


hts with their old Tyrant Care 


*; 


aue Oveasroxs, 
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0 omp laint of pix au., 
An 0 D E. wa 


0 « Mh Hil, where 8 
Where only Heath, courſe and Furzes grew, 
Where (nipt by piercin | 

ie Flocks in tatter'd Fleeces graze, 

Led by uncouth Thoughts and Sue, . 

Which did too much his penſive Mind amaze, 

A wandrin dryer br Muſe was crazy grown, 

oy d with the — Follies of the buzzing Town, 

Came, look d about him, ſigh d, and laid him down. : 10 

Twas far from any Path, but where the Earth | *q _ 

Was bare, and raked all as at her Birt̃n © ne: 
When by the Word it firſt was made, l _-- 

Let G 53 12 ir mer | hing! oy 

rails and Herbs and every cen t W,. 
ith fruitful Trees after their Ki 2 and it gon, th 

The whiſtling Winds blew e round his Head, 5 

Cold was his Lodgin is Bed; 

Aloft his Eyes on the 8 e Heav ns he caſt, 

here we are told Peace only's found at laſt: 

as he did its hopeleſs diſtance ſe, 

md deep, and cry d, 8 far is Peace from me? | 

Nor eaded there his Moan: „„ 
The diſtance of his future Joy | 
fad been enough to give him Pain alone; 
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8 with 362 | {Pax es apes - 
_—— But wh can undergo - 
= Deſpairof Eaſe to come, with weight of preſent Woe? 


is Don his afflicted Face 
= The trickling Tears had ftream'd fo faſt a pace, 
= 2 left a back worn by their brin 
= Swoln was his Brest with Si ehe, his well 
= Rags Proportion'd Limbs as uſelels fell. 
4 While the poor Trunk (unable to ſuſtain | 
_ It (elf) lay rackt, and ſhaking with its Pain. 5 


= 1 heard bis Groans, as I was walking by, ie 
And (urgd by Pity) went aſide, to fee * It 
= 8 What the fad cauſe could be ? 
Hua preſs d his State ſolow, andrais'd his Plaints ſo kigh 
= | On me he fixt his Eycs. I erav'd, 

= Why fo forlorn ? He yainly rar d. 


| f 
= | Peace to his Mind 1 did — Se 
= But, oh! my Words were hardly: at: a = 1 
= When 4 prrceiv'd it was my Friend, I 
My much-lov'd Friend: ſo down 1 158 \ 
en begg'd that I might ſhare his Fate: -1 
_ = I laid my Check to his, when with a Gale | 
1 * 7 8 Ot Sighs he eas d his Breaſt, and thus began his Tale, g 
} 4% | ; „ | 
114m a Wretch of honeſt Race: 1 
1 My Parents not obſcure, nor high in Titles were; 80 
= They left me Heir to no Diſprace, | 
= My Father was (a thing now rare) 
loyal and brave; my Mother chaſt and fair. 1 
WM Their pledge of Marriage-vows was only J; 0 
WY ö 3 Nous Ilie d their -ov'd fondled Boy: G 
= gave me penetous Education, 50 
= | They * to raiſe my Mind, and with it grew their Jo a 
| ; I * | =! th Sages that iniſtructed me in Arts i 
= And Knowledge, oft would praiſe my Parts, ll” 
= And chear my Parents ED 5 Hin carts. 
Wben 1 was calld to a t Be, 
: My Fellow-Pupils oft flood Os: . 3 
| Yet never Envy did ke rat = 
Their Hearts from me, nor Pride diſtemper | mine, , 
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Nor any bitter Cup did taſte; 


Thus my firſt Fears in Happineſs I E . 7 
But, oh! a deadly Potion came at laſt. 1 


As I lay looſely on my Bed, n 3 oY 


A thouſand Ken Tho ts triumphin * m Hed 
And as my Seals on che ch Banq as og : 

A Voice (it ſeem d no more, ſo baſic . R 
Was with my ſelf, 1 aw not who was nigh) 
fierc'd throꝰ my Fab Ariſe, af 09 Far my 8 on; 

It ſhook m Brain, from e 
Senſes fed, 24 85 n Toy * 
Flt Soong ined 
From FORT! fad Diſcontent, uneaſie Fears, 
And anzious Doubts of what I had to do, - 
Grew with ſucceeding Years, _- 

The World was wide, but hither ſhould I go? 

I, whoſe blooming Hopes all wither d were, 

Who d little Fortune, and a deal of Care? . 
To Britain's great ot rapes I ſtray d, MIR ts 


Where general Game is play's; Lo: RE 


Where Honeſty par it are often, prais'd, 

But Fools and — are fortunate and rais d. 

My forward Spirit prompted me to find 
A Converſe equal to my Mind: 

But by raw Judgment calily mit led, 
(As giddy callow ths OR 

| Are very fond of Toys) „ 
I miſsd the Brave and Wiſe, and in their Read | 
On every ſort. of Vanity 1 fed, 


Bullies of o'er-grown Bulks, and little Souls, 
Gameſters, Halt-wits, and Spend-thrifts, (ſuch as think 
Miſchievous midnight Frolicks bred 'byD Drink | 
Are Gallantry and Wit, as 
Becauſe to their lewd Underſtandings ft) 
Were thoſe where with two Years at leaſt de 
To all their fulſome Follies moſt incorrigibly bent: 
fn at the laſt, my ſelf more to abuſe, 
| gy in loye with a ag Mage, 
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Gay Coxcombs, Cowards, Knaves, and prating 1 ths 00's, 
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No fair Deceiver ever us d ſuch Charms, 


_ *T*enſnare a tender Youth, and win his Heart: 
Or when ſhe had him in her Arms, 
-Secur'd his Love with greater Art. 
fancy d, or I.dream'd, (as Poets always do) 
No Beauty with my Muſe's might compare, 
Lofty ſhe ſeem d, and on her Front ſat a Majeſtick Air, 2 
Awful, yet Rind; ſevere, yet fair. 
D pon her Head a Crown ſhe bore | 
'Of tne which ſhe told me ſhould be mine : : 
And round her Ivory Neck ſhe wore” 


A Rope of largeſt Pearl. Each part of her did ſhine 
Wich Jewels and with Gold, 3 | j 


Numberleſs to be told; 
Which in Imagination as I did behold, 
And lov'd, and wonder'd more and more, 
Said ſhe, Theſe Riches all, my Darling, ſhall be thine, 
Riches which never Poet had before. 
She promis d me to raiſe my Fortune and my Name; 
By Royal Favour, and by endleſs Fame; | 
But never told 
How hard they were to get, how difficult to hold. 
Thus by the Arts of this moſt fly _ 
Deluder was I caught, 1 
To her bewitching Bond brought. 
Eternal Conſtancy we ſwore, 

A thouſand times our Vows were doubled oer. 
And as we did in our Entrancements lie, 
I thought no Pleaſure ger was wrought to high, 

= No Pair fo happy as my Muſe and 1. 


VI. 
Ne'er was young Lover half ſo ſond 
When firſt his Puſillage he loſt, „ 
Or could of half my Pleaſure boaſt. 11585 
We never met but we enjoy d, "Pp ; 
Still tranſported, never cloy 4. 
Chambers, Cloſets, Fields and Groves, | 
| Bore witneſs of our daily Loves; 
And on the Bark of every Tree 
You 2 the Marks of our ere . toe, * 


- * 
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ſeveral Occasrons: 


Diſtichs, Poſies, and the pointed Bits 
Of Satyr, (written when a Poet meets 
His Muſe in Caterwauling fits) 
You might on eyery Rind behold, and ſwear” 
I and my Clio had been at it there. 
Nay, by my Muſe too I was bleſt 
With Off-fprings of the choiceft Kinds: 3 1 
Such as how pleas'd the nobleſt Minds, , = 
And been approv'd by Judgments of the beft;.. _ = 
But in this moſt tranſporting height, f oj 
Whence I look'd down and lang! d at Fate, 
All of a ſudden I was alter'd gro 2 
F round me look d, and ood mn elf alone: 
My faithleſs Muſe, my faithleſs 2 was gone. 
I try d if Ia Verſe auld free 
Oft 1 1 in vain invok'd my Clio's Name. 
The more I trove, the more 1 A | 
Lchaf d, I bit my Pen, curſt my dull Skull, 1 mird 
Reſolv'd to force m untoward Thought, and at the laſt 
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A Line camie forth, but ſuch a on,; Wy ama 
No trav'ling Matron in her Child-birth p - 
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Full of the Joyful Hopes to bear nn... 
Was more aftoniſh'd/at th unlook'd' for . 1 
Of ſome deform'd Baboon, or Ape, 1 
Then I was at the hideous Iſſue of my Brains. 
I tore my Paper, ſtabb d my Pen, 
And * Id never write again, 
| Refolv'd to be a doating Fool no more. 
5 But when my reck ning I began to awke,. 6 8 
c found too long Fd ſlept, and was too late: 8 N 
1 found m'ungrateful Muſe, for whoſe falſe _ 5 | 
I did my {elf undo, | | 6 
Had robbd me of my deareſt Store; * | * 
My precious Time, my OPER and Reputation too; | 
Fo And left me helpleſs, ans woah proud, and . £5 


on, which i in baſe 8 my Foll had enthrall A 
* ; T ſtrait. to Council call 5; * 10 
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2 4 POE Ms AH, 
Like "ha old faithful Friend, whom lou ago 
I had caſteer'd, to pleaſe my 2 


To me with readineſs he did r 


Expreſt much tender Chaka, 0 to find 
Experience had reſtor'd him to my Mind; 
And loy hes vp to me:ſhow, _ 


How much himſelf he did abuſe, 
Who credited a flattering „ falſe, . rrexcher 
Iack d the 8 why. He ſaid, Muſe. 


Ne never known a Mule e er ſtadd 
When Fortune fled; for Fortune is a Bawd _. 
To all the Nine that on P bel, - 3c; 
Where thoſe fo fam d, delightful Fountains Gvell 
Of Poetry, which there does ever flow; -' ; 

Arid where Wit's luſty, inks God 

Keeps his choice Seraglio. 
80 whilſt our Fortune ſmiles, our none aſpire, 
1 Fame ls our bus neſs, and d 
T Then, too, if we ſin eg > 


A promptneſs in the Mind. 
The Muſe is always ready, always kind. 
But Lee Harlot Fortune once denies A uit] 


Her favour, all our Pleaſure, and rich Fancy dies, daes 


And thea th' young, Wippery Jil, the Muſe too from us 


„„ 
To the dhe Tae 1 gave e aue; 
And as right ſearch into felf 1 na, 
I found all he had 
- Was v hog honeſt, very 
Oh how I d my . Friend! 


19 hg ee eee, 


For I ner livd in Fortunes Grace, | 
She always turn d her Back, and fled from me apace, h 


pi | * And never once vouchſaf d to let me ſee her Face. 


Tuben do confirm me more, : 
Ho drew the yeil of Dotage from my Eyes: | 4 J 


See here, my Son, (ſaid he) the yalu'd Fire; 
Thy fulſome Muſe behold, be happy, and be wile. 
I Plock d, and ſaw the rampant, tawdry Quran, 
With a more r Ken | 
SEE Than 


A 


us 
ſe. 


n 


| foveral Ocelsrons. 


Than ever yet to Satyr lent a Tale, LY 


Or haunted Ble in the Mall. 
The firſt was he who ſtunk of that rank K ven 
| In which he wrote his Seam Farce; 
A Wretch whom, old Diſeaſes did { bite, 
That he writ 3 ſure in * 
To ruin and diſgrace it quite. T 
Philoſophers of old did fo expreſs 


4 


Their Art, and ſhe'd it in their Nn 


Next him appear d that blundering W 


Who a late Seſiſon of the Poets wrote. 

Nature has'mark'd him for a heavy Fool; 
 By's flat broad Face you'll know the Owl. 
The "ohh Birds have hooted him from Li 
Much buffering has made him love the Night, 

And only in the dark he ſtrays; 


Still Wretch' enough to Rees with worle Fools 0 8 
repeats dull Plays. 


his Da 
And for ol Shoes abt 
Then next there Follow, to make up the 
Lord Lampoon, and 


| Who forge ſer Lord, and i fort 


To make her famous at the Court. 
The City Foet too was there, 
In a black Sattin Cap and his own Hair, 

And begg d that E might have the Honour 
=» x a Pageant on her 

For the City's next Lord 

Her Favours ſhe to none den wh ; 
They took her all by turns aſide. 
Till at the laſt up in the rear there came 
The Poets Scandal. and the Muſes Shame, 


A Beaſt of Monſtrous guiſe, and LIBELL. was. his 


Name. 


But let him pauſe, for t will + time to tell 


How he was born, have bred and Natta _ 
now does dwell. ; wh | 


He paus'd, and Ni renew'd his Tale. 
8 in an. ebſcure Ke 
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Midſt flows and Fens, whence Miſts wil d Vapour 1 
= Where never Sun was ſeen by Eyes, 


Under a deſart Wood, 


Which no Man own'd, but all wild Beaſts: were bred, 
And kept their horrid Dens, by prey far forrag'd tha 


An ill-pil'd Cottage ſtood, 


Built of Mens Bones ſlau hter'd i in Civ 1 War, 6 


8 ck Art brought thither from afar. 
s * livd a 5 — Mitch, 
That us d to mumble Curſes Eve and Morn, 
Like one whom Wants and Care had worn; 
Meagre her Looks, and ſunk her Eyes, 
Vet Miſchiefs ſtudy d, Diſcords did deviſe. 
Sh' appeared humble, but it was her Pride: 


Slow in her Speech, in Semblance ſanctify d. Ty 
\ Still when the fp ſpoke ſhe meant another way; 


And when ſhe curſt, ſhe ſeem d to Pray 
Her helliſh Charms had all a holy Dreſs, 
And bore the Name of Godlimeſs. 


13 f 5 All her Familiars ſeem'd the Sons of peace. 


Honeſt Habits they all wore, 


7 5 


In outward ſhow moſt Laxb-like, and Divine : 


But inward of all Vices they had ſtore, 
| Greedy as. Wolves, and {of 
Like her, xd 


Moſt eaſily could quote, and turn to any part, 


ual too as Swine: 
e Sacred Scriptures they had all by Heart, | 


Backward repeat it all, as Witches 3 do, 4 


And for their turn, interpret backward too. 
Idolatry with her was held im 


0 Becauſe beſides her ſelf no Idol ſhe'd endure. 


Though not to paint, ſh'ad Arts to change the Face, 


5 And alter it in heav'nly Faſhion. 
Lewd Whining ſhe defin'd a mark of Grace, 


i | And making ugly Faces was Mortification. 
| dead Pander was of well-known Fame, 


Fer late 
Old Presbyter Rebellion was his Name: 


” She a ſworn Foe to KING, his Peace, and Laws, | 
So will be ever, and was call'd (bleſs us!) TH E G 00D 


_ OLD CAUSE. 
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Several Ocoarzons. 


e 9 5 5 
A Time WOES (a a0 one 3 8 
When all things wore the Face of Woe, 
When many Horrors rag d in this our Land, l 
And a deftroying Angel was ſent down, 

To ſcourge the Pride of this Rebellious Town. | 
He came, and oer all Britain ſtretch d his conqu ring Hands: 
Till in thꝰ untrodden Streets unwholſome Grals. „ 
Grew of great Stalk, its Colour grols, | 79 

And melancholick pois nous green; 

Like thoſe courſe ſickly Weeds on an old Dunghill ſeen, 
Where ſome Murrain-murther'd Hog, 9 
Poiſon d Cat, or ſtrangled Dog, 5 
In rottenneſs had long unburied laid; a 
And the cold Soil productive made. 

Birds of ill Omen hover d in the Air, © 

And by their Cries bad us for Graves prepare; k 

And, as our Deſtiny they ſeenrd t unfold, i 

Dropt dead of the ſame fate they had foretold. | 

That dire Commiſſion ended, down there came 

Another Augel with a Sword of Flame: Ns 
Deſolation ſoon he made, ee 

And our new Sodom low in Aſhes kid. | N 

Ditractions and Piſtruſts then did amongſt us riſe; | 

When, in her pious old Diſguiſe, 6 

This Witch with all her Miſchief: making Train 

n to ſnew her ſelf again. 


The Sons of old Rebellion ſtrait ſhe ſummon d al. 2 1 


Strait they were ready at her call: 

Once more th old Bait before their Eyes ſhe caſt, 
That and her Love they long d to taſte; 

And to her L he draw them all at lat" 

So Reuben (we may read of heretofore) q 

as led aſtray, and had pollution with his Father's Whore, 

XI. „ 

The better to conceal her lewd intent 

In fafety from obſerving Eyes, 

Th' old Strumpet did her ſelf diſpftiſe - 

la comely Weeds) and to the City went. 
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Aſfedded 1 Tub, SY Madel "tio raſh 8 
And (like a worti-out Suburb-Trul )paſtthere form new Face 
| Thither all her Lovers flock dd, 
And there for her ſupport the founxcg 
AWight, of whom Fame's Trum © und, | 
HE. all-in —.— . at 6" A 
unlike him whoſe Story « place * „ 
lat Annals of Sir Hadibras.. 1 3 01 [it 
Of all her bus neſs He took Cure, bh Wi) 
And ever Knave or Fool: that vo br did repair,” 
Had by bim admittance there. — 
By his rar res to her did reſort, 
who had been diſpuſted-at the Court. 1 it, 
Thoſe whoſe Ambition had been eroſt, 
Or by ill Manners had Freferments loſt, 
Were thoſe on whom ſhe isd moſt her Charms, 
Lay neareſt to her Heart, and oft neſt in her Arms. 
Int reſt in every Faction, ever — the hope, We brought 
And to her — flatt ring 
All theſe who uſe Religion — —_ | SUE 
All ſuch as practiſe Forms, and take great Pains 
To make their Godl.neſs their Gain, 
And thrive by the Diſtractions of a Nation, 
she by her Art enſnar d, and fetter d in her Chains. 
$6 her the Atheiſt hop'd to purchaſe Toleration, 
| The Rebel Pow'r dhe beggar'd Spend-thrifr Lands, 
__— Out of the King's or Biſhop's Hands. : 
* - Nay, to her ſide at laſt ſhe drevy in all the rude, 
_ :. Ungovernable, headlong Multitude: 10 
Promis d ſtrange Liberties, and fure Redreſs 0 
Of never · felt, unheard-of Grievances: © N 
Pamper ' d their Follies, and i d their Hopes, 


_ Withas -day-R November and 
abt OP 


xIl. 
With her in common Luſt did mingle all the Crew, 
Till at the laſt ſhe pregnant grew A 
And from her Womb, in little time, beodghe forth Y 
This 1 moſt deteſted . 1 A 


e of 


Cc, 
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Of Children born' wich Tech were heard 
And ſome like Comets with a Beard 
Which ſcem'd to be fore-runners of dire _-: 
Baut never hitherto was feen, 1 
Born from a Wap ping Drab, or Shodnch Quean, 

A form like this ſo hideous and fo ſtrange. 218 
To help whoſe Mother in her 85 there came. = 

Many a well-ktown 3 447 
The Bawd Hypocri FA None by 
And Madam 7 E che fab fie e = 
Dame Senn with her ſquinting Toons. 2, _— 
That loves to ſet good Neighbours at debate, Ts 
And raiſe Commòtions in a jealous Stat, 
Was there, and e een of far-ſpread Lies, 
With all their Train of Frauds and . ot 
But Midwife Mutiny, that buſie Drab,” 
That's alway lk ng, 3 55 
Was the chat firſt — Ba the Babe, FRE 
And of the Office moſt "inthe . 
Behold its Head of horrid form appear: 9 0 5 
To ſp „ the Pillory it had no Cars. AR 
When ſtrait the Baud cry d out, twas FRY "I 
To the bleſt Family of 
Put Scandal offer d to deſpoſe her Word, . 
Or Oath, the Father Was a Lord. 
The Noſe was ugly, long, and big,” | x | 6 2 
Broad, and ov "like _ 3% 
Which ſhew'd he w Dang love: to TY 3. 
Love to caſt Rinking Saryrs'u up in abs ad 5 
And live by the e of unka appy..1 Timmes.'. 


XIII. - 
The promis'd all by apa een 34A 
"0 a 5 Youth to make him. 
To nurſe he ſtrait was ſent FIT 
To a Sifter-witch, though of another We 2 
Ry — who pron no tre uy meant: NK 
ſhe practis ms, by 0 
Fer inthe outcaſts of 'a Northern f Soi + TOs ny „ 
A little ſmoaky Manfion of her own, 
Where her — to her did reſort, 1 
A Cell ſhe * 8 Hell 
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Hell ſhe ador'd, a e , 
And many Z. A e Toad 
__ » Crawl'd: Walls, and 46/3 of woe 5 
Under her Roof all diſmal, black, and Anek d. 

Harbour'd Beetles, and unwholſome Bats, 
Sprawling Neſts of little Cat 

Al which were-Imps ſhe cheriſh'd with her Blood, 

To make her Spells ſucceed and curl, 
is - Sil at her rivelbd Breaſts they hung, when e er BER. oe ſhe 
= And with theſe e eee was our Monſter nurſt. 
II litt time the Hell- bred Brat et 
_ -. Gere 1 . 

7 175 Without Leading ſtri s could _ 

| And (as the Sorcerets taught him) talk. 
=_ At ſeven Years old he — to e 
g 1 M.bere firſt he grew a Foe to Rule. 
. Never would he learn as taught, - - 
But ſtill new Ways affected, and new Methods ſought. 
| Not that wanted parts wy ( 

Timprove in Letters, hy Fenn to ane, 

; But as negligent as ſly, 
Of all perverſeneſs bruti was full, . 
(By Nature idle) lov'd to hy. and lie, 

And was obſtinately dull. 

Till ſpight of Nature, through great Pains, che ot, 
c th Influence of th ill Genius of our Land) f 
- At laſt in part N to undeſtand. _ 
Some infight in the Latin Tongue he got; 

{matter pretty well, and write too a plain Hand. 

For which his Guardians all thought fit, 

In Compliment to his moſt hopeful Wit, 
He ſhould be ſent to learn the Laws, ' 
ca. | 


XIV. 
In which the better to improve his Mind, 
As by Nature he was bent : 
Jo ſearch in hidden Paths, and things long buried "I 
Ae e e 2 5 
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One who this World, as that did Him, diſoun', 
And in an unfrequented Corner, where | 
Nothing was: pleaſant, hardly Wehn found, - 25 
He led his hated Life. ; T. 
Needy, and even of . * bare. 5 
No Servant had he, Children, Friend, or Wife: 
But of a little remnant, by Fraud, 
t, WM (For all ill turns he lor d. « good deteſted, and belier'd 
e no God,) 
: | 2 i x Week he c ng'da = 21 
With whi of Beggars Scra he N 
Then from a nei e N 2555 
Not to he but lake his Thirſt. 
He never bleſt himſelf, and all things elſe he pH 
The Cell in which he (though but ſeldom) . 
Lay like a Den, uncleans d, unſwept: 
And than thoſe Jewels which he lov d, he are, * 
Old worn-out Statutes, and Records . 
Of Commons Privileges, and the Rights Lord. 
But bound up by themſelves with care were laid. 1 
All the Acts, 4 and Orders made 1 
By the old Long Rump-Parliament, © 
hro all the Changes of its ert: | „ 
From which with readineſs he could debate 
Concerning Matters of the State, | 5 2 
All down from Gently forty W to borrid forty ag _ me 
His Friendſhip aw our * Monſter fought ©, = 
| By Inſtinct, and by Inclination doo: 1 _— 


So without much ade wi 
They were together brought. e 1 
To him Obedience Libell ſwore, and by him was he raught, 1 
He learnt of him all Goodneſs to n | 15 
To be aſham'd of no 
In all things, but Obedience, to be Beaſt; Ro 
| To hide a Coward's Heart, and ſnow a hardy Face, 
| He taught him to call Government a Clog, . 1 
But to bear beatings like a Dog: g 
T'ave no Religion, Honeſty, or Senſe, 
ne we to profeſs them all for a * 
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3 5 To pale it at fin, and Cry 8 1 4 7 
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oy. — theſe Morals, a W 
To compleat him more for Man : 8 Pet 
Diſtinguiſhe to him in am Hu,jit: 
wirt Legiſlative, and Fuditial Power; 
How to frame a „ eee A 
by ſtealth; OF 


8 "Twas but a Well mixt . | 
. And Treaſon Salus Populi; = Whos 
© Into Rebellion: to divide the Nation, - - © 
J fair Commitrees of Afeciation;" oo 
How by a law ful —— Gelog+ At 42 
In Arms againſt himſelf the KI * 6% 
Wirth a diſtingu! old Trick, 8 | - 
Twixt Perſons Natural, and Politick ; = 
How to make faithful Servants — - 1. 
h-pac'd: Rebels Legiſlators, © 5 
And at laſt Trowper $ Tronpers Adjtitators. ee 
Thus well inform'd; and furniſſit with r 
O ſuch Te wy e 0 
Our Blade grew | 
A Leader in a factions eng. 


708 abc he came, . e 


And {weld with every Word he ſpoke.” 
By winch becoming ſawey Grace, 


2 4 He gain'd Authority and Place: 
By many for Preferments was thought fit, 
Por talking Treaſon without Fear ot: Wie: 


"eh O Failings in the State; 
For i and unſound Debate, 
er e of a Myſtical green Ribband i in > bis Hat 


5 XVI. 
| "Thus, like rides in his Lion's Min, Fg 


= He ver * dreadfal 9.2 a 
But, like e vehiew, Love crep in, 
Audi th. lere to his Diſtaff drew, 


His Foes that found him far he was but Man: 

So when my faithleſs Cho by her Snare e 

ie brought him to her Arms, and T ſurpriz d bim there, 
— I beg; G 

| 0 


So through it "all he rang'd, devourir 


In the ſame Monfter's aws, and of their Pains were cur d. 1 a 


A 


— 


Oe As r. 5 f 
To ſee how fooliſhly mad dreſt hi i 
And for Diverſſon eee Beaſt; - a mos _ 

He was Poetry all oer, n ene, | 
On ey'ry fide, behind, — N rel. 
About him nothing could 1. . 
But our d Foctry. A 46 8 2 
Painter Aubvices, 'Lethnies, N 4 
Ballads, eee Thc 6 0) 1 
Of Nis that Malice could devise in — 
. = 
And in his dn Fand'tos war rk, +, 
That worthy Piece of modern Wit, „ 
The Country's late Appenl. 4 
gat from ſuch Ms when will * de State 
freed? and who ſhall eruſh this Serpent's | a? 
Tis ſaid, we may in ancient . 
Of a huge Dragon, ſent by _ 5. 
To lay a ſinful Ki waſte" ” — wy 2 
Kan each Day with a Virgin bro bis NES... 
"Till wretched Matrons end er Werbe, „ 
So hardly was their Loſs endur d: MY 
The Lovers all deſpair d, and ſought their Tombs 4 


2 — 5 * CY "yp OO EF 8 
. IP Wy . 
y k 
* 1 
„ 
w7 1 1 
"ah 7 


” 
* 


4 * 
3 es, 


Till, like our too, and with the fame. | 7 
Curſt ends, to the Me T 


His Cruelties rene wd C 
And every Day a Maid was ain. N 


The Curſe 1 ey'ry Family had — —_— 


When to the Sacrifice at lat _ 
Th unhappy Monarchs only Child muſt How: .-.- 
Rojal Daughter nerds muſt ſuffer was A Nr 1 
ain now. „ 1 
On him this ragon 2 eee vill pre; © 
His ſordid Venom, wht FUE A 
With ſpurious Verſe his ſpotleſs Fans. =. 
Which ſhall for ever fand | 


570 enn ge. 
| BE 2 Usbiemicn and to 


1 
= When all his Foes lie wht, 
e tell me why (ome. — that i bs WR" 


To make him every thing that's e, =. 
Dear to the Heart, deſireus to the Eyes, 
Why do all good Men bleſs Him as he goes? 
Why at his Preſence ſhrink his Foes? TY 
' why do the Brave all ſtrive his Honour to defend? 
_ Why h the World is he 'd n ö 
By Titles, which but few can boaſt, 
A moſt Fu Mater, and a Faithful Friend? | 
One who never yet did wrong 
Io high or low, to old or young 2 
0 eee ke "IF 
Of Him what Widow make _ 


But ſuch as wiſh Him here : 
__— And miſs his Goodneſs now 's gone. 
—_ If this be (as I am ſure tis) true, 


_ Then prithee, Prophet, tell me too, 

_ Why lives he in the World's Eſteem, 
6 Hot one Man's Foc? and why thenarenor a all Men Friends 
with him? : 


4 | | xvi. 1 
4 When « cer his Life was fer at flake. 


8 For his ungrateful Country's ſake, 8 
1 * What Dangers or what Labours 1a He ever om ? 
Or wrhat Wonders has not done? 


{ rain hs Fe » and buſie all the Day, 

=_ —_— cet in fight of Holland's Shore) 
=_ Triumphan y ye ſaw his Flags and Streamers play. 
=_— hen did the Engliſh Lien 4 

i L Whilſt the Belgian couchant lay. 

1 Zig with the thoughts of Conqueſt and Renown, 


Of Britain's wg; eld is own, 
Jo them he like a threat ning Comet mind, 
Rough as the Sea, and furious as the Wind: 
But conſtant as the Stars that never move; 
5 Or as Women would have Love. 
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The e Ce of their State 
- Lookt out, and t ſhrunk back his Head, — 

To ſee our daring Banners ſpread. © = 

Whilſt in their Harbours they ' #3 © 


Like batten'd Monſters weltring lay: 
The Winds, when ours thiad Kiſs'd, born'd with their 
Flags te play 8 
But drooping like er Capi Hears | —_— 
Each Pendent, every Streamer hu RR. 
The Seamen ſeem d t have loſt their " 
ne at Anchors 8 85 of which w bad heard BURR, 'Þ 
m_y ill. furld Sails, and Rattlings looſe, by every Billow tolt, mi 
like neglected Harps; untun d, unſtrung; WW 
ill at the laſt, provok d with Shame, An 
Forth from their Dens the baited-Foxes came: 
Foxes in Council, and in Fight toe grave: 
Seldom true, and now not brave. 
They bluſter'd out the Day with ſhew of Fight; na 
And. ran __ in the good-natur'd Night. ' yn, 


„ #1" A 1 
A bloody Battel next was fought, - | "ij 
And then in Triumph homea welcome Fleet he brought, $ 
With Spoils of Victory, and Glory fraught. _ 


To Him: then every cart was open, down _ a 
From the great Man to the Clown; - 
In him rejoic'd, to him enclin d: | 
And as his Health round the glad Board did paſs, | 
Each. honeſt Fellow cry d, Fill full my Glafs;, 
And ſhew's the of his Mind. 
No diſcontented Vermin of ill Times 
Durſt then affront him but in ſhow; 
Nor Libel daſh him with his dirty Rhymes: 
Nor may he live in Peace that does it now. _ 
And whoſe Heart would not wiſh ſo tos 
That had but ſeen 
When his tumultuous miſ· led Foes 
Againſt him roſe, 
With what Heroick grace 


He choſe the WA of Wrong to undd * 
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No tempeſt on his Brow, unalter'd in his 3 
True witneſs of the Innocence within. 
But when the Meſſengers did 8 
For his Retreat to foreign Land, Ir 
Since ſent from the relenting Hane 
Of the moſt loving BROTHER, kindeft KING; 
7 If in his Heart regret did riſe he 3” 
It never ſcapt his Tongue or E 
With ſteady Virtue twas allay'd, 
e 74. : 
lt was a dark and gloomy Day, 
Sad as the Bus neſs, ſullen too 
As proud Men, when in vain they woo, | 
Or Soldiers cheated of their Pay, 
be Court, where Pleaſures us d to flow, 
=. Wem the Scene of Mourning, and of Woe. 
Deſolate was every R 
| Where Men for News and Bur neff ufe to come . 
Wich folded Arms and down-caft Eyes Men walk d, 
| 472 n and with caution talk c. 
prepar d, the Hour grew near 


l ſhort time was Tpent By | 
He, be bur: la GG POO To Ie l 
_ To thera with eager haſte and love he went: 3 
1 The Eadeft fir firſt embrac d, 
As new-born Day in Beauty bright, | h 
But {ad in Mind as deepeſt Night. 
What tendreft Hearts could fay, betwixt them paſt; 
254 Till Grief too cloſe upon them crept: 
80 fighing he withdrew, The turn d away and wept. 
= Much of the Father in his Breaſt did riſe, 
/ When on the next he fixt his Eyes, 
A tender Infant in the Nurſe's Arms, 
Full of kind Play, and pretty Charms. 
And as to give the Farewel Kiſs he near it drew, 
About his manly Neck two little Arms it threw; * 
Smil'd in his Eyes, as if it begg'd his flay; © 
And look'd N 0 it Could not pre 
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XXI. | 
pomp of Grief was yet to come. 


Tay th re 2 almoſt paſt, 
V appointed time was 
Th' impatient Tides knock d at the Shore, wndvidhimbaſt 
To ſeek a Foreign Home. ©. 
The Summons be refoly'd tobey3 
Diſdaining of his Suffering to pn 
Though every Step trod with rein; 
do forth he came, attended on his 3 


a ſad lamenting EY, 
= 5 bleſt him 2 about bi 5 tak * 
Aw ht His 4 ha 12 
ut for t 1 Comfort that was near, 
His — MATE, the Fountain of his Joys, 
That fed his Soul with Love 
The Cordial that can mortal Pains remove, 
To which all werldly. Bleſſings elſe are Wen 


I law them ready for 
Juſt when approach'd the Monarch of our Land, 
And took the e e e * 
ö „ all nobleſt Offices he ſtrove, l ny 
Goodneſs, and a Brother's Lowe, 543A 


T Then down to the Shore ſide. l 
Vbera to convey them, did two Ree ſg 
With ſolemn pace they paſt : 
4 And _ — Tas enact, - ME on 
tiev'd by S to m part., 

And their kind Pains uct each By- -ſtander's Heart, 
Then hand in hand the pity'd confi „ 
Turn'd round,” to face their Fate 
She ey'n amidſt Afflictions Faw; © 

He, though , Rill Great, 2574 + Lafs"+ -- _ 
Into th Boat wn ite te went; vin nn 

Where, as the troubled Fair One to the Shore ſome 
For that dear Pledge ſad left behind. 

And as her Paſſion grew too mighty for her Mind, 
She of ſome Tears her Eyes beguil'd; 
Which, as upon her Cheek they by, 

The happy Hero kiſt a way, 


And, as ſhe wept, bluſhe with Diſdain, a6 Kurd: 
ate 


. 
N '$ 
1 
1 
LC: 5 
3 
N 


— 9 A 
E Mo. — S we I ad Dro — Av. — 9" ran” 7. WITS * 
by i * 5 = a U = 
— 9. — * w _ _— DK *# = . x. * — * y Py 5 
2 : * PSY Ke — - 4 95 "ey 
—— >» - a oy — > 
* - n gr <* — * — an — 4m 1 —— — my — — m * 
. ” K : 1 PO" as a - We 2 "I — — — 
A l 1 "I" EE * 2 cools . — — 
8 * * 4 W _ 
: 9 7 FS ff 5 — g 


— 
—— 


2 hd... f 


- * a. A R 
n — ä . * oe s. Mia * dd. on Fun — 2 ENT 53 * wr 
N — n A . „ . 2 3 r n * Ws a N | £ $6.6 tab a 8 N 3 * * * Js vs = 
9 . ö n 3 r 9 FS. TY een , L * IIS „ N -# Js wt N 
9 W R by Haas: ES . oh Len LS ao, OF 
r * ' 8 & „ "on p75 i * * * 
: T” * * 7 I” «xs n 4 * . $5 * * of * 
8 4 5 * 1 Sa 
: K us 3 Bay 
* * 


Po o·E NS ab 
3 forth they launch into the hi Paneele Thames: 


The well-ſtruck Oars lave up the yiel ing Streams. 
All fixt their longing Eyes, and wiſhing ſtood, 
IJ.ll they were get into the wider. Flood; $7 
Till le i= ou; e e de men: - l 
nn. OT ee eee 5 


Phedra f to „ Hippolytus: 


7 Tranſlated out of Ovrp. 


The AR G UM E N. T. 

Theſcus, the Son of Ægeus, hav the Minotaur. 
miſed to tet the Da 3 and oa 
fer the which his gave to carry her home 
with him, and make her his Wife: So together with her 
Sifter Phazdra they went on Board and ſaid to Chios 
where being warn d by Bacchus,” he left Ariadne, and Mar- 
ried ber Siſter Phædra; who afterwards,” in Theſeus her 
Hausband ; fell: in Love with Hippolytus her Son. 
how * had vwd Ccelibaey, and was a 5 : 

ſince ſho could not conveniently orherwiſe, ſhe 

cheſs e e e Ts I MET of rey rah. 


JF Thou'rt unkind, I neer- ſhall Health enjoy 3. 

Yet much I vriſn to thee, my Lovely Boy: 
Read this, and reading how my Soul is ſeiz d. 
Rather than not, be with my Ruin . „ 


2 Secrets ſafe to fartheſt: 1 on] | 


ee Foes. oonverſe, and learn to 
hrice my ſad Tale, „„ 


Aion my fault ring Tongue abortive d yd: 4 


Long Shame prevail'd, nor could be cat's quite; 


But what I bluſh'd to ſpeak, Love made me write. 
*Tis d 5 iq 


ang rous to reſiſt dhe Pow'r of, Love. 
er Gods my him, and he's King above: 


OHM OEMS IHMPpMtl AY S2O0 


— 
e 
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— Doe As10N s. EL 25 
He clear d the Doubts that did my Mind N | 
And promis d me to bring Thee bound: 
Oh may he come, and in that Breaſt of thine 
Fix a kind Dart, and make it flame like mine! 
Yet of my Wedlock Vows I'll loſe no Cane... 
Search back thro' all my Fame, thou'lt find it fair. 
K But Love long breeding, to worſt Pain does ws 19 
Outward unharm'd; within, within I burn! uh 
As the young Bull or Courſer yet untam d. W ob 
When yok d or bridl d firſt, aro pinch d and mad Ie, 
So my unpractis d Heart in Love can find td 1 
No Reſt, th*unwanted Weight ſo toils my Mind, 
When young, Love's Pangs by:Arts we may remove, 
But in our riper Years with Rage we loyd. 
To thee I yield then all my dear Renown,, . _- 
„And prithee let's together be undone, 
„who would not pluck the new-blown bluſhing Rok, 
„Or the ripe Fruit that courts him as it grows? 
„ hut if wy Virtue hitherto has gain d 
s WM Efteem for Spotleſs, ſhall it now be Rain d? 
„ oh in thy Love I ſhall no Hazard run; 
or WJ Tis not a Sin, but when is courſely done. 
„And now ſhould Juno leave her Fove to me, 
; 1d quit that Fove, Hippolytus, for thee: |. 
„% WW Believe me too with ſtrange Deſires 1 change | 
Amongft wild Beaſts I long with Thee to range. 
To thy Delights and Delia I encline, 
Make her my Goddeſs, too, becauſe ſhe's thine: 
| long to know the Woods, to drive the Deer, 
And o'er the Mountains Tops my Hounds to chear, 
Wl Shaking my Dart; then, the Chace ended, lye 
Stretch d on the Graſs: And would'ſt not thu be bet 
Oft in light Chariots 1 with Pleaſure ride, 
And love my ſelf the furious Steeds to 8 
Now like a Bacchanal more wild I ſtray, 
Or old Cybele's Prieſts, as mad as ae Me 
When under Idas Hill they Off rin 
Ev'n mad as thoſe the Deities of Night 
And Water, Fans. and 2 do ent. 
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Bur till ere m: are Ig n 
Eaſily find tis Love breads all ray keins 
n our is Lode Sites Dow Be: Gal. 


7 


4 And Venus will have Tribute of us all. 


ove loy'd Europa, whence Father Fae $7 
* to à Bult transform d, — Pr the Dame: 
She, like my Mother, lan t to obtain, 1 
And fill'd her Womb with Shame as n 280 


The faithleſs Theſeus by my Siſter's Aid 3 
The Monſter flew, and a fate Conqueſt made: 
Now in that Family my Right'to'fave, 
J am at laſt on the me Terms a Slave: 


"Twas fatal tg my Sifter, and to me, 
She lov'd thy Father, but my Choice was * 


Let Monum ts of Triumph then be ſhown 
or two unha Py 3 you undone. 75185 


eſt gain, 
Whilſt Love's fierce Feaver rag d in ey'ry Vein: 


White was thy Robe, a Garland deck d thy Head; 


A. modeſt Bluſh thy. comely Face o erſpread. 

That Face which may be terrible in Arms, 
But graceful ſeem'd to me, and full of Charms: 
I love the Man whoſe Faſhion's leaſt his Care, 5 
And hate wal Sexes Coxcombs fine and fair; 

For whilſt thus plain thy careleſs Locks let 5. 


jF . IT TY unpoliſtrd Form is Beauty in my Eye. 


If thou but ride, or ſhake the trembling Dart, 
I fix my Eyes, and wonder at thy Art: 
To ſee thee poiſe the Jav'lin, moves Delight, 
And all thou doft is * in my Sight: 
But to the Woods thy Cruelty reſign, 
e it with ſo poor a Life as mine: 

cold Diana be ador d alone; - - 
Myſt ſhe have all thy \ Vows, and Vems⸗ none?" * 
That Pleaſure palls if tis enjoy d too long ; 
Love makes the weary fires, the edle . | 


bis's Cake wabend 20d eaſe thy Bow 
_— 'twill weak and uſeleſs grow. 


For Ont 
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Abel eren | 


Famous was Cephalus in Wood and Plain, 
And by him 


Yet to Auroras Love he 5109: indie, 

Who wiſely left old e for Youth like thine, 
Under the ding 

The fair Adonis, Ventes onde rb 

Atlanta s Love too Melenger * 3 
And to her Tribute paid 7 1 = bt: 25 
Be thou and 1 the ben bleſt enn 

Where Love's a St 
With thee, thro'-dan Prous Ways 
11! rove, and fearleſs Face the 


dful Boar. 
Between two Seas a little Ifhmns lies, 


Where on each Side the beating Billows riſe, 
There in Traxena I thy Love will meet, | 
More bleſt and pleas'd "han in my Native rere. 
As we could with, Old 7 is away 

At Theſſaly, where always let him ſtay 

With his Perithous, whom well I ſee 

Preferr'd above Hippolyzus or me. 


Nor has he only expreſt his Hate; 


We both have ſuffer? 47 Wrong) of mb) weight: 


My Brother firſt he cruelly did ſlay, 
Then from my Siſter faſly ran away ; 
And left expos 4 to ey'ry Beaſt a Prey: 

A Warlike Queen to thee thy Being gave, | 
A Mother worthy of a Son ſo brave. 
From cruel Theſexs yet her Death did find, 
Nor though ſhe 


Unwedded too he Murther d ber! in ſpight, 
To Baſtardize, and Rob thee of thy ight: 
And if, to wrong 


Believe it kis 2 and none of Phadra's fault: 


Rather, thou faireſt Thing the Earth contains, 
l wiſh at firſt Tad 0 of Mothers 5 tad 


How can ſt thou rev'rence then thy Father's Bed, 


From which himſelf fo abjectly is fledꝰ 


The Thought affrights not me, but me inflames; 


Mother and Son are Notions, very Names 
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thee more, two Sons Pre wrong, 8 
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5 * Of worn-out Rey in faſſion then 0 5 
1 When old dull N rul d the Race of Men: 
1 But braver 7 ne Pleaſure was no Sn, 1 
1 And with - did himſelf begin. e 
Mearyeſs of W — and Kindred beſt we prove, 
=_— When we expreſs it in the cloſeſt Love. 
Mor need we fear our Fault ſhould be reveal d; 
ill under near Relation be conceal'd, 
And all who hear our Loves, with Praiſe ſhall crown 
A Mother's Kindneſs to a grateful Son. 

No need at Midnight in the dark to ſtray, 

Tunlock the Gates, and cry, My Love, this Way, 

No buſie Spies our Pleaſures to betray. 

But in one Houſe, as heretofore, we'll live, 

In publick Kiſſes take; in publick, WC 5.4 

Though in my Bed thowrt ſeen, *twill gain Applauſe 

From all, whilſt none have Senſe to gueſs the Cauſe: - 

Only make haſte, and let this League be 85 5 
So may my Tyrant Love to thee Yo 

For this I am an humble Suppliant gro ” 
Now where are all my of Carnes gone 
I fwore I ne er re yield, reſoly d to fight, 
Deceiv'd by Love, that's ſeldom in the right: 
Now on my own I crawl, to claſp thy Knees; 
W What's decent no true Lover cares or ſees: + K MW x 
_ Shame, like a beaten Soldier, leaves the Place, , 
Baut Beauty's Bluſhes {till are in my Face. 

Peoorgive this fond Confeſſion which 1 make, 

Ad then ſome Pity on my Suff rings take. 
What though mid Seas my Father's Empire lies? 

Though 5 great Grandlie Thunder from the Skies; 
What 9 my Father's Sire in Beams dreſt gay 

Drives round the burning Chariot of the Day ? 

Their Honour all in me to Love's a Slave, 

| Then though thou wilt not me, their Honour fave: 


_ Foves famous Iſland, Creer, in Dow'r I'll bring, 
And there ſhall my Hippolytus be King: 
Por Venus fake then hear and grant my Pray'r, 

| So may'lt thou never love a e Fair; 


XP? 


In Fields 10 may Diana grace thee Kill, 

1d ev ry Wood afford thee Game to Ks; 3 
o may the Mountain Gods and Satyrs all! 
End, ſo may the Boar before thee fall, a 
may the Water-Nymphs in Heat of Dey, 


nnn i 
Fl ka 


Millions of Tears to theſe my Pray'rs I join, | 
Which as thou read ſt KT. thoſe dear Eyes de chiie; : 
Think that thou ſeeſt the en oe flow. Frag” mine C 
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T ala . By. Lucrerius. 
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HEN y our * the firſt pre came e broad, 4 
I mu 13 feſs IJ ſtood amaz'd and awd; 5 


1 ; 


For, as to ſome Good-nature I pretend, - oO. 
| fear'd to read leſt I ſhould not commend © 
lucretius Engliſht ! twas a Work might ſhake 
The Pow'r of Engliſh Verſe to undertake... - 
This all Men thought, but you are born, we find, 
Tout-do the Expectations of Mankind bas 3 
vince vou ve ſo well the noble Task e ear 
Iavy's appeas d, and Prejudice W 
for ks the rich Ori we peruſe, 


ere indeed the pureſt Ore we find, 
For ſtill in. * it ſometaing ſeems ref dt 5 . 
Vo L. II. | 1 Thus 
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hy, 


Though thou their Sex deſpiſe, thy Thirſt ay: Ng wo 


And E y the. Me you u produce; 5 Ny * Ws l q 
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Thos hike fo Grab oe es a - 

And laſhes to her ſpeed his fiery Maſe; © 

Still with him you maintain 1 5 hal pace, 1 Wort 
And bear full Stretch upon the Race; We 


is Verſe, aid not fo wy we a Stroak maintain; 3 

There 8 Advantage he receives is found, 

1 125 ht Teuber, and to chuſe his Ground. 

0 Ns file rd you ve ſo expreſt a 
k plain, yet neatly dreſt, 


N In Schools, may learn from you the eaſie way 
AI so let us 3 what they woltld mean an ang Gy: 
If criftorle's Friends will ew the Grace 


To waye for ance their Statute in that Caſe. 

Go on then, Sir, and ſince you could aſpire, . 
And reach this Height, aim yet at 2 higher: 
S8SDWecure great injur'd Maro from the wrong 
HUHUHMee ſunredeem'd has Tabour'd with f6 long 

In Holbourn Rhyme, and left the Book ſhould fail, 
Expos d with Pictures to promote the Sale; 
So Tapſters ſet out Signs, for muddy Ale. 
1: - Youre only able to retrieve his Doom, 
And make him here as fam d as once at Rome: 
Por ſure when Julius firſt this Iſle ſubdu d, 
' Your Anceſtors then mixt with Roman Blood; 
Some near Ally d to that whence Ovid came, 
1 Virgil and Horace, thoſe three Sons of Fame; 
ZsBince to their Memory it is ſo true, 
And ſhews their Poetfy To much in You. 
WW Goon in Pity to this wretched Ifle, 
Which ignorant Poetaſters do defle 1 
With louſte Madrigals for Lyrick Verſe; 
laſtead of Comedy with nalty Farce. . 
would Plauus, Terence e er have been fo leut: 4 
T have dreſt Jack-pudding up to catch the wy 1 
Or Sophocles five tedious Acts have made, BY 
To ſhew a whining Fool in Love betrayd 


| | j * * — falſe Friend or Lippery Genn, 


4 | In genuine Terms, 
1 3 "Tho 8 Mürd'rers that now mange it alt day 1 
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Then c'er be hangs himſelf bemoan his Fal! 
n a dull Speech, Tod. that fine Language'call? 
No, ſince we liye in ſuch;a fulſom A 1 
when Nonſenſe loads the Preſs, and ji the Stage; 3 
When Block-heads will claim Wit in Nature's ſpight, _ 
And every Dunce, that ſtarves, preſumes to write, 
Exert your {elf, defend the Mules Cauſe, 
Proclaim their Right, and to-maintain their Laws 
Make the dead Ancients ſpeak the Britiſh Tongue, 
That ſo each chattering Daw who aims at SOR. 
Ig his own. Mother-Tongue may humbly read 
What Engin yet are wanting in his Head 
To make him equal to the mighty Ded. 
for of all Natures Works we. moſt ſhould — 5 1 3 
The Thing who thinks himſelf a Poet born, „ 
Unbred, untaught he Rhymes, yet hardly ſpells, _ | 
And fenfleily, as Sores? Jangle Bells. fr 
Such things, Sir, here abound; may therefore you 
be ever to your Friends, the Muſes, Trl 1 
May our Defects be by your Powers =] 
Till as our Envy now, you grow our 2 5 2 
Till by your Pen retard, 3 in e Pride, 
The Majeſty of n return. 


3 p 


2 | Spoken x upon his . +4, 
ROYAL HIGHNESS 4 | 
D U K E of T 0 R XR = 
Coming fo the Theatre, Friday, April 21. 1682; — 


WHEN too much Plenty, Luxury, and Eaſe, 
Had ſurfeited this Iſle to a Diſeaſe; 5 
When noiſome Blains did its belt Parts &erſpread, 15 
And on the reſt their dire Infection ſhed ; 
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BY. PoE MS 2% 
ur Great Phyſician, who the Nature knew 
Of the Diſtemper, and from whence it grew, 
Find for Three Kingdoms Quiet (Sir) on You: | 
He caſt his ſearching Eyes o'er all the Frame, 
Aud finding whence before one Sickneſs came, 
Ho vnee before our Mifchiefs foſter d were, 
Knew well your Virtue, and apply d you there: 

Where ſo your Goodneſs, ſo your Juſtice ſway'd, 

Tou but appear d, and the wild Plague was ſtay d. 

When, from the filthy Dunghil- faction bred,  . © 
New formd Rebellion durſf fear up its Head. 
Anſwer me all: Who ſtruck the Monfter dead? © 
See, ſee, the injur'd Prince, and bleſs his Name, 
Think on the Martyr from whoſe Loins he came: 

"Think on the Blood was ſhed for you before, 
And Curſe the Paricides that thirſt for more. 

His Foes are yours, then of their Wiles beware: 

Lay, lay him in your Hearts, and guard him there; 

Where let his Wrongs your Zeal for him improve 
He wears a Sword will juſtifie your Love. 


With Blood till ready for your good t expend, 88 9 
And has a Heart that ne er forgot his Friend. es 


His Dureous Loyalty before you lay, 
And learn of him, unmurm ring to obey. 
Think what heas born, your Quiet to reſtore; 

Repent your Madneſs, and rebell no more. 
dlo more let Bout ſeus hope to lead Petitions, 
ScriVners to be Treas rers; Pedlars, Politicians; 
Nor ev'ry. Fool, vehoſe, Wite has ti ipr at Court, 
Plxck up a Spirit,” and: turn Rebel fort 

In Lands where Cuckolds multiply like ours, 

What Prince can be too Jealous of their Powers, 

Or can too often think himſelf alarmd ?? 
They're Male- contents that ev'ry where go arm'd: 
And when the ned Herd's together got, 
Nothing portends a Commonwealth like that.  * 
, Caſt, caſt your Idols off, your Gods of Wood, 
Fer yet Philiſtins fatten wi 5 your, Blood. 
Renounce your Prieſts of Baal with Amen face, 
Your-Wapping:Feafts, and your Mile- End High. places. 
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fools 


Nail all your Medals on the Gallows Pol, 
In recompence th Original was loſt; 
At theſe, illuſtrious Repentance pay, 
In his kind. Hands your humble Off rings th: 
Let Royal Pardon be by him implor d. 
Th' Attoning Brother of your Auger d Lord? N 
He only brings a Medicine fit to aſſwagge 
A Peoples Folly, and rowz d Monarch's W by,” 
An Infant Prince yet lab ring in the Womb, 
Fated with wond'rous Happineſs to come, 


He goes to fetch the mi hty Bleſſin home: wb a 


Send all your Wiſhes with him, let the Air. 

With gentle Breezes waft it ſafely here, | 
The Seas, like what they'll carry, calm and fa, 755 
Let the TUnftrions Mother touch our Land 

Mildly, as hereafter may her Son Command; 
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While our glad Monarch welcomes her to ſhoar, 3 


With kind aſſurance, ſhe ſhall part no more. 
Be the Majeftick Babe then ſmiling Barn, 


And all * Signs of Fate his Birth adorn, 
So live and grow, a conftant Pledge to ſtand. 
Of Ceſar s Love to an ob diem . 9 
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Spoken to Her 


ROYAL HII GHNE 


In the Tear 1682. 


LL you, who this Da Day's s Jubilee aubegd 
And every Loyal Muſes Loyal Friend; 
our longing W.ſhes here, 


That come to treat 


Turn your defiring es, and feaſt em there. 
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Thus "ay on your Knees with me 92-44 5 
May this poor Land ne er loſe that 9e more. 


But if there any in this Circle be, 
That come ſo curſt to enyy what they 


From the vain Fool that would be 8 775 0 Uh + 7 5 


_ To the dull Knave that writ the Lampoon! 


Let ſuch, as Victims to that Beauty's Fame. s 


5 * 4 yy 


Hang their vile blaſted Heads, and die with Wl” 
(Our mighty Bleſſing is at laſt return d. 

The Joy arriv'd for which ſo long we mourn'd : 
From whom our preſent Peace we expect i increas * 
And all our future Generations bleſt: 

Time have a Care: Bring fafe the Hour of Joy, 


When ſome bleſt Tongue proclaims a Royal Boy: = 


And when tis born, let Nature's Hand be ſtrong; 
Bleſs him with Days of Strength, and make em og ; 
Till charg'd with Honeurs we behold him ſtand, 
Three Kingdoms Banners waiting his Command, 
His Father's 5 55 g Sword within his Hand: 


lar — Engliſh ons in — AY ihe Din 

And with them roaring to the ce 

ny. By nnn Os: or 8 
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= N Storms when Clouds the Moon do hide, 
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| 5 And no kind Stars the Pilot _ 
She me at Sea the boldeſt there, . 
W bo does not wiſh for Quiet here. . 


For Quiet (Friend) the $ ae es, ad 
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ſeveras Oc oasrans. N 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold ; g ey 
Which can't be bought 1 with Hills of Gold. 3 
Since Wealth and Power too weak we find, 
To quell the Tumults of the Mind; 

Or from the Monarchs. Roofs of 
Drive thence the Cares Wasen ih 
Happy the Man with little bleſt 


Of what his Father left poſſeſt; 0 #3 | 


No baſe Deſires corrupt his Head, f 2 
No Fears diſturb him in his Bed. 4 


What then in Life, which ſoon. muſt enn. | 


Can all our yain Deſigns intend ? 


From Shoar to Shoar why ſhould we rum, /, _. .. 4g : 
When none his tireſome {elf cag:hun?. 0. = "i 
For baneful Care will ſtill 7151 al, oy #7 ..- 5+. _ 


And overtake us under Sai 


"Twill dodge the Mp Mag s Train nl 


Out-run the Roe, out-fly the Wind. — 2 


If then thy Soul rejoice =o eee be et 15 
Drive far to-morrow's 1 away. (2 1 e 
in e let them all drow d, e 


No perfect good is to be found. ; mo 


. N 


One Mortal feels Fate s Ridden Bla y, 1 2 12855 4 N 
Another's lingring Death comes flow; : 8 A 
And what of Life they take from ws,” "21492 JJ 
The Gods may give to puniſh me. [ 


Thy Portion is a wealthy Stock, 3 pa 
A fertile Glebe, a fruitfül Flock 
Horſes and Chariots for thy Eaſe, © e 


Rich Robes to deck and Sik thee ins WI” 


* 


For me a little Cell T chuſe, = 


Fit for my Mind; fit for my Mule 95 ei a vil dg 
Which ſoft Content does beſt . Ai be Fe? 7 1 
Shunning the Knaves and Fools . W 1 
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"+ ul I dote, I rave with AY 
No Quiet's in my Mirid, 
Tho ne er could be a happier Swain, 2 
Were Sylvia leſs CR OY 
For when, as long her Chains I've worn, | 
I ask Relief from Smart, 
She only gives me Looks of Scorn; 
Alas, "twill break my W 


My Rivals; rich in Worldly Store, | 
_ offer of Gold, 

But ſurely I a Hear adore, Dole 12d 
Too precious to be fold; h ws i 72 | 

Can Sylvia ſuch a Coxcomb prize, 

For Wealth and not Deſert, 
_ And my poor Sighs and Tears deſſ piſe? | 
s, twill! break my Heart! 


When like ſome panting, hoy ring Dore SIEM bn 
Il for my Bliſs cantend, . 5 58 
And plead the Cauſe of eager „Love, KR 
She coldly calls me Friend. 
Ah, Sylvia! thus in vain you ſtrive 
To act a Healer's Part, 


"Twill keep but ling ring Pain alive, 
e and bre my Heart. = 
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When lon 
I lay mie do 'F; . 
In hope to calm m F = 
And cool my (fix. Breaſt; : ff 1 
E: Her Cruelty all Kale . F _ 
With ſome ſad Dream ſtart, _ 
All drown'd-in Tears I find my Eyes. „ 9 
And breaking zel my Heart. ER AE Ot " 


Then riſin ng, through gh the Path „ nt e e TY 
ie That leads me where ſhe-dwells, _ 8 &f 1 
BD Where to the ſenſeleſs Waves MF: Love e 

Its mournful Story tells; WEnn, 


a With Sighs I dew. and iſs the Door, rx Xt; 1 
Till Morning bids depart ; . 1 
Then vent ten thouſand. Sighs and more: . 
Alas, twill break my. Heart. e rope OP 
7 But, Sylvia,” when this Conguelt's LO 1 N 
And I am dead and cold, 1 


Reyounic e 9 0 ds 
Nor at when tis told; — . 
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For, were it worth the Pains of fix | "02,8 
Jo mould Retailers of dull Third-Day ye 
That ſtarve out threeſcore Years in ho EY SS. 
*Tis plain they ne er were of the firſt Ms. 


, _ 


The Poet © 


'ConsTANTINE. the Glier. 


HAT think ye meant Wit Prov 
Poets were made? I'd tell you, if 1 aur. 


That twas in Contradiction to Heaven's Word, 


That when its Spirit o'er the Waters ſtirr d, 
When it ſaw All, and ſaid, That All yeas good, 
The Creature Poet was not underſtood. - 


But came by meer Equiy'cal Generation. 


4 . Like Rats in Ships, without Coition bred; = 


As hated too as they are, and unfed. | 
Nature their Species ſure muſt needs diſown, | 
Scarce kno Poets, leis by Poets known. 


Tet this ſo ſcorn d, and ict at vougkt, 
| N would fain be thought. © * 


Diſabbd waſting Whore-Maſters are not 

Prouder to own the Brats they never got, 

Than Fumbling, itching Rhimers of : Town, 

T adopt ſome aſe-born that's not their own. 
Spite of his State, my Le deſcends, 
To pleaſe the Importunity of Friends. ATE 
The dulleft He, thought Inoft for Buſineſs fit, 


Will venture his bought Place, t at Wit. 


And though 


he ſinks with his Imploys of State; 
Till Com 


Senſe forſake him, he'll Tranſlate, 
the Whore alike complains, 


Of tradin Quality, that ſpoils their Gains; 


The Lords will Write, and Ladies will haue Swain, 


ence; when fir 
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2 * "The Beginning of 4 


The ble ang Flocks in. wild Confuſion ſtray, 


ve 08 ASIONS. 62 
Therefore, all you who bare Male Iſſue born. 
Under the Star vi 0 pricorn; © pr 1 
Prevent the Malice of thar Stars in arne + 775 2 n 
And warn them early from the Sin of Rhime: / Ik ell 
Tell em how Spencer ſtary d, how Cowley mourn mount. A n 
How Butler's Faith and Service was return'd . 5 - 
And if ſuch Warning they refuſe to take, 
This laſt Experiment, O Parents, make! 11 
With Hands behind them ſee the Offender. de. 5 
The Pariſh Whip, and Beadle by his Side. 

Then lead him to ſome Stall has oe does expoſe* | 
The Authors he loves moſt, there rub his N * 
Till like a Spaniel laſh'd, to know Command, 
He by the due Correction underſtand, 

To keep his Brains clean, and not foul the Laid... 
Till he againſt his Nature learn to ſtrive; . 
And get the Kang CIR ogy kid 
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P A 8 T O R F 1 
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Death of His Late, Mojefly: 


HAT Horror 8 this hes ht upon n the Plain? 

And thus diſturbs the wp pert pe Reign? 
A diſmal Sound breaks through the yielding Air. 
Fore warning us ſome dreadful Storm is near. 


The early Larks forſake their wand fing Way, 
And ceaſe to welcome in the new-born Day 
Each Nymph, poſſeſt with a diffracted Fear, 
Disorder d bangs her looſe diſherel'd Hair... 


ao © 


5 Bat with ber e Convulfic ions reign * 55 oo 5 
g And Deities, not known before to Pain, : 


| 14 i) 
Are now w wh of Mas ſcizures ſlain; e 
. Hence flow our 


rrows, hence increaſe our Feit, Gs 
Each humble Plant does drop her Silver Tears. l 
Ye tender Lambs ftray not io faſt away, _ 
To weep and mourn let us together ſtay:.. SOROS; 
Oer all the Univerſe let it be rend : 
That now the Shepherd, of the Rock is erl. OE. 
The Royal Pan, that Shepherd of the Sheep, WO 
He, who to leave his Flock did dying weep, {Steep, 


i & gone, ah gone! ne er to return 1 9 1 Ng 


. 8 Pegin Damela, let thy Numbers fly _ | 
1 n where the ſafe Milkey Way bee Bay 4. 


Mopſus, who Daphnis to the Si did ſing, F 
Shall join with you, and hither waft our Tong. v : 


= © Play gently on your Reeds. a mournful Strain, 8 
= „Ard dell in Notes thro? all th —#cadian Plain, Le 
0 * The Royal Pan, the Shepherd of the Sheep, 5 
= He, who to leave his Flock did d yup weep, Sleep. 
JI gone! ha Sone ne er to return from Death's eternal 
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dar dit tos long not to make the ſevereſt Complaint-. 


1 am near you; and Deſpair, when I am from you. - 


Sure, of all Miſeries, Love is to me the: moſt intolerable: 2 


It haunts me in my Sleep, perplexes me when waking; e- 


very melancholy Thon ne makes my Fears more 1 982 5 
ul one makes my ¶Hiſbes more un- 


ful; and every 2 5 ight 
ruly. . In all Ache uncaſie Chances of a Manz Life, there 


is an immediate Recourſe to ſome kind; of Swugrant' or N 5 i 


ther: In Wants, we apply, our ſelyes to our Friends; 
Sickneſs to Phyſicians: But Love, the Sum, the Total of al 
Misfortunes, muſt be: endur'd with, Silence; no Friend ſo. 
dear to truſt with ſuch a Secret, nor Remedy in Art ſo 
werful, to remove its Anguiſn. Since the e 81 
w you, 1 have hardly enjoy d one Hour of 
. 'd you early; and no Ooner had 4 be beheld d. that De 
- bewitching Face of yours, but I felt in my Heart the 
erp Foundation of all my Peace give, Way: But when 
ry became anothers, I' muſt confeſs that I did then re- 
J had fooliſh Pride 1 10 romiſe my ſelf I would 
in time recover my ht of my enſlav d Na. 
iure, I ſwore agai e 1 would not love you: I af- 
fected Fran gun my led my S trit, oo won. 5 945 | 
it bend, ſo much as once to upb 


1 1 8 erst to TY dlent, wg we ene. b: | 1 
I love you de you; Deſire makes me mad, when- - | 1 


you, each Day it 
was my Chance to ſee or to be near vou: With ry Mays ö 


Sufferance, 1 reſoly'd to bear, and brave your Power: Nay, 


did it oſten too, ſucceſsfully. 
Converſation I diverted or appeas d tl = Damon that 2 


8 - 
1 e b I : 


Generally with Wine, 8 8 
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desde; but when at Night, returning to my unha 

_ unnatural a Violence, it was then I always _ a treble N. 

11 ; | zereſs. for the ſnort Moments of Eaſe, which I had bor. 

rows; 2 treacherous 3 roſe up, and took 
eft 


* 


31 part, nor left me till 1 d thrown me on my 
_ Bed. and open d thoſe Sluces of Fears, that were to run 
_ ill Morning. This has been for ſome Years my beſt Con- 
dein: Nay, Time it ſelf, that decays all things elſe, has 
but encreas' d and added to my Longings. I tell it you, 
a charge you to believe it, as you are generous, (which 
= ſure you muſt be, for every thing, except your Neglect of 
we perſyades me that 85 are ſo) even at this time, 
tho other Arms have held you, and fo long treſpaſs d on 
thoſe dear Joys that only were my Due; I love you with 
that Tendernefs of Spirit, that Purity of Truth, and that 
_  Sinccrity of Heart, that I could ſacrifice the neareſt 
Fd, or Intereſts | have on Earth, barely but to pleaſe 
| you: If I had all the ld, it ſhould be yours; for with 
it I could be but miſerable, if you were not mine. I ap- 
peal to your ſelf for Fuſtice, if through the whole AG 
ons of my Life, I have done any one thing that might 
not let you ſee how abſolute your Authority was over me. 
| Your Commands have been always ſacred to me; your 
= Smiles haye always tranſported me, and your Frowns aw'd 
me, In ſhort, you will quickly become to me the great- 
| eſt Bie, or the greateſt Caſe, that ever Man was 
doom d to. I cannot ſo much as look on you without I © 
_  Confu{on; Wiſhes and Fears riſe up in War within me, and 
= work a curſed Diftradion thro my Soul, that muſt, I am. 
ture, in time have wretched- Conſequences: You only can, 
= wich that healing Cordial, Love, aſſwage and calm my 4 
mmm pity the Man then that would be proud to die ff ' 
per you,” ww cannot live without you, and allow him 
c 
F, 


BW thus far to boaſt too, that (take out Fortune from the 
Balance) you never were beloy'd or courted by a Cres 
due that had a nobler or juſter Pretence to your Heart, 
— Ant ove at tile time} Weeping: 
EIT ITY © 
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Love, victorious Love? oferthrows all that, and tells me, 
it is his Nature never to remember; he ſtill looks for- 


ward from the preſent Hour, ex 
what is p 


have conſulted too my very ſelf, and 


World's too cheap for it; yet ſtill I love, ff. 
and cheat my elf, very content, becauſe the Folly 


Why ſhould you tell me you have ſhut your Heart up for 
ever? It is an 


caim even. from a little of yopr Friendſhip. Can your 
Age, your Face, your Eyes, and your Spirit bid defiance 


to that ſweet Power? No, you know better to What 


end Heaven made you, know better how to manage 
Youth and Pleaſure, than to let them die and pall upo 
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perceiye it is be- 


preſent Hou Qing ſtill new Dam, 
new riſing Happineſs; neyer looks back, neyer regards. 
paſt, and left behind him, but buries and forgets. 
it quite in the hot fierce purſuit of 2 him: 1 
> Y ſelt, and find how careleſs 
Nature was in framing me; ſeaſon d me haſtily with all 
the moſt violent Inclinations and Deſires, but omitted the 
Orzaments that ſhould make thoſe Qualities become me: 
I haye conſulted too my Lot of Forixne, and find hoyy 
fooliſhly T wiſh Poſſeſſion of what is fo Dragons all the 
„ ſtill I dote on, 


7 


me. It is Pleaſure to think how fair you are, tho at the 
fame time worſe than Damnation, to think how cruel: 


Argument unworthy of your ſelf, ſounds — 
like Reſerve, and not ſo much Sincerity, as ſure I may 


2 2 = 8 | 
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n 
your Hands, "Tis me, tis only me you have barr d our 
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alt; offeſ my Brain alrea 
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Our 


Heart againſt. My e my | Dlgence m > 
aughty 


Complaints, and Tears are ofno 


Nature; yet ſure you mi n r vouchſafe to -4 
them, not ſhift me off — groſs, chick, B un 
Friendſhip, the common Coin that paſſes betwixt worldly 
Intereſts: muſt that be my Lot! Take it H-natur'd, take 


it, give it to him who would waſte his Fortume for you, 

ve it the Man would fill your Lap with Gold, oourt you 
with Offers of vaſt rich Poſſeſons, give it the Fool that 
hath nothing but his Navy to'plead. for him: | Lov wil 


| 5 have a much nearer Relation, or none. I'ask' for. 2 


Hoppe; you bid me Welcome to your Friendſhip; ith is 
like ſeating me at your Side- table, when I have t s beſt 
Pretence to your Right- hand at the Feaſt. I love, T doat, 
Lam mad, 25 know no meaſure, nothing but Extreams 


can give me eaſe; the kindeſt Love, or moſt FN a 


Srorn': Yet even your Scorn would not perform the 


te might indeed take off the edge of Hope, but damn d 
Al | Deſpair will gnaw my Heart for ever. If then 1 am not 


odious to your Eyes, if you have Charity enough to value 
the Well. kth of a Man that holds you dearer than yo 
can the Child your Bowels are moſt fond of, by that. 


1 I ö Greet Pledg e of your firſt ſofteſt Love, 1 charm and here 


3 = to pity the diſtracting Pangs of mine; pity m 
Ber ays, and reſtleſs Ni 37 ts; Nennt the Frenzy ou? ty 
„and makes me write to 
you thus ES y: The Wretch in Bedlam is more at peace 
than 1 am! And if I muſt never poſſeſs the Heaven I wiſh. 


" _ my next deſire is, (and the ſooner the better) a clean · 


ſwept Cell, a merciful Keeper, and” your OO 


Xt when you find me there. 
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Lo Madam 
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IN CE you are going to quit the World, I think my 


O ſelf oblig'd, as a Member of that World, to uſe the 
beſt of my Endeavours to divert you from ſo ill- natur d 
an Inclination: Therefore, by reaſon your Viſits will take 


from her Creation to hate any thing but me. I 


to forgive this wifling. for 1 baue 4e man) The 


this Nature, that tis impoſſible for me to ta 


Ink in my Hand, and keep em quiet, eſpecially When 1 


have the leaſt pretence to let you know, you are the Cauſe 
of the ſevereſt Diſquiets that ever touch d the Heart of 
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2 O UL D I ſee you withoat pa ten hormblont frum 


you without Pain, I need not beg your Pardon for 


this renewing my Voves, that I love you more than 


Health, or any Happineſs here, or hereafter. Every thin 


you do is a new Charm to me; and tho I have languiſh? 


tor ſeven long tedious Years of Delire, jealouſly deſpair- 


j 2 ing; 
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402 Love-LETTERs. | 

ing; yet every Minute I fee you, I ſtill diſcover ſome. | 
_ thing new and more bewitching. Conſider how 1 love 
bvpou; what would not I renounce, or enterprize for you? 
$9 1 1 I muſt have you mine, or I am miſerable; and nothing 
bdut knowing which ſhall be the happy Hour, can make 
= the reſt of my Life that are to come tolerable. Give me 
2 word or two of Comfort, or reſolve never to look with 

commen Goodyxeſs on me more, for I cannot bear a kind 

Look, and after it a cruel Denial. This Minute my Heart 

akes for you: And, if I cannot have a Right in-yours, I 

with it would ake till I could complain to you no longer. 
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VPV OU cannot but be ſenſible, that I am blind, or you 
1 would not ſo openly diſcover what a ridiculous Tool 
vou make of me. I ſhould be glad to diſcoyer whoſe Sa- 
_ _  tisfation I was ſacrific d to this Morning; for I am ſure 
your own Hl-nature could not be guilty of inventing ſuch 
an Injury to me, meerly to try how much I could bear, 
were it not for the ſake of 25 Aſs, that has the For- 
tune to pleaſe you: In ſhort, I have made it the Buſineſs 
of my Life to do you Service, and pleaſe you, if poſſible, 
by any way to convince you-of the unhappy Love I have 
for ſeven Years toil'd under; and your whole Buſineſs is 
to pick ill-natur'd Conjectures out ef my harmleſs freedom 
of Converſation, to vex and gall me with, as often as you 
are pleas d to divert your Gar: at the Expence of my Quiet. 
Oh, thou Tormentor ! Could I think it were Fealouſie, how 
ſhould I humble my {elf to be juſtify'd; but I cannot bear 
the thought of being made a Property either of another 
_— 8 Good 3 * the Vanity of a Woman that de- 
ſigns nothing but to pl TY 7014 IO © 
 —  — - There may be-Meand found; bene uns or other, to let 
I IH LAS me ALES HAT WIS SL $4, * n 0 


* 


pv 
* 
PI - * 


thc ooo . would Wen 
me in S Mall this Evening, give me Garth. 7: 
Satisfaction in the Aer 6d weis ſo unkind to charge 


me with; I was there, but found von not; and there- 


fore beg of you, as you ever weld wiſh your {elf to be *I9I 


caſed of the higheſt Torment it were poſſible for 'your 
Nature to be ſenſible of, to let me ſee you ſometime to 
Morrow; and ſend me word, by this Barer. where, and 

at what Hour, you will be o juſt, as either ta acquit or 
condemn me; that I ma: „e for your fake, ei- 
ther bleſs all your bewitching Sex: or, as often as I 

forth — of you, 2285 Vomankind for © ver. | 3 
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FIVE Plays by Mr. Congreve, (viz.) The Old Batchelor, 
1 The Mourning Bride, Love for Love, Double Dealer, 
and Way, of, the World, printed in a Pocket Volume, 


1 ' 
' - 
> 

J 


e, 


/ 1 
. 7 8 


Tor Plays by Ban. Fobnſon, (viz.) The Silent Womad, 


Alc to which is added, the Hiſtory of Timon of A. 
thens the Man-hater, by Mr. Shadwell, I 
Ovid's Art of Love in three Books, tranſlated by Mr. 


5 7 or the Fox, Cataline his Conſpiracy, and the 
imilt 


1 FI Dryden, Mr. Congreve, &c. Together with the. Remedy 


of Love; to which are added, The Court of Love, A 
Tale from Chaucer; And the Hiſtory of Love; adorn'd 
with Cuts. 1 ä 9 8 | 

_ © Ovid's Epiſtles, tranſlated by ſeveral Hands. The Eighth 


* Edition. With a new Tran tion of three Epiſtles, and 


_ "ſeveral Cuts never before publiſh'd. A 1 
The ancient Religion of the Gentfes, and Cauſes of 
their Errors conſider d; the Miſtakes and Failures of the 


= Heathen Prieſts and Wiſe-men, in their Notions of the 


Deity, and Matters of Divine Worſhip are examin d, with 
Regard to their being altogether Iektitute of Divine Re- 
velation; with a compleat Index; by the Learned and 
Judicious Edward Lord Herbert of Cherbuty, &c. 

The compleat; Works of Mr. Thomas! Brown in Proſe 
and Verſe, Seridus, Moral, Comical and-Satyrical, in Four 
Volumes. To which is prefix d, à Character of Mr. Tho. 
mas Brown, and his Writings; by Fames Drake, M. D. and 
F. R. S. The Third Edition corrected, with large Addi- 
tions, and a Supplement never before printed. i 

Fables of Z/op, and other eminent Mythologiſts, with 

Moral Reflections by Sir Roger L Eſtrange, Knt. The Fifth 
Edition corrected. 55 

4 R DOS - | The 


of 0 
U 


7 2 1 -+ ach 2 9 3 9 g 
7 FS "pt 4 n 9 * 7 . 


E . EOF - ©, 2 * ; . 
; if a * ＋ 4 5. 
F > — ry 4 + 
2 . * ? 
| Lon ; . > * 
; 15 3 „ i 2 5 
* fa * N * 82 Bo: 20 
p 5 7 AN R + 5 - © 
i | N * , * 5 4 8 
, * ; > * 8 
N 0 „ BY by. s Ay 
c 7 
| 1. — "MY 
N $62 a * $. a = 
os RE 
* 8 
* - 


and Things 


1 that are pr 4 


#4 


——'The ſame on Royal and Medium Paper, Octay 


11 


yu pulſe to Alcander, The Viſion, So on Love. The Emi... 


lation, On the Death of Fohn Dryden, Eſq; The Extacy, 
Mi To the Queen, To the Lady Cambell, To Mr. Norris on 


* his Idea of Happineſs, The Power of Love, The Invoca- . 15 4 


f tion, On the Death of King Villiam, On my Weddin 
nourable the Lord-Hallifax. To which is added a Paſto- 


greve. By Mrs. Sarah Fyge Egerton. 

the old Art of Feeling the Pulſe, . and to improve it by 
the Help of a Pulſe-Watch. In three Parts.  (1,). The 
Old Galenick Art of Feeling the Pulſe. is deſcribed, and 
many. of its Errors corrected, the true Uſe of the Pulles, 


and their Cauſes, Differences, and Prognoftications by 
them ar r 


New Mechanical Method is propos'd for 
and prolonging Life, and for curing-Dileaſes, by the Help 
of the Pulſe- Watch, which ſhews the Pulſes when they 
exceed, or are deficient from the Natural. (3.) The Chi- 
neſe Art of Feeling the Pulſe is deſcribed,” and” the Imita- 
tion of their Practice of Phyſick, which is grounded on 


is added an Extract out of Audrem Cleyer, 
Art of Feeling the Pulſe. To which is added, a Letter 


The <oncermibg the Rupture of the Lungs, Which is the g 


. 


˖ re fully explain d, and Directions given for feeling I 
the Pulſe by the Pulſe-Watch or Minute-Glaſs. (2) K 


preſerving Health, ; 


the Obſervation of the Pulſe, is recommended. To which © 


olapBag of Fac molt. nat 
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ral, Entitled, The Fond Shepherdeſs. Dedicated to Mr. Con- 5 5 | 


The Phyſician's Pulſe-Watch, or an Eſſay: to explain 
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be Learned ohn Flojer, Knight. © 


eee ro, Mr. Same! Puffendr's Introdudtion 
do the Hiſtory of Elrope, containing a ſuccinct, but. moſt 


= "exact Hiſtorical Account of- ſeveral European States and 
Countries, not inſerted in the ſaid Introduction: viz, 
The Lives of the Popes, the Turkiſh Empire, an Hiſtori- 
cal Account of the European Tartars, and the Coſſacks, 
With ſome Hiftorical Obſervations of Lapland and Green. 
and.” df C. M. D. S. Reg. S. who obliged the World 


with Paffendorf's Introduction and Continuatioorn. 
tl The Art of Speaking. Written in French by Meſſeurs 
_ _ Ds Port Royal: In purſuance of a former Treatiſe, entitu- 
. 4: of Thinking. Render d into Engliſh. The 
=_ Second Edition corrected. | | 


3 "a 


= the Common, are contain d many excellent new Rules, 
very profitable for directing of Reaſon, and acquiring of 
judgment, in Things as well relating to the Inſtruction 
da Man's ſelf, as of others. In four Parts; (1.) Conſiſt- 
4 ing of Reflections upon Ideas, or upon the firſt Operation 
3 of the Mind, which is called Apprehenſion, c. (2.) Of 
= Confidermtions of Men about proper Judgments, O. 
| | (30 Of the Nature and various kind of Reaſoning, G. 
459 Treats of the moſt profitable Method for demonſtra- 
lng or illuſtrating any Truth. To which is added, an 

J wh to the whole Book. The Fourth Edition, corrected 
Tue Floriſt's Vade-Mecum. Being a choice Compendi- 
um of whatever is worthy notice that hath been extant, 
For the Propagation, Raiſing, Planting, Encreaſing, and 
Preſerving the rareſt Flowers and Plants, ec. The Third 
Edition. By Samuel Gilbert, Phileremus. © 
I he Compleat Diſtiller, or the whole Art of Diſtillat. 
on practically ſtated, and adorned with all the new 
Modes of Working now in uſe. In which. is contain'd 
wy the way of making Spirits, Aqua vita. Artificial Bi an- 
dy, Sc. To which is added, Pharmacopeia Spagyrica No- 
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| 5 HM the Philoſophical Sal-Armoniack, * Salt of Tartary, 
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3 2 — of the Aſchma in Mankind, Ce. In two: Volumes. 


Logick; or, The Art of Thinking. In which, beſides- 


or, An Helmontian Courſe; being a Deſcription of 
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7e The Second Edition... e 
1 par) path Cuts. By V. T. Worth. + 1 * 
The | new and true Art of Brewin Beer, Ale, a 0 Y 45 
other Liquors, with the manner of ordering of chem o J 45 
a5 to produce the greateſt Quantity of eget in Diſtila- IS ” 
tion. By the eme Author. 3 
A Critical Hiſtory of the Doctrines and Worſhips a 
Good and Evil) of the Church, from Adam to our | Savis 
our Jeſus Chriſt, giving. an Account of the Origin u 0 ch | 
the [dolatries of t ancient Pagans, as far as i relate 0 
to the Jewiſh, Worſhip. - Walen in French by Mr. Pete 
ons, and v Conga =o . In TIF. Vo- W 


e Love of God, babe 7 4 F 
ly diſcours'd of, in a Letter to a Friend. By th Roden 3» 3 5 
rable Robert Boyle. The Ninth Edition. I 
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With 0ſt. o is other Works. _ 


A Treatiſe of Foods, in general: Firſt, The « Dif Rae . * 
and Choice which ought to be made of each Sort in . 
cular. Secondly, The G Good and Ill Effects p roduced by them. ah: "A * 5 
Thirdly, The: TOY where with "they - abound.” 07 


Uſes are ex 
Princes of Cots and dr ney Written in 
by M. Louis Lemery, Regent. Doctor of the Facult ko, Y 11 
Phyſick at Paris, and of . Royal of Sciences. {oy 
Now done into Engliſh... a 17. 19 q | 
Plutarch's Morals, cranflated, from: the Greek, by ſeven 1 
Hands, i Five Volumes. e RS» 
Miſcellanea Anti Contzining I ) the. Life and Deaths = 
of K. Fames V.. Scotland; in Which is the Beginni 
the Reformation in 'that Kingdom: An Account —- + *y 0 
Suffcrings of the renowned Lady Jane Douglaſs, &c. (2.3% N ; 


The Navigation of that King 95 Scotland, the Orne 
and We ſtern Iſles, &. . The . Or Cole 
lies.” by eorpe ' | | efore 
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erſpecltve made Eaſtie: Or, the At of repreſenting al 
© manner of Objects, as they appear to the Eye, in all Sci. 
Fations, containing the Elements of Deſigning and Paint. 
"© ing: Illuſtrated with above Fifty Figurers. in Coppet® 
Written Originally in French, by Father Lamy, and tran- 
** flated by an Officer of Her Majeſty's Ordnance. * a 
Ihe Compleat Fencing-Maſter, by Sir W. Hope, Knt. with | 
A Collection of Divine Hymns and Poems on ſeveral 
Occaſions. By the Earl of Reſcommon, Mr. Dryden, Mr. 
> Norris, Mrs. Kath. Phillips, Philomela, and others. Pub- 
= liſhed by Mrs. Singer; moſt of them neyer before Prin- 
©}. 512 OD EW, A | 
E _*. Clavis Uſurs: Or, A Key to. Intereſt both Simple and 
= '# Compound, containing Practical Rules, plainly expreſsd 
in Words at length; whereby all the various Caſes of In- 
1 3 tereſt and Annuities, or Leaſes either in Poſſeſſion or Re 
verſion, and purchaſing Free- hold Eftates, ec. may very. 
Wn + _ cafily be reſolvd, both by the Pen, and à fmall Table of 
Logarithms hereunto annexed, for all. Rates of. Intereſt, 
and Times of Payments whatloever; illuſtrated by Varie- 
F.x- 'x : ich 1 . be obſerv'd 
ty of Examples. To which ts added, Rules to be obſery 
mn eſtimating. the Value of Annuities or Leaſes, and Inſu- 
= ances for Lives. Alſo the Buſineſs of Rebate or Diſcompt, 
and the Equation of Payments (very uſeful for Merchants 
= and other Dealers) is here rectify d and truly detetmin d. 
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By Jeb Ward. | R 
I The Declamations of Ouintilian, being an Exercitation 
88 5 . | : 3 ; 
or Praxis upon his Twelye Books concerning the Inſti- 
tution of an Orator. Trani{hted from the beſt Edition 
printed at Oxford. By a, learned Hand. With the Ap- 
-- probation of ſeveral eminent $choolmafters in the City. of 
London. „ BY | | 
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